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DON QUIXOTE DE LA MANCHA. 



PART I. BOOK III.— CONTINUED, 



CHAPTER XI. 

(if ike strange things thai happened to the vcJiant 
Knight of La Mamcha in the Black Mountain ; 
and (^ the penamce he did there^ in imitation of 
BeUenebroSj or the Lffoehf Obscure, 

Don Quixote took leave of the goat-herd, and 
liaving mounted Rozinante, commanded Sancho to 
follow him, which he did, but with no very good 
will, his master leading him into the roughest and 
most craggy, part of the mountain. Thus they tra- 
velled for a while without speaking a word to each 
. other. Sancho, almost dead, and ready to burst for 
want of a little chat, waited with great impatience 
till his master should begin, not daring to speak 
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X THE ACHIEVEMENTS OF 

first, since his strict injunction of silence. But at 
last, not being able to keep his word any longer, 
" Good your worship," qupth he, ^^ give me your 
blessing and leave to be gone, I beseech you, that 
I may go home to my wife and children, where I 
may talk till I am weary, and nobody can hinder 
me ; for I must needs tell you, that for you to think 
to lead me a jaunt through hedge and ditch, ova- 
hills and dales, by night and by day, without daring 
to open my lips, is to bury me alive. Could beasts 
speak, as they did in ^sop^s time, it would not 
have been half so bad with me ; for then might I 
have communed with my ass as 1 pleased, and have 
forgot my ill fortune : but to trot on in this fashion, 
all the days of my life, after adventures, and to 
light of nothing but thumps, kicks, and cuffs, and 
be tossed in a blanket, and after all, forfeooth, to ' 
have a man^s mouth sewed up, without daring to 
speak one's mind, — I say it again, no living soul can 
endure it.'* 

" I understand thee, Sancho,** answered Don 
Quixote, ^^ thou lingerest with impatience to ex- 
ercise thy talking faculty. Well, I am willing to 
free thy tongue from this restraint that so cruelly 
pains thee, upon condition, that the time of this 
licence shall not extend beyond that of our conti* 
nuance in these mountains.'"—" A match,'' quoth 
Saacho, ^^ let us make hay while the sun shines, I 
will talk whilst I may ; what I may do hereafter 
heaven knows best !" And so be^nning to take the 
benefit of his privilege, " Pray, sir," quoth he, 
^ what occanon h^d you to take so hotly the part of 
Queen Magimasa, or what do you call her ? What 
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the devil was it to you, whether that same Master 
Abbot* were her friend in a corner, or no ? had you 
taken no notice of what was said, as you might well 
have done, seeing it was no business of yours, the 
madman would have gone on with bis story, you 
bad missed a good thump on the breast, and I bad 
escaped some five or six good dowses on the chaps, 
besides the trampling of my puddings.^—" Upcm 
my honour, friend Sancho,'' replied Don Quixote, 
^^ didst thou but know, ae well as I do, what a vir- 
tuous and eminent lady Queen Madasima was, thou 
wouldst say I had a great deal of patience, seeing I 
did not strike that profane wretch on the mouth, 
out of which such blasphemies proceeded : for, in 
short, it was the highest piece of detraction to say, 
that a queen was scandalously familiar with a bar- 
ber-surgeon : for the truth of the story is, that this 
Master Elisabat, of whom the madman spoke, was a 
person of extraordinary prudence and sagacity, and 
phyfflcian to that queen, who also made use of his 
advice in matters of importance; but to say she gave 
him up her honour, and fN*ostituted herself to the 
embraces of a man of such an inferior degree, was 
an impudent, groundless, and slanderous accusation, 
worthy of the severest punishment ; neither can I 
believe that Cardmo knew what he said, when he 
charged the queen with that debasing guilt ; for, it 
is plain, that his raving fit had disordered the seat 
of his understanding*^— -^^ Why, there it is," quoth 
Sancho ; ^^ who but a madman would have minded 

• Sancho, remembering only the latter part of Master Eli- 
zabat's name, pleasantly calls him Abad, which is Spanish for 
an Abbot. 
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what a madman said ? What if the flint that hit 
you on the breast had dashed out your brains ? we 
had been in a dainty pickle for taking the part of 
that same lady, with a pease-cod in her. Nay, and 
Cardenio would have come off too, had he knocked 
you on the head ; for the law has nothing to do with 
madmen.'" — " Sancho,'' replied Don Quixote, ** we 
knights^rrant are obliged to rindicate the honour 
of women of what quality soever, as well against 
madmen, as ag&inst men in their senses ; much more 
queens of that magnitude and extraordinary worth, 
as Queen Madasima, for whose rare endowments I 
have a peculiar veneration ; for she was a most beau^ 
tiful lady, discreet and prudent to admiration, and 
behaved herself with an exemplary patience in all 
her misfortunes. It was then that the company and 
wholesome counsels of Master Elisabat proved very 
useful to alleviate the burden of her afflictions r from 
which the ignorant and ill-meaning vulgar took oc- 
casion to suspect and rumour, that she was guilty 
of an unlawful commerce with him. But I say once 
more, they lie, and lie a thousand times, whoever 
they be, that shall presumptuously report, or hint, 
or so much as think or surmise so base a calumny.'' 
*< Why," quoth Sancho, ** I neither say, nor 
think one way nor the t'other, not I : let them that 
say it, eat the lie, and swallow it with their bread. 
If they lay together, they have answered for it be- 
fore now. I never thrust my nose into other mens* 
porridge. It is no bread and butter of mine : every 
man for himself, and GUxl for us aU, say I ; for he 
that buys and lies, finds it in his purse. Let him 
that owns the cow, take her by the tail. Naked 
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came I into the world, and naked must I go out. 
Many think to find flitches of bacon, and find not 
so much as the racks to lay them on : but who can 
hedge in a cuckow ? Little said is soon mended. It 
is a sin to belie the devil : but misimderstanding 
brings lies to town, and there is no padlocking oi 
people^s mouths ; for a dose mouth catches jo flies.^- 
** Bless me !^ cried Don Quixote, " what a cata- 
logue of musty proverbs hast thou run through ! 
what a heap of frippery ware hast thou threaded to- 
gether, and how wide from the purpose ! Pray thee 
have done, and for the future let thy whole study 
be to spur thy ass; nor do thou concern thyself 
with things that are out of thy sphere ; and with all 
thy five senses remember this, that whatsoever I do, 
have done, and shall do, is no more than what is the 
result of mature consideration, and strictly conform- 
able to the laws of chivahy, which I understand bet- 
ter than all the knights that ever professed knight- 
errantry."" — ^^ Ay, ay, sir,*** quoth Sancho ; ** but 
pray, is it a good law of chivalry that says we shall 
wander up and down, over bushes and briars, in 
this rocky wilderness, where there is neither foot- 
path nor horse-way ; running after a madman, who, 
if we may light on him again, may chance to make 
an end of what he has begun, not of his tale of a 
roasted horse, I mean, but of belabouring you and 
me thoroughly, and squeezing out my guts at both 
ends ?'^ — " Once more, I pr'*ythee, have done,'' said 
Don Quixote : " I have business of greater moment 
than the finding this frantic man ; it is not so much 
that business that detains me in this barren and de- 
solate wild, as a desire I have to perform a certain 
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heroic deed that shall immortalize my fame, and 
make it fly to the remotest regions of the habitable 
globe ; nay, it ishail seal and conjSrm the most com- 
plete and absolute knights-errant in the world,''-— 
" But is not this same adventure very dangerous ?^ 
asked Sancho.-"^** Not at all,'^ replied Don Quixote, 
*'"^ though, as fortune may order it, bur expectations 
may be baffled by disappointing accidents : but the 
ihain thing condsts in thy diligence.'*-**'* My dili- 
gence ?" quoth Sancho. — " I mean," said Don Quix- 
ote, ** that if thou retumest with all the speed ima- 
ginable from the place whither I design to send 
thee, my pain will soon be at an end, and my glory 
begin. And because 1 do not doubt thy zeal for 
advancing thy master's interest, I will no longer 
Conceal my design from thee. Know, then, my 
most faithful squire, that Amadis de Gaul was one 
of the most accomplished knights-errant ; nay, I 
should not have said he was one of them, but the 
most perfect, the chief, and prince of them all. And 
let not the Belianises, nor any others, pretend to 
stand in competition with him for the honour of 
priority; for, to my knowledge, should they attempt 
it, they would be egregiously in the wrong. I must 
also inform thee, that when a painter studies to ex- 
cel and grow famous in his art, he takes care to 
imitate the best originals ; which rule ought like- 
wise to be observed in all other arts and sciences 
that serve for the ornament of well-regulated com- 
monwealths. Thus he that is ambitious of gaining 
the reputation of a prudent and patient man, ought 
to propose to himself to imitate Ulysses, in whose 
person and troubles Homer has admirably delinea- 
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ted a perfect pattern and prototype of wisdom a;nd 
heroic padence. So Virgil, in his JBneas, has given 
the world a rare example of filial piety, and of the 
sagacity of a valiant and experienced general ; both 
the Greek and Boman poets representing their he- 
roes not such as they really were, but such as they 
i^uld be, to remain examples of virtue to ensuing 
ages. In the same maimer, Amadis having been 
the polar star and sun <^ valorous and amorous 
knights, it is him we ought to set before our eyes 
as our great exemplar, all c^ us that fight under 
the banner of love and chivalry ; for it is certain 
that the adventurer who shall emulate him best, 
shall consequently arrive nearest to the perfection 
of knight-errantry. Now, Sancbo, I find that among 
the tilings which most displayed that champicm'^s 
prudence and fortitude, his constancy and love, and 
his other heroic virtues, none was more remarkable 
than his retiring from his disdainful Oriana, to do 
penance on the ¥oor Bock, chan^Jig his name into 
that of Beltenebros, or the Lovely Obscure, a title 
certainly most significant, and adapted to the life 
which he then intended to lead. So I am resolved 
to imitate him in this, the rather because I think it 
a more easy task than it would be to copy after his 
other achievements, such as cleaving the bodies of 
giants, cutting off the heads of dragons, killing 
dreadful monsters, routing whole armies, dispersing 
navies, breaking the force of magic spells. And 
since these mountainous wilds offer me so fair an 
opportunity, I see no reason why I should neglect 
it, and therefore I will lay hold on it now.'^— " Very 
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well," quoth Sancho ; " but pray, air, what is it 
that you mean to do in this fag-end of the world ?" 
— ** Have I not already told thee,^ answered Don 
Quixote, ^< that I intend to copy Amadis in his 
madness, despair, and fury ? nay, at the same time 
I will imitate the valiant Orlando Furioso^s extrava- 
gance, when he ran mad, after he had found the 
unhappy tokens of the fair Angelica's dishonoura- 
ble commerce with Medoro at the fountain ; at which 
time, in his frantic despair, he tore up trees by the 
roots, troubled the waters of the dear fountains, 
slew the shepherds, destroyed their flocks, fired 
their huts, demolished houses, drove their horses 
before him, and committed a hundred thousand 
other extravagances, worthy to be recorded in the 
eternal register of fame. Not that I intend, how- 
eva*, in all things to imitate Rcddan, or Orlando, or 
Rotoland, (for he had all those names) but only to 
make choice of such frantic effects of his amorous 
despair, as I shall think most essential and worthy 
imitation. Nay, perhaps I shall wholly follow Ama- 
dis, who, without laundiing out into sach destruc 
tive and fatal ravings, and only expressing his an* 
guish in C(»nplaints and lamentations, gained never, 
theless a renown equal, if not supericH*, to that of the 
greatest heroes.'*' 

" Sir,'' quoth Sancho, " I dare say the knights 
who did these penances had some reason to be 
mad ; but what need have you to be mad too ? 
what lady has sent you a packing, or so much 
as slighted you ? when did you ever find that my 
Lady Dulcinea del Toboso did otherwise than 
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she should do, with either Moor * or Christian ?^ 
— " Why, th^e is the point,^ cried Don Quixote 
^^ in this consists the singular perfection of my un- 
dertaking ; for, mark me, Sancho, for a knight-er- 
rant to run mad upon any just occasion, is neither 
strange nor meritorious ; no, the rarity is to run mad 
without a cause, without the least constraint or ne- 
cessity : there is a refined and exquisite passion for 
you, Sancho ! for thus my mistress must needs have 
a vast idea of my love, since she may guess what I 
idiould perform in the wet, if I do so much in the 
dry. But besides, I have but too just a motive to 
give a loose to my raving grief, considering the 
long date of my absence from my ever supreme 
lady, Duldnea del Toboso ; for as the ^epherd in 
Matthias Ambrosio has it. 

Poor lovera, absent from the darling fair. 
All iUs not only dread, but bear. 

Then do not lavish any more time in striving to 
divert me from so rare, so happy, and so singular 
an imitation. I am mad, and will be mad, until 
thy return with an answer to the letter which thou 
must carry from me to the Lady Dulcinea ; and if 
it be as favourable as my unshaken constancy de- 
serves, then my madness and my penance shall end ; 
but if I find she repays my vows and services with 
ungrateful disdain, then will I be emphatically mad, 
and screw up my thoughts to such an excess of dis- 
traction, that I shall be insensible of the rigour of 
my relentless fair. Thus what return soever she 

* Sancho says Moor for Medoro. 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



10 THE ACH1£VSM£NTS OF 

makes to my passion, I shall be eased one way or 
other of the anxious thoughts that now divide my 
soul ; either entertaining the welcome news of her 
reviving pity with demonstrations of sense, or else 
shewing my insensibility of her cruelty by the height 
of my distraction. But in the mean time, Sancho, 
tell me, hast ihovL carefully preserved Mambrino^s 
helmet ? I saw thee take it up the other day, after 
that monster of ingratitude had spent his rage in 
vain endeavours to break it ; which, by the way, ar- 
gues the most excdlent temper of the metal.'' — " Bo- 
dy of me," quoth Sancho, " Sir Knight of the Woe- 
ful Figure, I can no longer bear to hear you run on 
at this rate J Why, this were enough to make any 
man believe that aU your brag^ng and bouncing of 
your knight-errantry, your winning of kingdoms, 
and bestowing of islands, and heaven knows what, 
upon your squire, are mere flim-flam stories, and 
nothing but shams and lies ; for who the devil can 
hear a man call a barber's basin a helmet, nay, and 
stand to it, and vouch it four days together, and not 
think him that says it to be stark mad, or without 
brains ? I have the basin safe enough here in my 
pouch, and I'll get it mended for my own use, if 
ever I have the luck to get home to my wife and 
children." 

" Now as I love bright arms," cried Don Quix- 
ote, ** I swear thou art the shallowest, silliest, and 
most stupid fellow of a squire that ever I heard or 
read of in my life ! How is it possible for thee to 
be so duU of apprehension, as not to have learnt 
in all this time that thou hast been in my service, 
that all the actions and adventures of us knights-er- 
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rant seem to be mere chimeras, follies, and imperii- 
nendes? Not that they are so indeed, but either 
through the ofScious care, or else through the ma- 
lice and envy of those enchanters that always haunt 
and persecute us unseen, and by their fascinations 
change the appearance of our actions into what they 
jdease, according to their love or hate. This is the 
very reason why that which I plainly perceive to be 
Mambrino'^s helmet, seems to thee to be only a bar- 
ber^s basin, and perhaps another man may take it 
to be something else. And in this I can never too 
much admire the prudence of the sage who espouses 
my interests, in making that inestimable helmet seem 
a basin ; for did it appear in its proper shape, its 
tempting value would raise me as many enemies as 
there are men in the universe, all eager to snatch 
from me so desirable a prize : but so long as it shall 
seem to be nothing else but a barber's basin, men 
will not value it ; as is manifest from the fellow'*s 
leaving it behind him on the ground ; for had he 
known what it really was, he would sooner have 
parted with his Ufe. Keep it safe then, Sancho, for 
I have no need of it at present, far from it ; I think 
to put off my armour, and strip myself as naked as 
I came out of my mother'*s womb, in case I deter- 
mine to imitate Orlando's fury, rather than the pe- 
nance of Amadis.'' 

This discourse brought them to the foot of a high 
rock that stood by itself, as if it had been hewn out, 
and divided from the rest ; by the skirt of it glided 
a purhng stream, that softly took its winding course 
through an adjacent meadow, The verdant fresh- 
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ness of the grass, the number of wild trees, plants, 
and flowers, that feasted the eyes in that pleasant 
solitude, invited the Knight of the Woeful Figure to 
make choice of it to perform his amorous penance ; 
and therefore as soon as he had let his ravished sight 
rove a while over the scattered beauties of the place, 
he took piossession of it with the following speech, 
as if he utterly lost the small share of reason he had 
left: " Behold, O heavens r cried he, " the place 
which an unhappy lover has chosen to bemoan the 
deplorable state to which you have reduced him : 
here shall my flowing tears swell the liquid veins of 
this crystal rill, and my deep sighs perpetually move 
the leaves of these i^ady trees, in testimony of the 
anguish and pain that harrows up my soul. Ye 
rural deities, whoever you be, that make these un- 
frequented deserts your abode, hear the complaints^ 
of an unfortunate lover, whom a tedious absence, 
and some slight impressi(»is of a jeak>us mistrust, 
have driven to these re^ons of despair, to bewail his 
rigorous destiny, and deplore the distracting cruelty 
of that ungrateful fair, who is the perfection of all 
human beauty. Ye pitying Napaean Nymphs and 
Dryades, silent inhabitants of the woods and groves, 
assist me to lament my fate, or at least attend the 
mournful story of my woes ; so may no designing 
beastly satyrs, those just objects of your hate, ever 
have power to interrupt your rest. O Dulcinea del 
Toboso ! thou sun that tumest my gloomy night to 
day ! glory of my pain ! north star of my travels, 
and reigning planet that controuU''st my heart ! pity, 
I conjure thee, the unparalleled distress to which 
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thy absence has reduced the faithfullest of lovers, 
and grant to my fidelity that kind return which it 
so justly claims ! so may indulgent fate shower on 
thee all the blessings thou ever canst desire, or hea^ 
vens grant ! — ^Ye lonesome trees, under whose spread- 
ing branches I come to linger out the gloomy sha- 
dow of a tedious being ; let the soft language of your 
rustling leaves, and the kind nodding of your spring- 
iilg boughs, satisfy me that I am welcome to your 
shady harbours. — O thou, my trusty squire, the in- 
separable companion of my adventures, diligently 
observe what thou shalt see me do in this lonely re- 
treat, that thou may est inform the dear cause of my 
ruin with every particular.'' As he said this, he 
alighted, and presently taking off his horse's bridle 
and saddle, " Go, Rozinante," saith he, ^ving the 
horse a clap on the posteriors, ^^ he that has lost his 
freedom gives thee thine, thou steed as renowned for 
thy extraordinary actions, as for thy misfortunes ; 
go rear thy awful front wherever thou pleasest, 
secure that neither the Hyppogryphon of Astolpho, 
nor the renowned Frontino, which Bradamante pur- 
chased at so high a price, could ever be thought thy 
equals." 

" Well fare him,'' cried Sancho, " that saved me 
the trouble of sending my ass to grass too : poor 
thing, had I him here, he should not want two or 
three claps on the buttocks, nor a fine speech in his 
praise neither, while I took off his pannel. But 
stay, were he here, what need would there be to 
strip him of his harness ? Alas, he never had 
any thing to do with these mad pranks of love, no 
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more than myself, who was his master when f(»rtune 
pleased. But do you hear me, now I think on it. 
Sir Knight of the Woeful Figure, if your worship is 
resolved to be mad, and send me away in good ear- 
nest, we must even clap the saddle again on Rozinan- 
te's back ; for to tell you the truth, I am but a sorry 
foot-man, and if I do not ride home, I do not know 
when I shall be able to come back again.^-— ^^ Do as 
thou thinkest fit for that, Sancho,^ answered Don 
Quixote, ^^ for I design thou shalt set forward about 
three days hence. la the mean while, thou shalt be a 
witness of what I will do for my lady's sake, that 
thou mayest give her an account of it.''-—" Bless my 
eye-sight," quoth Sancho, " what can I see more 
than I have seen already ?" — " Thou hast seen no- 
thing yet," answered Don Quixote ; ^' thou must see 
me throw away my armour, tear my clothes, knock 
my head against the rocks, and do a thousand other 
things of that kind, that will fill thee with astonish, 
ment."— " For goodness sake, sir," quoth Sancho, 
" take heed how you quarrel with those ungracious 
rocks ; you may chance to get such a crack on the 
crown at the very first rap, as may spoil your pe- 
nance at one dash. No, I do not like that way by 
no means ; if you must needs be knocking your nod- 
dle, to go through stitch with this ugly job, seeing 
it is all but a mockery, or as it were between jest 
and earnest, why camiot you as well play your tricks 
on something that is softer than these unconsciona- 
ble stones ? You may run your head against water, 
or rather against cotton, or this stuffing of Rozinan- 
te's saddle, and then let me alone with the rest : I 
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ivill be sure to tell my Lady Dulcinea, that you be- 
bumped your pole against the point of a rock that is 
harder than a diamond.^ 

" I thank thee for thy good-will, dear Sancho,"" 
replied Don Quixote ; ^^ but I assure thee, that all 
these seeming extravagandies that I must run 
through, are no jests ; far from it, they must all be 
performed seriously and solemnly ; for otherwise we 
should transgress the laws of chivalry, that forbid 
us to tell lies upon pain of degradation ; now to pre- 
tend to do one thing, and effect another, is an eva- 
sion, which I esteem to be as bad as lying. There- 
fore the blows which I must give myself on the 
head, ought to be real, substantial, sound ones, 
without any trick, or mental reservation ; for which 
reason I would have thee leave me some lint and 
salve, since fortune has deprived us of the sovereign 
balsam which we lost.'*'—" It was a worse loss to 
lose the ass,'' quoth Sancho, ** for with him we have 
lost bag and baggage, lint and all : but no more of 
your damned drench, if you love me; the very 
thoughts on it are enough not only to turn my sto- 
mach, but my soul ; such a rumbling I feel in my 
wame at the name of it. Then as for the three days 
you would have me loiter here to mind your mad 
tricks, you had as good make account they are al- 
ready over ; for I hold them for done, unsight un- 
seen, and will tell wonders to my lady : wherefore 
write you your letter, and send me going with all 
haste ; for let me be hanged if I do not long already 
to be back, to take you out of this purgatory where- 
in I leave you." 
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" Dost thou only call it purgatory, Sancho ?^ 
cried Don Quixote ; " call it hell rather, or some- 
thing worse, if there be in nature a term expressive 
of a more wretched state.*" — ^^ Nay, not so neither,** 
quoth Sancho, ^' I would not call it hell ; because, 
as I heard our parson say, * There is no retention * 
out of hell.*'' — " Retention !** cried Don Quixote ; 
♦* what dost thou mean by that word p*"— 7" Why,** 
quoth Sancho, ^^ retention is retention ; it is, that 
whosoever is in hell, never comes, nor can come, out 
of it : which shall not be your case this bout, if I 
can stir my heels, and have but spurs to tickle Ho>- 
zinante*s flanks, till I come to my Lady Dulcinea ; 
for I wiU tell her such strange things of your ma- 
gotty tricks, your folly and your madness, for in- 
deed they are no better, that I will lay my head to 
a hazle-nut, I will make her as supple as a glove, 
though I found her at first as tough-hearted as a 
cork ; and when I have wheedled an answer out of 
her, all full of sweet honey words, away wjll I whisk 
it back to you, cutting the air as swift as a witch 
upon a broomstick, and free you out of your purga- 
tory ; for a purgatory I will have it to be in spite 
of hell, nor shall you gainsay me in that fancy ; for, 
as I have told you before, there are some hopes of 
your retention out of this place.** 

" Well, be it so,** said the Knight of the Woeful 
Figure : " but how shall I do to write this letter ?** 
— " And the order for the three asses .?** added San- 



* No redemption he means. 
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cho.—- " I will not forget it," answered .Don Quix- 
ote ; " but since we have here no paper, I must be 
obliged to write on the ledves or bark of trees, or on 
wax, as they did in ancient times ; yet now I con« 
sider on it, we are here as ill provided with wax as 
with paper : but stay, now I remember, I have Car- 
denio^s pocket-book, which will supply that want in 
this exigence, and then thou shalt get the letter fair- 
ly transcribed at the first village where thou canst 
meet with a school-master ; or, for want of a school- 
master, thou mayest get the clerk of the parish to 
do it ; but by no means give it to any notary or scri- 
vener to be written out; for they commonly write 
such confounded hands, that the devil himself would 
scarce be able to. read it.*" — "Well,'*' quoth Sancho, 
" but what shall I do for, want of your name to it ?" 
— " Why," answered Don Quixote, " Amadis,never 
used to subscribe his letters." — " Ay," rephed San- 
cho, ^^ but the bill of exchange for the thre^ asses 
must be signed ; for should I get it copied out af- 
terwards, they would say it is not your hahd, and 
so I shall go without the asses."—" I \rill write and 
sign the order for them in the table-book," answer- 
ed Don Quixote ; ^^ and as soon as my niece sees 
the hand, she will never scruple the deUvery of the 
asses : and as for the love-letter, when thou gettest 
it transcribed, thou must get it thus under-written, 
> Yours till death, the Knight of the Woeful Figure.' 
It is no matter whether the letter and subscription 
be "written by the same hand or no ; for, as I re- 
member, Dulcinea can neither read nor write, nor 
did she ever see any of my letters^ nay, not so much 

VOL. II. B 
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as aiiy of my writing in her life : for my love and 
her^s have always been purely Platonic, never ex* 
tending beyond the lawful bounds . of a modest 
look ; and that too so very seldom, that I dare safe- 
ly swea)*, that though for these twelve years she 
has beien de^&rer to my soul than light to my eyes, 
yet I never saw her four times in my life ; and per- 
haps of those few times that I have seen her, she 
has scarce perceived once that I beheld her ; so 
istrictly, and so discreetly, Lorenzo Corchuelo her 
fathefr, eind Aldonza No^es her mother, have kept 
and educated her.**" — ^^ Heighday r quoth Sancho; 
^* did you ever hear the like P and is my Lady DuL 
cinea del Toboso, at last the daughter of Lorenzo 
Corchuelo, she that is otherwise called Aldonza Lo- 
renzo ?"— " The same,'* answered Don Quixote ; 
^< and it is she that merits to be the sovereign mis« 
tress of the universe.''—" Udsniggers," quoth San- 
cho, ^^ I know her full well ; it is a strapping wench^ 
ifaitb, and pitches the bar with e'er a lusty young 
feUow in out paridi. By the mass, it is a notable, 
stmng-built, sizable, sturdy, manly lass, and one 
ihat will keep her chin out of the mire, I warrant 
her ; nay, and hold the best knightMerrant to it that 
wears a head, if ever he venture upon her. Body of 
me, whiit si pair of lungs and a voice she has, when 
she sets up her throat f I saw her one day perclw 
ed up o^ top of our steeple to call some plough- 
ixien that were at w<n*k in a fallow-field : and though 
they were half a league off, they heard her as plain 
as if they had been in the church-yard under her. 
The best of her is, that she is neither coy nor 
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fmmpi«h ; iah« 1$ » trfic^hh lsm9 ^ fit £(>r ^ oour- 
ti&t^ forjdl?^ MiU plfty ^th you lilo? ^ kitten, w4 

tnitb, Sjp^ip^t of tibp Woefal Figure, you wny 
.^^Hi^y »t ypuFg«ixibp]l3 »s you pWw^ ; you may ru?i 
m^yX9^:jmj hflog yotirself for her s^e ; tlier§ ^s 
i^oWy l)lM; will say you eVn took the wisest opun«, 
though the devil biiaself /should cflrry yoiji ^w^y fi 
{nck-^pack. Now am I even wild to be gone, thoi^gh 
it were for nothing els^ but to see her, for I have 
not seen her ihip mmy it day : I fancy I shall hard- 
Jy know her agaiua for a wopian's fape strangely (4- 
ter» by her b^ng aJvay? in the ^un, and drudging 
jand moiUng m tite f^pm fi?ld«. Well, I must p^i^ 
iwm I have bepn wigbtijy ipoi^taken all along ; for 
J durst have worn thie Lady P^lcinea hiid been 
aome great pcimm^ with whom yoi| w«re in lova, 
and such aone aa des^Fv^d those rar^ ^fts you be^ 
atowed on her» ofi the Bifioayan. th^ g^jlay-davesp 
and many others, itbat, for ai^ght I knoipr, you may 
have sent heue befc^ne I was yonr eqpk^* I ^cannot 
j^huse but lau^ to tWnk how my iJy«dy Aldot^s^ 1^ 
renzo (my Lady Duleinea d?l Tphpsp, I should have 
aaid) would behave her^lf, should any of those m&^ 
which you have sepit» or may ai^nd to her, chance tp 
go and fall down on iheir maurpwrbone$ before 
her : for it is ten to one th^y imy ha^^n to find 
her a carding of flax, or thrashing U^ th? bam, and 
then how finely baulked they will be ! as sure as I 
am alive, they must needs think the devil owed 
them a shame ; and she herself wiU but flout them, 
and mayhap be somewhat nettled at it."* 
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"I have often told thee, Sancho," said Don Quix- 
ote, *^ and I tell thee again, that thou oughtest to 
bridle or immure thy saucy prating tongue ; for 
though thou art but a dull-headed dunce, yet now 
and then thy ill-mannered jests bite too sharp. But 
that I may at once make tfiee sensible of thy folly 
and my discretion, I will tell thee a short story. A 
handsome, brisk, young, rich widow, and withal no 
prude, happened to fall in love with a well-set, lusty 
• Lay-Brother. His Superior hearing of it, took oc- 
casion to go to her, and said to her, by way of cha- 
ritable admonition, ^ I mightily wonder, madam, 
how a lady of your merit, so admired for beauty 
and for sense, and withal so rich, could make so ill 
a choice, and doat on a mean, silly, despicable fel- 
low, as I hear you do, while we have in our house 
so many masters of art, bachelors, and doctors of 
divinity, among whom your ladyship may pick and 
chuse, as you would among pears, and say, ^ This I 
like, and that I do not like.'* But she soon answer- 
ed the officious grave gentleman : * Sir,** said she, 
i^rith a smile, • you are much mistaken, and think 
altogether after the old out-of-fashion way, if you 
ima^ne I have made so ill a choice ; for though you 
, fancy the man is a fool, yet as t6 what I take him 
for, he knows as much,. or rather more philosophy, 
than Aristotle himself." So, Sancho, as to the use 
which I make of the Lady Dulcinea, she is equal to 



. * Motillon^ a lay-brother^ or servant in the convent or col- 
l^e^ so called from Motila^ a cropped head ; his hair being 
cropped shorty he has no crown like those in orders. 
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the greatest princess in the world. Pr'ythee tell me, 
dost thou think the poets, who, every one of them, 
celebrate the praises of some lady or other, had all 
real mistresses ? or that the Amaryllis's, the PhyL 
lis's, the Sylvia's, the Diana's, the Galatea's, the 
Alida's, and the like, which you shall find, in so 
many poems, romances, songs and ballads, upon 
every stage, and even in every barber's shop, were 
creatures of flesh and blood, and mistresses to those 
that did, and do celebrate them? No, no, never 
think it ; for I dare assure thee, the greatest part of 
them were nothing but the mere imaginations of the 
poets, for a ground-work to exercise their wits upon, 
atid give to the world occai^on to look on the authors 
as men of an amorous and gallant disposition : and 
so it is sufficient for me to imagine, that Aldonza 
Loreneo is beautiful and chaste ; as for her birth and 
parentage, they concern me but little ; for there is 
no need to make an enquiry about a woman's pedi- 
gree, as there is of us men, when some badge of ho- 
nour is bestowed on us ; and so she is to me the 
greatest princess in the world : for thou oughtest to 
know, Sancho, if thou knowest it not already, that 
there are but two things that chiefly excite us to 
love a woman,— an attractive beauty, and unspotted 
fame; Now these two endowments are happily re- 
condled in Dulcinea; for as for the one, she has 
not her equal, and few can vie with her in the other : 
but to cut off all objections at once, I imagine, that 
all I say of her is really so, without the least addi- 
tion or diminution : I fancy her to be just such as 
I would have her lor beauty and quality. Helen 
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oatttkikitmi in oompetitioii with h^ ; LiieittiA cmi^ 
net Hv«l htf ; and all the henoineft which mtiquity 
has to boafit^ whedi«r Gf^ks, Romans, or Barbae 
rianfi, tt6 at OAce out^done by her incomparable 
perfectioiASi Th«r^M« let the world say what it 
will ( diould the igtlortitit vulgar fodidily censure 
me, I please tnyt^M with the amirttnees I have of 
the apptobatimi df men of th« strictest morals, and 
did inoest judgment,**— " Sir,** quoth Sondio, " I 
kncick under t you have reason on your side in all 
you say, and I own my^lf an ass. Nay, I am an 
asb to talk of an ass ; for it is ill talking of halters 
in the house of a man that was hanged. But where 
is the letter all this while, that I may be jogging P** 
With that Don Quixote pulled out the taUe-book, 
atid^ retiring a little aside, he very seriously began 
to write the letter % which he had no sooner finish- 
ed, but he called Sancho, and ordered him to listen 
while he read it over to him, that he might carry it 
OS wdl in his memory as in his pocket-book, in case 
he ^iduld have the ill luck to lose it by the way ; 
for so cross was foitune to him, that he feared 
every accident. " But, sir,** said Sancho, *« write 
it over twice ot thrice there in the book, and ^ve 
it me, and then I will be sure to deliver the message 
safe enough I warnoit ye : for it is a folly to think 
I can get it by heart ; alas, my memory is so bad, 
that many times I forget my own name i but yet 
for dl that, read it out to me, t beseech you, for I 
have a hugeous mind to hear it. I dare say, at is 
ttl fine as though it were in print.'*— ^* Well, then, 
listen,** said Don Quixo<^. 
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Don Quixote de la Mancha to JDulcmea del Tdboeo. 

^^ High and Sovereign Lady I 
^' He that is stabbed to the quick with the ponioni 
of absence, and wounded to the heart with love^P 
most piercing darts, sends you that health which he 
wants himself, ^ sweetest Dulcinea del Teboso. If 
your beauty reject me, if yoior virtue refuse to raise 
my fainting hopes, if your disdain exclude me fnW 
relief, I must at last sink imder the pressure of my 
woes, though much inured to sufferiiigs : for my 
pains are not only too violent, but too lastaing. My 
trusty squire Sancho wUl give you an exact ac- 
count of the condition to which love and you have 
reduced me^ too beautiful ingrate ! If you relent at 
last, and pity my distress, then I may jsay I live, 
and you preserve what is yours. But if you abaOr 
don me to despair, I must patiently subwt^ a^d» by 
ceasing to breathe, satisfy your crUelty and my pas- 
sion.*— Yours, till death, 

«^ The Kni^t of the Woeful Figure.^ 

** By the life of my father,'' quoth Sancho, «^ if I 
ever saw a finer thing in my bom days ! How neat- 
ly and roundly you tell your mind^ and how cleverly 
you bring in at last, < The Knight of the Woeful 
Figure P Well, I say it again in gdod earnest, 
you are a devil at every thing, and there is no kind 
of thing in the v^sal world but what you can turn 

* Dulcifsiina Dulciiiea. 
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your hand to.*^ — " A man ought to have some know- 
ledge of every thing,^ answered Don Quixote, ^< if 
he would be duly qualified for the emi^oyment I 
profess."—" Well then,'' quoth Sancho, " do so 
much as write the warrant for the three asses on the 
oth^ side of that leaf ; and pray write it mighty 
plain, that they may know it is your hand at first 
right'' — " I will," said Don Quixote ; and with that 
he wrote it accordingly, and then read it in this 
form : 

" My dear Niece, 
" Upon sight of this my first bill of asses, be 
pleased to deliver three of the fire which I left at 
home in your custody to Sancho Panga, my squire, 
for the like number received of him here in tale ; 
and this, together with his receipt, shall be your 
discharge. Given in the very bowels of Sierra Mo- 
rena, the 22d of August, in the present year." 

" It is as it should be," quoth Sancho.; " there 
only wants your name at the bottom." — " There is 
no need to set my name," answered Don Quixote, 
** I will only set the two first letters of it, and it will 
be as valid as if it were written at length, though it 
were not only for three asses, but for three hun- 
dred." — " I dare take your worship's word," quoth 
Sancho. " Andnowl am going to saddle Rozinante, 
and then you shall give me your blesring, for I in- 
tend to set out presently, without seeing any of your 
mad tricks ; and I will relate, that I saw you per- 
form so many, that she can desire no more."— - 
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" Nay,'' said Don Quixote, " I will have thee stay 
a while, Sancho, and see me stark naked ; it is also 
absolutely necessary thou shouldst see me practise 
some twenty or thirty mad gambols. I shall have 
dispatched them in less than half an hour, and when 
thou hast been an eye-witness of that essay, thou 
mayest with a safe conscience swear thou hast seen 
me play a thousand more ; for I dare assure thee, 
for thy encouragement, thou never canst exceed the 
number of those I shall perform." — " Good sir,'' 
quoth Sancho, ^^ as you love me do not let me stay 
to see you naked ! it will grieve me so to the heart, 
that I shall cry my eyes out ; and I have blubber- 
ed and howled but too much since yesternight for. 
the loss of my ass ; my head is so sore with it, I am 
not able to cry any longer : but if you will needs 
have me see some of your antics, pray, do them in 
your clothes out of hand, and let them be such as 
are most to the purpose, for the sooner I go, the 
sooner I shall come back, and the way to be gone is 
not to stay here. I long to bring you an answer to 
your heart's content, and I will be sure to do it, or 
let the Lady Dulcinea look to it ; ibr if she does not 
answer it as she should do, I protest solemnly I will 
force an answer out of her guts by diat of good 
kicks and fisticuffs ; for it is not to be endured, that 
such a notable knight^rrant as your worship is, 
should thus run out of his wits without knowing 
why or wherefore, for such ar— odsbobs, I knoMi 
what I know ; she had best not provoke me to speak 
it out ; for, by the Lord, I shall let fly, and out with 
it by wholesale, though it spoil the market." 
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<^ I protest, Sancho,^ said Dod Quixote, <' I think 
thou art as mad as myself.^— ^ Nay, not so mad 
nather,^ rq)lied Sancho^ ^< but somewhat more cho- 
leric. But talk nomore of that.*i— Let us see, how will 
you do for victuals when I am gone ? Do you mean 
to do like the other madman yonder, rob upon the 
high-way, and snatch the goat»herds^ victuals from 
them by main force ?"— ** Never let that trouble thy 
head,'^ replied Don Quixote, ^ for though I had all 
the dainties that can feast a luxtuious palate, I would 
feed upon nothing but the herbs and fruits which 
this wilderness will afford me ; for the singularity of 
my present task, oonmsts in fiifiting, and half starving 
myself, and in the performance of other austerities.'*^ 
— *^ But there is another thing come into my head,^ 
qudtfa Sancho; ^^ how shall I do to find the way hither 
again, it is such a bye-place ?"— <^ Take good notice 
of it before-hand,^ said Don Quixote, ^^ and I will 
endeavour to keep hereabouts till thy return ; be* 
sides, about the time when I may reasonably expect 
thee back, I will be sure to watch on the top of yon- 
der high rock for thy coming. But now I bethink 
myself of a better expedient, thou shalt cut down a 
good number of boughs, and strew them in the way 
as thou ridest along, till thou gettest to the plains, 
and this will serve thee to find me again at thy re. 
turn, like Perseus^s clue to the labyrinth in Crete.^ 

^ I will go about it out of hand,^ quoth Sancho« 
With that he went and cut down a bundle of boughs, 
then came and asked his master^ blessing, and, after. 
a diower of tears shed on both sides, mounted Bo- 
zinante, which Don Quixote very seriously reoom-* 
10 
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mended to hb care, charging him to be as tender of 
that excellent steed as of his own person. After that 
he set forward toward the plains, strewing several 
boughs as he rode, according to order. His master 
importuned him to stay and see him do two or three 
of his antic postures before he went, but he could 
not prevail with him : however, before he was got 
out of sight he considered of it and rode back. ^^ Sir, 
quoth he, <^ I have thought better of it and believe 
I had best take your advice, that'I may swear with 
« ssfe conscience I have seen you play yotur mad 
tncks ; therefore I would see you do one of them 
at feaaty though I think I. have seen you do a very 
great one already, I mean your staying by yourself 
in this desert."* 

<< I had advised thee right,^ said Don Quixote ; 
<< and therefore stay but while a man may repeat the 
Creed, and I will shew thee what thou wouldst see.^ 
With that, dipping off his breeches, and stripping 
himself naked to the waist, he gave two or three 
liisks in the air, and then pitching on his hands, he 
fetched his heels over his head twice together ; and 
as he tumbled with his legs alc^, discovered such 
rarities, that Sancho even made haste to turn his 
horse^s head, that he might no longer see them, and 
rode away full satisfied, that he might swear his mas- 
t^ was mad* And so we will leave him to make the 
best of his way till his return, which will be more 
i^i^y than might be imagined. 
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CHAPTER XII. 



J continuation of the refined extravagancies by. 
HxAich the gallant Knight of La Mancha chose to 
express his love in the Sierra Moreno, 

The history relates, that as soon as the Knight 
of the Woeful Figure saw himself alone, after he had 
taken his frisks and leaps naked as he was, the pre- 
lude to his amorous penance, he ascended the top 
of a high rock, and there began seriously to consi* 
der with himself what resolution to take in that nice 
dilemma, which had abeady so perplexed his mind ; 
that is, whether he should imitate Orlando in his 
wild ungovernable fury, or Amadis in his melancho- 
ly mood. To which purpose, reasoning with him- 
self, " I do not much wonder,'' said he, " at Orlan- 
do's being so very valiant, considering he was en- 
chanted in such a manner, that he could not be 
slain, but by the thrust of a long pin through the 
bottom of his foot, which he sufficiently secured, 
always wearing seven iron soles to his shoes ; and 
yet this availed him nothing against Bernardo dd 
Carpio, who, understanding what he depended upon> 
squeezed him to death between his arms at Bonoe- 
yalles. But, setting aside his valour, let us examine 
his madness ; for that he was mad, is an unquestion- 
able truth ; nor is it less certain, that his frenzy was 
occasioned by the assurances he liad that the fair 
Angelica had resigned herself up to the unlawful 



Digiti 



ized .by Google 



DON UUIXOTE. 29 

embraces of Medoro, that young Moor with curled 
locks, who was page to Agramont. Now, after all, 
seeing he was too well convinced of his lady^s infide- 
lity, it is not to be admired he should run mad : 
but how can I imitate him in his furies, if I cannot 
imitate him in their occasion ? for I dare swear my 
Dulcinea del Tobosp never saw a downright Moor 
in his own garb since she first beheld light, and 
that she is at this present speaking as right as the 
mother that bore her : so that I should do her a 
great injury, should I entertain any dishonourable 
thoughts of her behavioui:, and fall into such a kind 
of madness as that of Orlando Furioso. On the 
other side I find, that Amadis de Gaul, without 
punishing himself with such distraction, or express^ 
ing his resentment in so boisterous and raving a 
manner, got as great a reputation for being a lover 
as any one whatsoever : for what I find in history 
as to his abandoning himself to sorrow, is only this : 
he found himself disdained, his lady Oriana having 
charged him to get out of her sight, and not to pre- 
sume to appear in her presence till she gave him 
leave ; and this was the true reason why he retired 
to the Poor Rock with the hermit, where he gave up 
himself wholly to grief, and wept a deluge of tears, 
till pitying heaven at last, commiserating his afflic- 
tion, sent him relief in the height of his anguish. 
Now then, since this is true, as I know it is,. what 
need have I to tear off my clothes, to rend and root 
up these harmless trees, or trouble the clear water 
of these brooks, that must give me drink when I am 
thirsty ? No, long live the memory of Amadis de 
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Gaulf and let faim be the great exemplar which 
Don Quixote de Is Mancha chuses to imitate in all 
Ihingg that will admit of a paraUeL So may it be 
said of the living copy, a» was said of the d^ onU 
ginal, that, if he did not perform great things, yet 
no man was more ambitious of und^taldng than 
than he ; and though I am not disdained nor dis- 
carded by Duldnea, yet it is sufficient that I am 
absent fnxn her. Then it is resolved : and now, ye 
famous actions of the great Amadis, recur to my re^ 
membranoe» and be my trusty guides to foUow his 
example."^-— This said, he called to mind, that the 
chief exercise of that hero in his retreat was prayer ; 
to which purpose, our modem Amadis presently 
went and made himself a rosary of galls or acorns 
instead of beads ; but he was extremely troubled for 
want of a hermit to hear his oonfessicHi, and comfort 
him in his affliction. Howevcsr, he entertained himr 
self with his amorous contemjdation^, walking ¥p 
and down in the meadow, and writing spm^ poetical 
conceptions in the smooth sand, and upon the barks 
of tre^9B, all of th^n expressive of his soirows, and 
the praises of Dulcinea ; but vmhappily none were 
found entire and legible but these stanzas that fol* 
low :— 

Ye lofty trees, with spreading arms. 

The pride And shelter of the plain ; 
Ye humhler shrubs^ and flow'ry charms^ 

Which here in springing gl<N7 reign \ 
If my oomplaints may pky move. 
Hear the sad story id my lore ! 
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While \vith me here yofu pass your hoUrs/ 
Should you grow faded with my cares, 

111 hribe you with refreshing showers. 
You shall he watered with my tears. 
Distant, though present in idea, 
I mourn my ahsent Duldnea 

DelTohoso. 

Love's truest slave despaking chose 

This lonely wild, this desert plain. 
The silent witness of the woes 

Which he, though guiltless, must sustain. 
Unknowing why those pains he hears, 
He groans, he raves, and he despairs : 

With ling'ring fires Ipve racks my soul. 
In vain I grieve, in vain lament ; 

Like tortur'd fiends, I weep, I howl. 
And burn, yet never can re|ient 
Diata&t, though present in idea, 
I mourn my absent Duldnea 

Del Toboso. 

While I through honour's thorny ways. 

In ffearch of distant glcHy rove. 
Malignant fate my toU repays 

With endless woes and hopeless love. 
Thus I on barren rocks despair. 
And curse my stars, yet bless my fidr. 

Love arm'd with snakes has left his dart. 
And now does like a fury rave. 

And soomige and sting in every part. 
And into madness lash his slave. 
Distant, though present in idea, 
I mourn my absent Duldnea 

Del Toboso. 

This addition of Del Toboso to the name of DuU 
cinea made those who found these verses laugh heart- 
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ily ; and they imagined, that wh^n Don Quixote 
made them, he was afridd those who should happen 
to read them would not understand on whom they 
were made, should he omit to mention the place of 
his mistresses birth and residence ; and this was in- 
deed the true reason, as he himself afterwards con- 
fessed. With this employment did our disconsolate 
knight beguile the tedious hoiurs ; sometimes also he 
expressed his sorrows in prose, sighed to the winds, 
and called upon the Sylvan gods and Fauns, the Nai- 
ades, the Nymphs of the adjoining groves, and the 
mournful Echo, imploring their attention and con- 
dolement with repeated supplications ; at other times 
he employed himself in gathering herbs for the sup- 
port of languishing nature, which decayed so fast, 
what with his slender diet, and what with his stu- 
died anxiety and intenseness of thinking, that had 
Sancho staid but three weeks from him, whereas by 
good fortune he staid but three days, the Knight 
of the Woeful Figure would have been so disfigured, 
that his mother would never have known the child 
of her own womb. 

But now it is necessary we should leave him a while 
to his sighs, his sobs, and his amorous expostulations, 
and see how Sancho Panga behaved himself in his 
embassy. He made all the haste he could to get. out 
of the mountain, and then taking the direct road to 
Toboso, the next day he arrived near the inn where 
he had been tossed in a blanket. Scarce had he 
descried the fatal walls, but a sudden shivering sei- 
zed his bones, and he fancied himself to be again 
dancing in the air, so that he had a good mind to 
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have ix)de farther before he bait^;» .though it was 
dinner-time, and his mouth watered strangely at the 
thoughts of a hot bit of meat^ the rather, because 
he had lived altogether upon cold victuals for a long . 
whila This greedy longing drew him near the inn, 
in spite of his aversion to the place ; but yet when 
he came to the gate he had not .the courage to go 
in, but stopped there, not knowing whether he had 
best enter or no. While he sat musing, two men 
happened to come out^ and believing they knew 
him, ^^ Look, master doctor,^^ cried one to the other, 
^^ is not that Sancho Panga^ whom the house-keeper 
told us her master had inveigled to go along with 
him ?''—•** The same,^ answered :the other ; " and 
more than that, he rides on Don Quixote^s horse.^ 
Now these two happened, to be the curate and the 
barber, who had brought his books to a trial, and 
passed sentence on them; therefore, they had no 
sooner said this, but they called to Sancho, and ask- 
ed him where be had. left his master? The. trusty 
squire presently knew them, and, haying no mind to 
discover the place and condition he left his master 
in^ told them he was taken up \^th certain business 
of great consequence at a certain place, which he 
diirst not discover for his life. " How ! Sancho,*" 
cried the barber, ^.^ you must not think to put us 
off with a flim-flam story ; if you will' not tell us 
where he is, we shall believe you. have murdered 
him, and robbed him of his horse ; therefore either 
satisfy us where you have left him^ or we will have 
you laid by the heels." — " Look you, neighbour,"^ 

VOL. II. C ■ 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



84 THS: ACHIEVEMENTS OF 

quodi Saodib^ ^^ I am not afifaid of wards, da joa 
iee, I am neither a thief nor a man-ala^car ; I kill 
nobody, m nobody kill me ; I leave every man to 
&U by his own fortmie, or by the hand of him that 
made him« As far my master, I left ham friddng 
and doing penance in the midst of yon movnitinn, to 
hiEs hearths ooDteiit.^ After diis, witbotit any further 
entreaty, he gave them a ftiU account of that busi- 
ness, and of all their adventures ; how he was then 
going finom his master to oaf ly a letter^ to my Lady 
Duldniea del Toboso, Lorenzo Cmiduielo^s dauglu 
ter, with whom be was up to the ears in love. 

The curate and barber stood antaaed, hearing all 
these particolats ; and though they already knew 
Don Quixote^s madness but too well, they wondered 
more and more at the increase of it, and at so 
strange a east and variety of eictravagance^ Then 
they desired Sancho to shew them the letter. He 
told them it was written in a pocket-book, and that 
his master had ordered him to get it fairly transcri- 
bed upon paper at the next village he should ocmie 
at. Whereupon the curate promising to write it out 
very fairly himself, Sancho put his hand into bis 
bosom to ^ve him the table-book ; but though he 
fumUed a gx^eat while for it, he could find none of it ; 
h^ sea^rched imd searched again, but it had been in 
vain though he had. searched till dooms-day, for he 
came away from Don Quixote without it. This put 
him into a cold sweat, and made him turn as pale 
as death ; he fell a searching all his clothes, turned 
his pockets inside outwards, fumbled in his bodom 
again : but being at last convinced he had it not 
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about him, he fell a nKving and stamping, ainl cur«* 
sing himself like a madman; he rent his heard fmrn^ 
his chin with both hands, befisted his own fm^tfu) 
dknll, and his blubber cheeks, and gave himself a 
bloody nose in a moment. The curate and barb«^ 
asked him what was the matter with luni, and why 
he punished himself at that strange rate ?«*^*^ I de^ 
serve it all,"^ quoth Sancho, <^ like a blockhead as I 
am, for losing at one cast no less than three asses, 
of which the least was worth a oastle.^**-*'^ How so ?^ 
quoth the barber.-<p<p>^< Why^'^ cried Sandio, ^^ I 
have lost that same taUeJbook, wherein was written 
Duldnea'^s letter, and a bill of exdiaage drawn by 
my master upon his niece {or three of the £ve asses 
which he has at home;*^ and with that he told them 
how he had lost hb own ass. But the curate cheer* 
ed him up, and promised him to get another bill* of 
exchange fixHn his master written upon paper, where^ 
as that in thetableJbook, not b^ng in duefonn, would 
not have been accepted. With that Sancho took 
courage, and tdd them if it were so, he cared not a 
straw for Dulcanea^s letter, for he knew it almost all 
by rote. ^^ Then pr^ythee let us hear it,^ said the 
barber, ^^ and we will see and write it^ In carder 
to this Sancho paused, and began to study for the 
words ; presently he fell a scratching his head, stood 
first upon one kg, and then upon another, gaped 
sometimes upon the skies, sometimes upon the 
ground ; at length, after he had gnltwed away the 
top ci his thumb, and quite tired out the curate and 
barb^^s patience, ♦* Before Greorge,'* cried he, " Mr- 
Doctor, I believe the devil is in it, for may I be 
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ehoakcd if I can remember a iir^rd of this confound- 
ed letter, but only, that there was at the be^nning, 
high and subtefrene lady.^— ^^ Sora^ign or super- 
humane lady, you would say ^^ quoth the barber, 
•i-*** Ay, ay,'' quoth Sahcho, ** you are in the right ; 
but stay^ now I think I can remember some of that 
whidi followed : ho ! I haye it, I have it now—* He 
ihat is wounded, and wants sleep, sends you the 
dagger-^-*— which he wants himself-— that stabbed 
him to' the heart— —*4ind the hurt man does kiss 
your ladyship's hand— and at last, after a thou- 
sand hums and ha's,.* Sweetest Duldnea del Tobo- 
so!;' and thus he went on ramUing a good while 
with I do not know what more of fainting, and re- 
lief, and sinking, till at lasf he ended with * Yours 
till death, the Knight of the Woeful Figure.'" 

' The curate and the barber were mightily pleased 
with Sancho'sexcellent memory ; insomuch, that they 
desired him to repeat the letter twice or thrice more, 
that they might also get it by heart, and write it 
down, which Sancho did very freely, but every time 
he made many odd alterations and additions as plea- 
sant as the first Then he told them many other 
things of his .master, but spoke not a word of his 
own being tossed in a blanket at that very inn. He 
also, told them, that if he brought a kind answer 
from the Lady Duldnea, his master would forthwith 
set out to see and make himself an emperor, or at 
least a king; for so they two had agreed lietween 
themselves, he smd ; and that after all, it was a 
mighty . easy matter for his master to become one, 
such was his'prowess, and the strength of his arm ; 
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whidi being done, his^ master would marry him to 
one of the empresses damsels, and that fine lady was 
to be haress to a large country on the main land, 
but not to any island or islands, for he was out of 
coficeit with lliem. Poor Sancho spoke all this so 
seriously, and so fedingly, ever and anon wiping, his 
nose, and stroaking.his beard, that now. the curate 
and the barber were more surprised than they -were 
before, coniddering the prevalent influences of Dmi 
Qiiixote'^s folly upon ijiat silly credulous fellow. 
However, they did not think it worth their while to 
undeceive him yet, seeing only this was a harmless 
delusion, that might divert them a while ; and 
theref<Mre they exhorted him to pray fot his master'^s 
health, and long life, seeing it was no impossible 
thing, but that he might in time become an emperor 
as he said^ or at least an archbishop, or somewhat 
dse equivalent to it, 

^^ But pray, good Mr Doctor,^ asked Sancho, 
^^ should my master have no mind to be an emperor, 
and take a fancy to be an archbishop, I would fain 
know what your archbishops-errant are wont to give 
their squires?'' — ^< Why,'', answered the curate, 
^< they use to give them some parsonage, or sine- 
cure, or some such other benefice, or church-living, 
which, with the profits of the altar, and other fees, 
brings them in a handsome revenue."-— ^^ Ay, but," 
says Sancho, ^< to put in for that, the squire.must 
be a single man, and know how to answer, andassist 
at mass at least ; and how shall I do then, seeing I 
have the ill luck to be, married ? nay, and besides I 
do not so much as know the first letter of my Cbri^t-t 
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€ro68^Bow. What will beoome of me, should it 
come into my master^s head to make himself an 
archbiahop, ud not an emperor, as it la the custom 
of knights-^rant 7^^^ Db not let that trouble thee, 
Arieml Sancho,^ said the barber ; << we will ttSk to 
him about it, and advise him, nay, urge him to it aa 
apoint of consdenoe, to be an emperor, and not an 
archlnshop, which will be better for him, by reascm 
iie has more courage than learning.^ 
. << Troth, I am of your mmd,^ quoth Saadio, 
^ though he is such a head-{xeoe, that I daresay he 
can turn himself to anything: nevertheless, I mean 
to make it the burthen of my payers, that heaven 
may direct him to that which is best fot him, and 
what may ^laUe him to rewaid me most.^ — ^^ You 
speak like a wise inan and a good Christian,^ said 
die curate : <^ but all we have to do at |Hresent, is 
to see how we shall get your nuuMer to ^ve over 
that severe unprofitable penance whidi he has un- 
dertaken; and th^%fore let us go in to consider 
about it, and also to eat our dinner, fm* I fancy it is 
ready by this time.''—** Do you two go in if you 
please,'' quoth Sancho, ^ but as for me, I had ra- 
ther stay without; and anon I'll tell you why I do 
not care to go in a' doors : however, pray said me 
out a jnece of hot victuals to eat here, and some 
jH^vender for Roeinante." With that they went in, 
and a while after the barber broiight him out some 
meat; and tetuming to the curate, they consulted 
how to compass their design. At last the latter 
Ikickily bethought himself of an expedient that 
seemed most likely to take, as exactly fitting Don 
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QtaxM^s kumoar ^ wMch iras, tiial he should dia^ 
guise himsdU^ in die habit of a damseLerfaQit, and 
the barber should alter his dress as well as he could^ 
flo as to pass for asquire, or gentleman-usher* ^* In 
thait eqinpage,^addedhe,^ we will go to Don Quix- 
•ote, and feigning xnjudfio be a distzessed damsel, 
i will beg a hotm of him, which he, as a valorous 
kaight-errant^ will iiot fail to promise me. By this 
ttieans I will engage him to go with me to redress a 
Terj gneat injnxy done me bj a fidae and diseour- 
teoas knight, beseeching him not.to desire to see my 
face, nor adc me any thing about my circumstaii- 
€68, till he has revenged me of ihat wicked kni^. 
This bait will take, I dare engage, and by this 
sitiati^em we will decoy him hade to his ownhouse, 
where we will try to eure him of his nomantic 



CHAP. XIIL 

How the Curate 4^ Barber putiheir design in ew- 
ecutiffik ; mih other things ^worthy to be recorded 
in tiii$ jnyMt'Umt History. 

Twscurate^s j^oject was so well liked by the bar- 
ber, that they instantly put it into practioe. First, 
they boiTowed a complete woman^s apparel of the 
hostess, leaving her in pawn a new cassock of the 
curate'^s ; and the barber made himself a long beard 
with a grizzled ox> tail, in which the inn-keeper 
used to hasig his con^ The ho^tessbeing desirous 
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to know what diey intended to do with those things 
the curate gare her.a.ah(»t account of Don Qiiix- 
ote^sdistraction,.and their design. Whereupon the 
>inn-keeper and Ms wife presently guessed this was 
their romantic knight, that made the precious bal- 
'Sam ; and accordingly they told them the whole sto- 
ry of Don Quixote^s lodging there, and of ^ancho^s 
being tossed in a blipket. Which done, the hostess 
^ readily fitted out the C¥irate at such a rate^ that it 
- would have pleased any. one to haye seen him ; for 
she dressed him up in a cloth gown trimmed with 
borders of black velvet, the breadth ol a span, all 
pinked and jagged ; and a pair of green velvet bod- 
dice, with sleeves of. the same, and faced with white 
. satin ; which accoutrements probably had been in 
fashion in old King Bamba^s * days. The curate 
would not let her encumber his head with a woman^s 
head-gear, but only cla])ped upon his crown a white 
quilted cap which he used to wear a-nights, and 
bound his forehead with one of his garters, that was 
of black taffety, making himself a kind of muffler 
and vizard mask with the other : then he half-buried 
his head under his hat, pulling it down to squeeze 
in his ears : and as the broad brim flapped down 
over his eyes, it seemed a kind of umbrella. This 
• done, he wrapped his doak about him, and seated 
, himself on his mule, side-ways Hke a woman : .then 
the barber clapped on his ox-tail beard, half-red 
and half-grizzled, which hung from hi^ chin down 



f An anciait Gothic king of Spain, 
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ta his waist ; and, haying mounted his mule, they 
took leave of their host and hostess, as also of the . 
goodrconditioned Maiitcniies,.who vowed, thoi^h 
she was a sinner, to tumble her beads, and say aro- 
sary to the good success of so arduous, and truly 
Christian an undertaking. 

But scarce were they got out of the inn, when 
the curate began to be troubled with a scruple of 
conscience about his putting on woman^s apparel, 
being apprehensive of the indecency of' the disguise 
in a priest, though the goodness of his intention 
might well warrant a dispensation from the strictness 
of decorum: therefore he desired the barber to 
change dresses, for diat in his habit of a squire, he 
should less prophane his own dignity and character, 
to which he ought to have a greater regard than to 
Don Quixote ; withal assuring the barber, that un- 
. less he consented to this exchange, he was absolute- 
ly resolved to go. no farther, though it were to save 
.Don Quixot^^s soul from hell. Sancho came up 
with them just upon their demur, and was' ready to 
splil his sides with laughing at the sight of these 
strange masqueraders. In short, the barber consent- 
ed to be the damsel, and to let the curate be the 
squire. Now while they were thuis changing sexes, 
the curate offered to tutor him how to behave him- 
self in that female attire, so as to be able to wheedle 
. Don Quixote out of his penance ; but the barber de- 
sired him not. to trouble himself about that matter, 
assuring him, that he was well enough versed in fe- 
' nude affairs to be able to act a damsel without any 
directions : however, he said he would not now stand 
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tAdiiag and maimging his pins, to priak faimBclf 
up, seeing it would be time enough to do that, wHeft 
diey aime near Don Quixote^s henmtage; and, there- 
bre, having folded up his dothes, and the curate 
Ms beard, they q>urred on, irfaile thdor guide San- 
cho entertained them with arehitBon of the mad tat- 
tered gentleman whom they had met in the moun- 
tain^*«^ow€ver, without mentianing a word of the 
poctmanteau or the gold; for, as mucli afool as he 
was, he loved money, and knew how to keep it when 
Jie had it, and was wise enough to keep his own 
counseL 

They got the nest day to the jdace idiere San- 
chokad atrewed the boughs to direet thera to Don 
Quixote; and therefore he advised them to put on 
their disguises, if it were, as they told him, that 
their design was only to make lus master leave that 
wretched kind of life, in order to become an emp^ 
lor. Thereupon they charged him tNi bis lifo not 
to take the least notice who they w^?e. As for Did- 
cinea^s letter, if Don Quixote asked him afootit it, 
they ordered him to say he had delivered it ; but 
that by reason she could neither write nor lead, ebe 
had sent him her answer by wxxrd of mou A ; which 
,was, that;, on paincfberindigiialion, he should im- 
mediately put an end to his severe penanoe, and re- 
pair to her presence. This, they told Sanobo, to- 
gether with what they themselves designed to say, 
. was die only way to oblige Ms masta- to leave the 
desart, that ihe might prosecute his design of ma- 
king himself an emperor ; assuring fahn they would 
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take care he should not enterUdn Uie least thought 
of an arehbishopirick. 

Sancho listened with great attention to all these 
uistructiMis, and tireasured them up in his mind, 
giving the curate and.the barber a world of thanks 
for their good intention of advising his master to 
become ah emperor, and not an archbishop ; for, as 
he said, he imagined in his simple judgment^ that 
nn ^smperor-errant was ten times Histter than an ardi- 
bishop-elrant, acid could reward his squire a great 
deal better. 

He hkewise added, that he thought it would be 
|iroper fiir Inm to go to his master somewhat before 
^em, and give him an account of his lady^s kind 
a»8#er ; for, perhaps, that akme wonld be sufficient 
to fetch hbn out of that place, without putting theni 
to any further trouble. They liked this proposal 
very well,- and therefore agreed to let him go, and 
wait there till he came back to ^ve them an account 
of his success. With that Sancho rode away, and 
struck into the clefts of the rock, in order to find 
out his master, leaving the curate and the barber 
by the side of a brook, where the neighbouring hills^ 
and some trees that grew along its banks, combined 
to make a cool and jdeasacnt shaAe, There ihey 
shdtered themselves from the scorching beams of 
the sun, that commonly shines intolerably hot iii 
those parts at that time, being about the middle of 
August, and hardly three oVlock in the afternoon. 
While they quietly rrfreshed themsrives in ikbt de- 
lightful place, where they agreed to stay till Saacho^s 
return, they heard a voice, which, though unattend- 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



44 THE ACHIEVEMENTS OF 

^d with any instrumentp ravished their ears with its 
melodious sound : and what increased their surprise 
and their s^lmb'atioa was, to hear such artful notes, 
and such delicate music, in so unfrequented and 
wild a place, where scarce any rustics ever strayed, 
much Loss skilful songsters, as the person whom they 
beard unquestionably waa ; for though the poets are 
pleased to fill the fields and woods with sw^s and 
shepherdesses^ that sing with all the sweetness and 
delicacy imaginable, yet it is well enough known, 
that those gentlemen deal more in fiction than iu 
truth,, and love to embellish the descri^tiODs they 
make, with things tlvtf^ have no existence but in 
their own brain. Nor could our two listening tra* 
vellers think it the voice of a peasant, when they 
beg^ to distinguish the words of the song, for they 
seemed to relish more of a courtly style than a r^^ 
r^L composition. These were the vers^. 



A SONG. 

I. 
What makes me languish and complain ? 

O 'tis disdain ! 
What yet more fiercely tortores me ? 

"lis jealousy. 
How have I my patience lost ? 

By absence prost 
Then hopes farewell^ there's no relief; 
I sink beneath oppressing grief | 
Nor can a wretch^ without despair^ 
&6rq, jedoivty, and absence bear. 
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It 

What in my breast this angoiah dioye ? 

Intruding lore^ 
Who could such mighty ills create ? 

Blind fortune's hate. 
What cruel powers my fate approve ? 

The powers above. 

Then let me bear^ and cease to moan ; 
'Tis gldlious thus to be undone : 
when thefte intade^ who dares oppose f 
Heaven^ Love^ and Fortune are my foesf. 

III. 

Where shsdl I find a i^eedy cure ? 

Beathissure* 
No milder means to set me flee ? 

Ineontftancy. 
Can nothing else my pains assuage? 

DistraetiHg rage. 
What, die or change ? Ludnda lose ; 
O i^tber let me madness chuse ! 
But judge^ ye gods^ what we endure^ 
When deatJi or madness are a cure Y 



The time, the hoil r, the solitariness of the p^ce, 
the voice and agreeable mannei* with which the tiri- 
seen musician sung, so filled the hearers^ imnds 
with wonder and delight, that they were afl atten- 
tion ; and when the voice wa^ silent, they cotitinued 
so too a pretty while, watching with listening ears 
to catch the expected sounds, eslpressing their satis- 
faction best by that dumb applause. At last, conclu- 
ding the person would sing no more, tbey resolved 
to find out the charming songster ; but as they Were 
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going so to do, they heard the wished-for voice be- 
gin another air, which fixed them where they stood 
till it had sung the following sonnet : 



A SONNET, 

O sacred Friendilup> hetyen's dfili^t, 
Wiitdi> tired with maa'i mifqiial mind. 

Took to thy iiatiTe sU^ thy flightj 
While scarce thy duulow's left behind ! 

From thee^ difl^ve good beloW, 
Peaoe and her tinin of joys we trace ; 

But fiilaehood with diaaemhied ihow 
Too oft nsurpa thy aacred fiu». 

Bleaa'd genius, then resume thy seat 1 
Destroy imposture and deoeit. 

Which in thy dreaa confound the ball ! 
Harmoniova peao? and truth renew. 
Shew the fiUae fnepdahip from the tn^j 

Or Nature must to Chaos falL 

This sonnet concluded with a d0ep sigh, and spch 
doleful throbs, that the curate and the barber,, now 
out of pity, as well as curiosity before, resolved in^ 
stantly to find out who this moutnful songster was^ 
They had not gone far, when, by the side of a rock, 
they discovered a man, whose shape and aspect an* 
swered exactly to the description Sancho had given 
them of Cardenio. They observed he stopt short 
as SQon as he spied, them, yet without any signs of 
fear ; only he hiing down his heiid> like one aban« 
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doned to sorrow, never no much as liiUng np his 
eyes to mind what they did. The eurat9» who ww 
a good and a wdlrspoken man, preaently guessing 
him to be the same of whom Saocho bad g^Ven 
them an account, went towards him, and, address- 
ing himself to him with great civility and discretion,, 
earnestly entreated him to forsake this desart, and 
a course of life so wretched and forlorn, wbidh en* 
dangered his title to abetter, and firom a wilful mi- 
sery, might make him fall into greata: and everlast* 
ing woes. Cardenio was then free firom the distrac- 
tion that so often disturbed his sowes ; yet seeing 
two persons in a garb wh(^ different firom that cf 
those few rustics who frequented those desarts, and 
hearing them talk as if they were no strangers to 
bis concerns, he was somewhat surprised at first ; 
however, having looked upon them earnestly for 
some time, ** Gentlemen,^ said he, " whoever ye be, 
I find heaven, pitying my misfortunes, has brought 
ye to these solitary regions, to retrieve me firom this 
firightful retirement, and recover ine to the society 
of men : but because you do not know how unhap^ 
py a fiite attends me, and that I nev er am firee firom 
(me affliction but to fall into a greater, you perhaps 
take me for a man naturally endowed with a very 
small stock of sense, and, what is worse, for one of 
those wretches who are altogether deprived of rea- 
son. And indeed I cannot blame any one that en^ 
tertains such thoughts of me ; for even I myself am 
convinced, that the bare remembrance of my disas- 
ters often distracts me to that degree, that, losing 
all sense of reason and knowledge, I unman myself 
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t&t ^ time/ and launch into those extravagancies 
which nothing but^ height of frenzy and madness 
would Commit : and I am the more saisible of my 
being troubled with this distemper, when people tell 
me what I have done during the violence of that 
terrible acddent, and ^ve me too certain proofs of 
it And after all, I can allege no other excuse but 
the cause of my misfortune, which occa^oned that 
frantic rage, and therefore tell the story of my hard 
fate, to as many as have the patience to hear it ; for 
men of sense, perceiving the cause, will not wonder 
at the effects ; and though they can give me no re^ 
lief^ yet at least they will cease to ccmdemn me ; for 
a bare relation of my wrongs must needs make them 
lose their resentments of the ejffiscts of my disorder 
into a compassion of my miserable fate. Therefore, 
gentlemen^ if you came here with that design^ I beg 
that before you give yourselves the trouble of re- 
proving or advising me, you will be pIeased.to at* 
tend to the relation of my calamities ; 4br perhaps 
when you have heard it, you will think them past 
redress, and so will save yourselves the labour you 
would take.*" The curate and the barber, who desi^ 
red nothing more than to hear the story from his 
own mouth, were extremely glad of his proffer ; and, 
having assured him they had no design to aggrar- 
vate his miseries with pretending to r^nedy them, 
nor would they cross his inclinations in the least, 
they entreated him to be^ his relation. 

The unfortunate Cardenio then began his story, 
and went on with the first part of it, almost in the 
same words, as far as when he related it to Don 
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Quixote and the goat-herd, nrhen the knight, out of 
superstitious nioeness to observe the decorum of chi- 
valiy, gave an interruption to the relation, by quar- 
relUng about Mr Elizabat, as we have already said* 
Then he went on with that passage concerning the 
letter sent him by Lucinda, which Don Ferdinand 
had unluckily found, happening to he by, to open 
the book of Amadis de Gaul first, when Lucinda 
sent it back to Cardenio, with that letter in it be- 
tween the leaves ; which Cardenio told them was as, 
follows : 

Lucinda to Cabdenio. 

*^ I discover in you ev^ry day so much merit, 
that I am obliged, or rather forced, to esteem you 
more and more. If you think this acknowledge 
ment to your advantage, make that use of it which 
is mosfr consistent with your hdhour and mine. I 
have a f&ihSr that knows you, and is too kind a pa- 
rent ever to obstruct my designs, when he shall be 
satisfied with their being just and honourable : so 
that it is now your part to shew you love me, 'as you 
pretend, and I believe.'* 

*^ This letter,'' continued Cardenio, " made me 
resolve once more to demand Lucinda of her father- 
in marriage, and was the same that increased Don 
Ferdinand's esteem for her, by that discovery of 
her sense and discretion, which so inflamed his soul, 
that frpm that moment he secretly resolved to deri 
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stroy my hopes e'er I could be so happy as to crown 
them with success. I told that perfidious friend 
what Lucinda^s father had advised me to do, whea 
I had rashly asked her for my wife before, and 
that I durst not now impart this to my father, lest 
he should. not readily consent I should marry yet. 
Not but that he knew, that her quality, beauty^ and 
virtue were sufficient to make her an ornament to 
the noblest house in Spain, but because I was ap* 
prehensive Jbe would not let me iQarry tiil he saw 
what the duke would do for me. Don Ferdinand, 
with a pretended officiousness, proffered me to speak 
to my father, ^d persuade him to treat with Lucin^ 
da's. Ungrateful man ! deceitful friend ! ambitious 
Marius! c^uel Catiline j wicked Sylla ! per^dious 
Gralalon ! faithle^ Vellido i malicious Julian i * 
treacherous, covetous Judas f thou all those fatal 
hated men in pne, false Ferdinand I what wrongs 
had that fond confiding wretch done thee, who thus 
to thee unbosomed all his cares, all the delights, 
and secrets of his soul? What injury did I ever ut- 
ter, or advice did I ever give, which were «ot all di- 
rected to advance thy honour aiid profit ? But,' oh i 
I rave, unhappy wretch ! I. should rather accuse 
the cruelty of my stars, whose fatal influence pours 
mischiefs on mfe, which no earthly force can resist, 
or human art preveiit. Who would have thought 



♦ Julian.— -Count Julian brought the Moors into Spain, 
because the King Rodrigo had ravished his daughter. 
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that Don Ferdinand, Mrhose quality and merit en- 
titled him to the lawful possession of beauties of the 
highest rank, and whom I had engaged by a thou- 
sand endearing marks of friendship and services, 
should fbrfdit thus his honour and his truth, and 
lay 9uch' a treacherous design to deprive me of all 
the happiness of my life ? But I must leave expos- 
tulating, to end my story. The traitor Ferdinand, 
thinking his project impracticable while I stayed 
near Lucinda, bargiuned for six fine hcurses the 
sanie day he promised to speak to my father, and 
presently desired me to ride away to his brother for 
money to p^y for them. Alas ! I was so far from- 
suspecting his treachery, that I was glad of doing 
him a piece of service. Accordingly I went that 
very evening to take my leave of Lucinda, and to 
tell her what Don Ferdinand had promised to do. 
Shq bid me retunJ with all the haste of aii expect- 
ing lover, not doubting but our lawful wishes might 
be crowned, as soon $s my father had spoke for me 
to be her'^s. When she had said this, I marked her 
trickling tears, and a sudden grief so obstructed her* 
speech, that though she seemed to strive to tell me 
something more, she could not give it utterance. 
This unusual sycene of sorrow^ strangely amajzed and 
distressed me ; yet because I would not murder hope, 
I chose to attribute this to the tenderness of her af- 
fection, and unwillingness to part with me. In short, 
away I went, buried in deep melancholy, and full 
of fears and imaginations, for which I could give 
no manner of reason* I delivered Don Ferdinand^s 
letter to his brother, who received me with all the 
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kindness imaginable, but did not dispatch me as I 
expected. For to my sorrow, he enjoined me to 
tarry a whole week, and to take care the duke might 
not see me, his brother having sent for money un* 
known to his father : but this was only a device of 
false Ferdinand^s ; for his brother did not want men 
ney, and might have dispatched me immediately, 
had he not been privately desired to delay my re- 
turn. 

*' This was so displeasing an injunction, that I was 
ready to come away without the money, riot being 
able to live" so long absent from my Lucinda, prin- 
dpally considering in what condition I had left her. 
Yet at last I forced myself to stay, and my respect 
for my friend prevailed over my impatience : but 
e^er four tedious days were expired, a messenger 
brought me a letter, which I presently knew to be 
Lucinda^s hand. I opened it with trembling hands 
and an aching heart, justly imagining it was no ordi- 
nary concern that could urge her to send thither to 
me: and before I read it, I asked the messenger 
who had given it him ? he answered me, * That go- 
ing by accidentally in the street about noon in our 
town, a very handsbme lady, all in tears, had called 
him to her window, and with great precipitation, 
* Friend,' said she, *lf ypu be a Christian, as you 
seem to be, for heaven's sake take this letter, and de- 
liver it with all speed into the person's own hand to 
whom it is directed : I assure you in this, you will 
do a very good action ; and that you may not want 
means to do it, take what is wrapped up in^this ;' 
and saying so, she threw a handkerchief, wherdn 
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I found a hundred reals, this gold ring which you 
see, and the letter which I now brought you : ^||hich 
done, I having made her signs to let her know I 
would do as she desired, without so much as stay*- 
ing for an answer, she went from the grate. This 
reward, but much more that beautiful lady's tears, 
and earnest prayers, made me post away to you that 
very minute ; and so in axteen hours I have travel-^ 
led eighteen long leagues.' — While the messenger 
spoke, I was seized with sad apprehensions of some 
fatal news ; and such a trembling shook my limbs, 
that I could scarce support myself. At length, 
however, I ventured to read the letter, which con- 
tained these words : 

" Don Feedinand, according to his promise, has 
desired your father to speak to mine ; but he has 
done that for himself which you had engaged him 
to do for you : for he has demanded me for his wife ; 
and my father, allured by the advantages which he 
expects from such an alliance, has so far consented, 
that two days hence the marriage is to be perform- 
ed, and with such privacy, that only heaven and 
some of the family are to be witnesses. Judge of 
the affliction of my soul by that concern, which, I 
guess, fills your own ; and therefore haste to me, 
my dear Cardenio. The issue of this business will 
shew you how much I love you : and grant, propi- 
tious heaven, this may reach your hand e'er mine 
is in danger of being joined with his who keeps his. 
promises so ill." 
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<< I had no sooner read the letter,^ added Card^ 
nio, " but away I flew, without waiting for my dis- 
patch ; for then I too plainly discovered Don FeiV 
dinand's treachery, and that he had only sent me to 
his brother to take the advantage of my absence!. 
Revenge, love, and impatience gave me wings, so 
that I got home privately the next day, just when 
it grew duskish, in good time to speak with Ludn- 
da ; and leaving my mule at the honest man'^s house 
who brought me the letter, I went to widt upon my 
mistress, whom I luckily found at the* window, 
the only witness of our loves. She presently knew 
me^ and I her, but she did not welcome me as I ex- 
pected, nor did I find her in such a dress as I thou^t 
suitable to our circumstances. But what man has 
assurance enough but to pretend to know thoroughly 
the riddle of a woman^s mind, and who could ever 
hope to fix her miltable nature?'—' Cardenio,' said 
Lucinda to me, ' my wedding-clothes are on, and 
the perfidious Ferdinand, with my covetous father, 
'and the rest, stay for me in the hall, to perform the 
marriage-rites ; but they shall sooner be witnesses 
of my death than of my nuptials. Be not troubled ^ 
my dear Cardenio ; but rather strive to be present 
at that sacrifice. I promise thee, if entreaties and 
words cannot prevent it, I have a dagger that shall 



^ Ala rexa, at the iron grate. In Spain the lovers make 
their courtship at a low window that has a grate before it, 
having seldom admission into the house till the parents on 
both sides have agreed. 
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do me jastice; and my death, at least, shall give 
thee undeniable assurances of my love and fidelity.'* 
-— ^ Do, madam,^ cried I to her with precipitation, 
and so disordered, that I did not know what I said ; 
• let your actions verify your words ; let us leave 
nothing unattempted which may serve our common 
interests; and, I assure you, if my sword does not 
defend them well, I will turn it upon my own breast, 
rather than outlive my disappointment/ I cannot 
tell whether Luciuda heard me, for she was called 
away in great haste, the bridegroom impatiently ex- 
pecting her. My spirit forsook me when she left 
me, and my sorrows and confusion cannot be ex* 
pressed. Methought I saw the sun set for ever ; 
and my eyes and senses partaking of my distraction, 
I could not so much as spy the door to go into the 
house, and seemed rooted to the place where I stood. 
But at last, the consideration of my love having 
roused me out of this stujnfjang astonishment, I got 
into the house without being discovered, every thing 
being there in a hurry ; and going into the hall, I 
hid myself behind the hangings, where two pieces 
of tapestry met, and gave me liberty to see, with- 
out beeing seen. Who 'can describe the various 
thoughts, the doubts, the fears, the anguish that 
perplexed and tossed my soul while I stood waiting 
there ! Don Ferdinand entered the hall, not like a 
bridegroom, but in his usual habit, with only a 
cbusin-german of Lucinda\ the rest were the people 
of the house : some time after came Lucinda herself, 
with her mother, and two waiting-women. I per-i 
ceived she was as richly dressed as was consistent 
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with her quality, and the solemnity of the teimna* 
ny ; but the distraction that possessed me lent me 
no time to note particularly the apparel she had 
dn. I only marked the colours, that were carnation 
and white, and the splendour of the jewels that en- 
riched her dress in many places ; but nothing equal* 
led the lustre of her beauty, that adorned her per- 
son much more than all those ornaments. Oh me* 
mory ! thou fatal enemy of my ease, why dost thou 
now so faithfully represent to the eyes of my mind 
Lucinda^s incomparable charms ! why dost thou not 
rather shew me what she did then, that, moved by 
so provoking a wrong, I may endeavour to revenge 
it, or at least to die ! Forgive me these tedious di- 
gressions, gentlemen ; alas 1 my woes are not such as 
can or ought to be related with brevity, for to me, 
every circumstance seems worthy to be enlarged 
upon.** 

The curate assured Cardenio, that they attended 
every word with a mournful pleasure, that made 
them greedy of hearing the least passage. With that 
Cardenio went on. ** All parties being met," said 
he, ^^ the priest entered, and, taking the young cou-* 
pie by the hands, he asked Lucinda whether she 
were willing to take Don Ferdinand for her wedded 
husband P With that, I thrust out my head from 
between the two pieces of tapestry, listening with 
anxious heart to hear her answer, upon which de-» 
pended my life and happiness. Dull, heartless wretch 
that I was ! Why did I not then shew myself I why 
did I not call to. her aloud, ^ Consider what thou 
dost, Lucinda ; thou art mine, and canst not be an-» 
other man^s : nor canst thou now speak the fatal yes. 
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without mjuiing heaven, thyself, and me, and mur- 
dering thy Cardenio ! And thou, perfidious Ferdi- 
nand, who darest to violate all rights, both human 
and divine, to rob me of my treasure J canst thou 
hope to deprive me of the comfort of my life with 
impunity ? Or thinkest thou that any consideration 
can stifle my resentment when my honour and my 
love lie at stake P"^ Fool that I am ! now that it is too 
late, and danger is far distant, I say what I should 
have done, and not what I did then. After I have 
suffered the treasure of my soul to be stolen, I ex- 
claim against the thief whom I might have punish- 
ed for the base attempt, had I had but so much re- 
solution to revenge, as I have now to complain. Then 
let me rather accuse my faint heart that durst not 
do me right, and let me die here like a wretch, void 
both of sense and honour, the outcast of society and 
nature. The priest stood waiting for Lucinda^s an- 
swer a good while before she gave it ; and all that 
time I expected she would have pulled out her dag. 
ger, or unloosed her tongue to plead her former en- 
gagement to me. But alas ! to my eternal disap- 
pointment, I heard her at last, with a feeble voice, 
prcmounce the fatal yes ; and then Don Ferdinand 
saying the same, and giving her the ring, the sacred 
knot was tied, which death alone can dissolve. Then 
did the faithless bridegroom advance to embrace his 
bride ; but she, laying her hand upon her heart, 
in that very moment swooned away in her mother^s 
arms. Oh ! what confusion seized me, what pangs, 
what torments racked me, seeing the falsehood of 
Ludnda'^s promises, all my hopes shipwrecked, and 
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the only thing that made me wish to live, for ever 
ravished from me ! Confounded, and despairing, I 
looked upon myself as abandoned by heaven to the 
cruelty of my destiny ; and the violence of my griefs 
stifling my sighs, and denying a passage to my 
tears, I felt myself transfixed with killing anguish, 
and burning with jealous rage and vengeance. In 
the mean time the whole company was troubled at 
Lucinda^s swooning ; and as her mother unclasped 
her gown before, to give her air, a folded paper was 
found in her bosom, which Don Ferdinand imme- 
diately snatched ; then, stepping a little aside, he 
opened it and read it by the light of one of the ta- 
pers ; and as soon as he had done, he as it were let 
himself fall upon a chair, and there he sate with his 
hand upon the side of his face, with all the signs of 
melancholy and discontent, as unmindful of his bride 
as if he had been insensible of her accident. For 
my own part, seeing all the house thus in an uproar, 
I resolved to leave the hated place, without caring 
whether I were seen or not, and in case I were seen, 
I resolved to act such a desperate part in punishing 
the traitor Ferdinand, that the world should at once 
be informed of his perfidiousness, and the severity 
of my just resentment ; but my destiny, that preser- 
ved me for greater woes (if greater can be) allowed 
me then the use of the small remainder of my sen- 
ses, whicn afterwards quite forsook me, so that I 
left the house, without revenging myself on my ene- 
mies, whom I could easily have sacrificed to my 
rage in this unexpected disorder ; and I chose to in- 
flict upon myself, formy credulity, the punishment 
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■which their infideKty deserved. I went to the mes- 
senger's house where I had left my mule, and with- 
out so much ad bidding him adieu, I mounted, and 
left the town like another Lot^ without turning to 
give it a parting look ; and as I rode along the fields, 
darkness and sil^tice round me, I vented my passion 
in execrations agaiiist the treacherous FeMinand, 
and in as loud complaints of Lucinda'^s breach of 
voWs and ingratitude. I called her cruel, ungrate- 
ful, false, but above all, c6vetous and sordid, since 
the wealth of my enemy was what had induced her 
to forego her vows to me. But then, agaiin, said I 
to myself, it is no strange thing for a young lady, 
that wad so strictly educated, to yield herself up to 
the guidance of her fathet and mother, who had 
provided her a husband of that quahty and fortune. 
But yet with truth and justice she might have 
pleaded that she was mine before. In fine, I conclu- 
ded that ambition had got the better of her love, and 
made her forget her promises to Cardenio. Thus 
abandoning myself to these tempestuous thoughts, 
I rode on all that night, and about break of day I 
struck into one of the passes that lead into these 
mountains, where I wandered for three days toge- 
ther without keeping any road, till at last, coming 
to a certain valley that lies somewhere hereabouts, 
I met some shepherds, of whom I inquired the way 
to the most craggy and iuaccesinble part of these 
rocks. They directed me, and I made all the haste 
I could to get thither, resolved to linger out my ha- 
ted life far from^the converse of false, ungrateful 
inankindr When I came among these desarts, my 
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mule, through weariness and hunger, or rather to 
get rid of so useless a load as I was^ fell down dead^ 
and I myself was so weak, so tired and dejected, 
being almost famished, and withal destitute and care- 
less of relief, that I soon laid myself down, or rather 
fainted on the ground, where I lay a con8ide];able 
while, I do not know how long, extended like a 
corpse. When I came to myself again, I got up, 
and could not perceive I had any appetite to eat : 
I found some goatherds by me, who, I suppose^ 
had given me some sustenance, though I was not 
sensible of their relief; for they told me in what a 
wretched condition th^y found me, staring, and 
talking so strangely, that they judged I had quite 
lost my senses. I have indeed since that had but 
too much cause to think that my reason sometimes 
leaves me, and that I commit those extravagancies 
which are only the effects of senseless rage and fren- 
zy ; tearing my clothes, howling through these de- 
sarts, filling the idr with curses and lamentations, 
and idly repeating a thousand times Lucinda^s 
name ; all my wishes at that time being to breathe 
out my soul with the dear word upon my lips ; and 
when I come to myself, I am commonly so weak 
and so weary, that I am scarce able to stir. As for 
my place of abode, it is usually some hollow cork- 
tree, into which I creep at night ; and there some 
few goatherds, whose cattle browse on the neigh- 
bouring mountains, out of pity and christian cha- 
rity, sometimes leave some victuals for the support 
of my miserable life ; for, even when my reason la 
absent, nature performs its animal functions, and 
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instinct guides me to satisfy ft; Sometimes these 
good people meet me in my lueid intervals, and 
chide me f<M- taking that from them by force and 
surprise^ which they are always so ready to give me 
willingly ; for which violence I can make no other 
excuse but the extremity of my distraction. Thus 
must I drag a miserable being, until heaven, pity- 
ing my afflictions, will either put a period to my 
life, or blot out of my memory perjured Lucinda's 
beauty and ingratitude, and Ferdinand''s perfidious- 
ness. Could I but be so happy e'er I die, I might 
then hope to be able, in time, to compose my fran- 
tic thoughts ; but if %I must despair of such a favour, 
I have no other way but to recommend my soul to 
heaven''s mercy ; for I am not able to extricate my 
body or my mind out of that misery into which I 
have unhappily plunged myself. 

" Thus, gentlemen, I have given you a faithful 
account of my misfortunes. Judge now whether it 
was possible I should relate them with less concern. 
And pray do not lose time to prescribe remedies to 
a patient who will make use of none. I will, and 
can, have no health without Lucinda ; since she for- . 
sakes me, I must die. She has convinced me, by her 
infidelity, that she desires my ruin ; and by my un- 
paralleled sufferings to the last, I will strive to con- 
vince her I deserved a better fate. Let me then suf- , 
fer on, and may I be the only unhappy creature 
yfhom despair could not relieve, while the impossi- 
bility of receiving comfort brings cure to so many 
other wretches." 

2 
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Here Cardenio made an end of bis mournful 
story ; and just as the curate was preparing to give 
him his best advice and consolation, he was prevent* 
ed by a voice that saluted bis ears, and in mourn- 
ful accents pronounced what will be reb^i^s^ in thi& 
Fourth Book of tbif narration. 
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PART I; BOOK IV. 



CHAPTEJl I. 

The plecLsant new Adventure the Citrate and Barber 
met 'tpith in Sierra Morena^ or piack Mountain. 

Most {bttunate land faa))py ^ad the age that usher- 
ed into the world that most daring knight Don 
Quixote de la Mancha 1 fgr from his generous reso- 
lution to revive and restore the ancient order of 
knight^rrantry, that was not only wholly neglect- 
ed, but almost lost and abolished, our age, barren 
in itself of pleasant recreations, derives the pleasure 
it reaps from his true history, and the various tal^s 
and episodes thereof, in somi^ respects no less plea- 
sing, artful, and authentic/ than the history itself. 
We told you that as the curate was preparing to 
give Cardenio some seasonable consolation, he was 
prevented by a voice, whose doleful complaints 
reached his ears. *^ p heavens,'? cried the unseen 
mourner, ^< is it possible I have at last found out a 
place that will afford a private g|:ave to this miser- 
able body, whose load I sp repine to bear ? Yes, if 
the silence and solitude of these desarts do not de- 
ceive me,' here I may die concealed £rom human 
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eyes. Ah me ! ah wretched creature I to what ex- 
tremity has aflUction driven me, reduced to think 
these hideous woods and rocks a kind retreat ! it is 
true, indeed, I may here freely complain to heaven, 
and beg for that relief which I might ask in vain of 
false mankind : for it is vain, I find, to seek below 
either counsel, ease, or remedy.*" The curate and 
his company, who heard all this distinctly, justly 
conjectured they were. very near the person who 
thus expressed his grief, and therefore rose to find 
him out. They had not gone about twenty paces, 
before they spied a youth in a country habit, sitting 
at the foot of a rock behind an ash-tree ; but they 
could not well see his face, being bowed almost up- 
on his knees, as he sat washing his feet in a rivulet 
that glided by. They approached him so softly 
that hectid not perceive them : and, as he was gently 
paddling in the clear water, they had time to discern 
that his legs were as white as alabaster, and so taper, 
so curiously proportioned, and so fine, that nothing 
of the kind could appear more beautiful. Our ob* 
servers were amazed at this discovery, rightly ima- 
gining that such tender feet were not used to trudge 
in rugged ways, or measure the steps of oxen at the 
plough, the common employments of people in such 
apparel ; and therefore the curate, who went before 
the rest, whose curiosity was height6ned by this • 
fflght, beckoned to them to step aside, and hide them- 
selves behind some of the little rocks that wereliy ; 
winch they did, and from thence making a stricter 
observation, they found he had on a grey double- 
skirted jerkin, girt tight about his body with a linen 
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towel. He wore also a pair of breeches, and gam-> 
ashes of grey cloth, and a grey huntsman^s cap oft 
his head. His gamashes were now pulled up to the 
middle of his leg, which really seemed to be of snowy 
alabaster. Having made an end of washing his 
beauteous feet, he immediately wiped them with a 
handkerchief, which he pulled out from under his 
cap; and with that, looking up, he discovered so 
charming a face, so accomplished a beauty, that 
Cardenio could not forbear saymg to the curate^ 
that since this was not Ludnda, it was certainly no 
human form, but an angel. And then the youth 
taking off his cap, and shaking his head, an incre* 
dible quantity of lovely hair flowed down upon hid 
shoulders, and not only covered them, but almost 
all his body ; by which they were now convinced, 
that what they at first took to be a country lad^ 
was a young woman, and one of the most beaudful 
creatures in the world. Cardenio was not less sur- 
prised than the other two, and once more declared^ 
that no face could vie with her'*s but Lucinda^s^ To 
part her dishevelled tresses, she only used her slen- 
der fingers^ and at the same time discovered so fine 
a pair of arms, and hands so white and lovely, that 
our three admiring gazers grew more impatient to 
know who she was, and moved forward to accost 
her. At the noise they made, the pretty creature 
started ; and peeping through her hair, which she 
hastily removed from before her eyes with both her 
hands, she no sooner saw three men coming towards 
her, but in a mighty fright she snatched up a little 

VOL. II. • E 
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bundle that lay by her^ and fled as fast as she could, 
without so much as staying to put on her shoes, or 
do up her hair. But alas ! scarce had she gone six 
steps, when her tender feet not being able to endure 
the roujgh encounter of the stones, the poor affright- 
ed fair fell on the hard ground ; so that those from 
whom she fled, hastening to help her, " Stay, ma- 
dam,^ cried the curate, " whoever you be you have 
no reason to fly ; we have no other design but to do 
you service."** With that, approaching her, he took 
her by the hand, and perceiving she was so disor- 
deted with fear and confusion, that she could not 
answer a word, he strove to compose her mind with 
kind expres^bns. " Be not afraid, madam,^ con- 
tinued he ; " though your hair has betrayed what 
your disguise concealed from us, we are but the " 
more disposed to assist you, and do you all manner 
of service. Then pray tell us how we may best do 
it I imagine it was no slight occasion that made 
you obscure your singular beauty under so unwor* 
thy a disguise, and venture into this desart^ where 
it was the greatest chance in the world that ever 
you met with us. However, we hope it is not im- 
possible to find a remedy foi* your misfortunes; since 
there are none which reason and time will not at last 
surmount : and therefore, madam, if you have not 
absolutely renotmced all human comfort, I be- 
seech you tell us the cause of your affliction, and 
assure yourself we do not ask this out of mere curi- 
osity, but a real desire to serve you, and either to 
condole or assuage your grief.'' 
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While the curate endeavoured thus to remove the 
trembling fair-one^s apprehension, she stood amazed, 
staring, without speaking a word, sometimes upon 
one, sometimes upon another, like one scarce well 
awake, or like an ignorant clown who happens to 
see some strange sight. But at last the curate, ha- 
ving given her time to recollect herself, and persist- 
ing in his earnest and civil entreaties, she fetched a 
deep sigh, and then unclosing her lips, broke silence 
in this manner. " Since this desart has not been 
able to conceal me, and my hair has betrayed me, 
it would be needless now for me to dissemble with 
you ; and since you desire to hear the story of my 
misfortunes, I cannot in civility deny you, after all 
the obliging offers you have been pleased to make 
me : but yet, gentlemen, I am much afraid, what I 
have to say will but make you sad, and afford you 
little satisfaction ; for you will find my disasters are 
not to be remedied. There is one thing that troubles 
me yet more ; it shocks my nature to think I must 
be forced to reveal to you some secrets which I had 
a design to have buried in my grave : but yet con- 
sidering the garb and the place you have found me 
in, I fancy it will be better for me to tell you all, than 
to ^ve occasion to doubt of my past conduct and 
my present designs, by an affected reservedness.^ 
The disguised lady having made this answer, with 
a modest blush and extraordinary discretion, the 
curate and his company, who now admire^ her the 
more for her sense, renewed their kind offers and 
pressing solicitations ; and then they modestly let 
her retire a moment to some distance to put herself 
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in decent order. Which done, she returned, and 
being all seated on the grass, after she had used no 
small violence to smother her tears, she thus began 
her story. 

" I was bom in a certain town of Andalusia, from 
which a duke takes his title, that makes him a gran- 
dee of Spain. This duke has two sons, the eldest 
heir to his estate, and, as it may be presumed, of his 
virtues; .the youngest hdr to nothing I know of, 
but the treachery of VelUdo, * and the deceitfulness 
of Gralalon. -|* My father, who is one of his vassals, 
is but of low degree ; but so very rich, that had for- 
tune equalled his birth to his estate, he could have 
wanted nothing more, and I, perhaps, had never 
been so miserable ; for I verily believe, my not be- 
ing of noble blood is the chief occasaon of my ruin. 
True it is my parents are not so meanly bom, as to 
have any cause to be ashamed of their original, noi* 
so high as to alter the opinion I have that my mis- 
fortune proceeds from their lowness. It is tme, 
they have been farmers from father to son, yet with- 
out any mixture or stain of infamous or scandalous 
blood. They are old rusty J Christians (as we call 
our true primitive Spaniards) and the antiquity of 
their faniily, together with their large possesions. 



* \yho murdered Saucho^ King of Castile. 

t Who betrayed the French army at Roncesvalles. 

J Ranctosos in the original : a metaphor taken from rusty 
bacon, yellow and. mouldy^ as it were^ with age. It is a farm- 
er's ttfloghter speaks this. 
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and the port they live in, raises them much above 
their profession, and has by little and little almost 
universally gained them the name of gentlemen, set- 
ting them, in a manner, equal to many such in the 
world's esteem. As I am their only child, they 
ever loved me with all the tenderness of indulgent 
parents ; and their great affection made them esteem 
themselves happier in their daughter, than in the 
peaceable enjoyment of their large estate. Now as 
it was my good fortune to be possessed of their love, 
they were pleased to trust me with their substance. 
The whole hoiise and estate was left to my manage- 
ment, and I took such care not to abuse the trust 
reposed in me, that I never forfeited their good opi- 
nion of my discretion. The time I had to spare 
from the care of the family, I commonly employed 
in the usual exercises of young women, sometimes 
making bone-lace, or at my needle, and now and 
then reading some good book, or playing on the 
harp ; having experienced that music was very pro- 
per to recreate the wearied mind : and this was the 
innocent life I led. I have not descended to these 
particulars out of vain ostentation, but merely that 
when I come to relate my misfortunes, you may ob- 
serve I do not owe them to my ill conduct. While 
I thus lived the life of a nun, unseen, as I thought, 
by any body but our own family, and never leaving 
the house but to go to church, which was common- 
ly betimes in the morning, and always with my mo- 
ther, and so close hid in a veil that I could scarce 
find my way ; notwithstanding all the care that wafe 
taken to keep me from being seen, it was unhappily 
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rumoured abroad that I was handsome, and to my 
eternal disquiet, love intruded into my peaceful re- 
tirement. Don Ferdinand, second son to the duke 

I have mentioned, had a sight of me'' Scarce 

had Cardenio heard Don Ferdinand named, but he 
changed colour, and betrayed such a disorder of 
•body and mind, that the curate and the barber were 
afraid he would have fallen into one of those frantic 
fits that often used to take him ;, but by good for- 
,tune it did not come to that, and he only set him- 
self to look stedfastly on the country maid, present- 
ly guessing who she was ; while she continued her 
story > without taking any notice of the alteration of 
his countenance. 

*' No sooner had he seen me,'' said slie, " but, as 
he since told me, he felt in his breast that violent 
passion of which he afterwards gave me so many 
proofs. But not to tire you with a needless relation 
of every piarticular, I. will pass over all the means he 
used to inform me of his love : he purchased the 
good- will of all our servants with private gifts : he 
made my father a thousand kind offers of service : 
every day seemed a day of rejoicing in our neigh- 
bourhood, every evening ushered in some serenade, 
and the continual music was even a disturbance in 
the night. He got a number of infinite love-letters 
transmitted to me, I do pot know by what means, 
every one full of the tenderest expressions, promises, 
vows and protestations. But all this assiduous court- 
ship was so far from inclining my heart to a kind 
return, that it rather moved my indignation ; inso- 
much, that I looked upon Don Ferdinand as my 
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greatest enemy, and one wholly bent on my ruin : 
not but that I was well enough pleased with his 
gallantry, and took a secret delight in se;eing myself 
thus courted by a person of his quality. Such de» 
monstrations of love are never altogether displeasing 
to women, and the most disdainful, in spite of aU. 
their coyness, reserve a little complaisance in their 
hearts Jfor their admirers. But the disproportion 
between our qualities was too great to suffer me to. 
^[itertain any reasonable hopes, and his gallantry 
too singular not to offend me. Besides, my father, 
who soon made a right construction of Don Ferdi* 
nand^s pretensions, with his prudent admonitions 
concurred with the sense I ever had of my honour, 
and banished from my mind all favourable thoughts 
of his addresses. However, like a kind parent, per- 
ceiving I was somewhat uneasy, and imagining the 
flattering prospect of so advantageous a match might 
still amuse me, he told me one day he reposed the 
utmost trust in my virtue, esteeming it the strong- 
est obstacle he could oppose to Don Ferdinand's 
dishonourable designs ; yet if I would marry, to rid 
me at once of his unjust pursuit, and prevent the 
^uin of my reputation, I should have liberty to 
make my own choice of a suitable match, either in our 
own town or the neighbourhood ; and that he would 
do for me whatever could be expected from a loving 
father. I humbly thanked him for his kindness, 
and told him, that as I had never yet had any 
thoughts of marriage, I would try to rid myself of 
Don Fe"rdinand some other way. Accordingly I 
resolved to shun him with so much precaution, that 
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he should never have the opportunity to speak to 
me : but all my reservedness, far from tiring out 
his passion, strengthened it the more. In short, 
Don Ferdinand, either hearing or suspecting I was 
to be married, thought of a contrivance to cross a 
design that was likely to cut off all his hopes. One 
night, therefore, when I was in my chamber, nobody 
#ith me but my maid, and the door double-locked 
and bolted, that I might be secured against the at- 
tempts of Don Ferdinand, whom I took to be a man 
who would stick at nothing to compass his designs, 
unexpectedly I saw him just before me ; which ama- 
zing sight so surprised me, that I was struck dumb, 
and fainted away with fear. So I had not power to 
call for help, nor do I believe he would haVe given 
me time to have done it, had I attempted it ; for he 
presently ran to me, and taking me in his arms, 
while I was sinking with the fright, he spoke to me 
in such endearing terms, and with so much address, 
and pretended tenderness and sincerity, that I did 
not dare to cry out when I came to myself. His 
sighs, and yet more his tears, seemed to me undeni- 
able proofs of his vowed integrity ; and I being but 
young, bred up in perpetual retirement, from all 
society but my virtuous parents, and unexperienced 
in those affairs, in which even the most knowing are 
apt to be mistaken, my reluctancy abated by de- 
grees, and I began to have some sense of compassion, 
yet none but what was consistent with my honour. 
However, when I was pretty well recovered from 
my first fright, my former resolution returned; and 
then, with more courage than I thought I should 
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bare had, '^ My lord,^ said I, ' if at the same time that 
you oifer me your love, and gire me such strange 
demonstrations of it, you would also offer me poi- 
son, and leave to take my choice, I would soon re- 
solvewhich to accept, and convince you by my death, 
that my honour is dearer to me than my life. To 
be plain, I can have no good opinion of a pres;ump- 
tion that endangers my reputation ; and unless you 
leave me this moment, I will so effectually make 
you know how much you are mistaken in me, that 
if you have but the least sense of honour left, you will 
prevent the driving me to that extremity as long as 
you live. I was bom your vassal, but not your 
slave ; nor does the greatness of your birth privilege 
you to injure your inferiors, or exact from me more 
than the duties which all vassals pay ; that except- 
ed, I do not esteem myself less in my low degree, 
than you have reason to value y oursdf in your high 
rank. Do not thmi think to awe or dazzle me with 
your grandeur, or fright or force me int6 a base 
oompliance ; I am not to be tempted with titles, 
pomp and equipage ; nor weak enotigh to be moved 
with' vain sighs and false tears. In short, my will 
is whoUy at my father's disposal, and I will not ei^ 
tertain any man as a lover, but by his appointment. 
Therefore, my lord, as you would have me believe 
you so inncerely love me, ^ve over your vain and 
injurious pursuit ; suifer me peaceably to enjoy the 
benefits of life in the free possessi(Hi of my honour, 
the loss of which for ever embitters all life's sweets ; 
and since you cannot be my husband, do not expect 
from me that affection which I cannot pay to any 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



74 THE ACBIBYBMENTS OF 

Other.' — * What do you mean, chartniDg Doro- 
thea?^ cried the perfidious lord. * Cannot I be 
yours by the sacred title of husband ? Who can 
hinder me, if youll but consent to bless me on those 
terms ? Too happy if I have no other obstacle to 
siu-mount. I am yours this moment, beautiful Do- 
rothea : see, I give you here my hand to be yours, 
and yours alone for ever : and let all-seeing heaven, 
and this holy image here on your oratory, witness 
the solemn truth.' ^ 

Cardenio, hearing her call herself Dorothea, was 
now fully satisfied she was the person whom he took 
her to be ; however, he would not interrupt her 
story, being impatient to hear the end of it ; only 
addressing himself to her, " Is then your name Do- 
rothea, madam ?^ cried he. " I have heard of a la- 
dy of that name, whose misfortunes have a great re- 
semblance with yours. But proceed, I beseech you, 
and when you have done, I may perhaps surprise 
you with ah account of things that have some affi*- 
nity with those you relate.'' With that Dorothea 
made a stop to study Cardenio's face, and his wretch- 
ed attire, and then earnestly desired him, if he knew 
anything that concerned her, to let her know it pre- 
sently ; telling him, that all the happiness she had 
left, was only the courage to bear with resignation 
all the disasters that might befall her, well assured 
that no new one could make her more unfortunate 
than she was already. *^ Truly, madam," replied 
Cardenio, *^ I would tell you all I know, were I 
sure my conjectures were true ; but so far as I may 
judge by what I have heard hitherto, I do not think 
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if matmal to tell it you yet, and I shall find a more 
proper time to do it." Then Dorothea resummg 
her discourse : "Don Ferdinand/' said she, "repeat- 
ed his vows of marriage in the most serious manner ; 
and giving, me his hand, plighted me his faith in 
the most binding words, and sacred oaths. But be- 
fore I would let him engage himself thus, I advised 
him to have a care how he suffered an unruly pas- 
sion to get the ascendant bVer his reason, to the en- 
dangering of his future happiness. ^ My lord,' said 
I, ' let not a few transitory and imaginary charms, 
which could never excuse such an excess of love, 
hiury you to your ruin. Spare your noble father, 
the shame and displeasure of seeing you married ti> 
a person so much below your birth ; and do not 
rashly do a thing of which you may repent, and 
that may make my life uncomfortable*' I added se- 
veral other reasons to dissuade him from that hasty 
match, but they were all Unregarded. Don Ferdi- 
. nand, deaf to every thing but to his desires, engaged 
and bound himself like an inconsiderate lover, who 
sacrifices all things to his passion, or rather like a 
cheat, who does not value a breach of vows. When 
I saw him so obstinate, I began to consider what I, 
had to do. I am not the first, thought I to myself, 
whom marriage has raised to unhoped fot greatness, 
and whose beauty alone has supplied her want of 
birth and merit. Thousands besides Don Ferdinand 
have married merely for love, without any regard 
to the inequality of wealth and birth. — The oppor- 
tunity was fair and tempting ; and as fortune is not 
always favourable, I thought it an imprudent thing 
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to let it slip. Thought I to myself, while she kind- 
ly o£Pers me a husband who assures me of an invio- 
lable affection, why should I, by an unreasonable 
denial, make myself an enemy of such a friend ?— 
And then there was one thing more ; I apprehend- 
ed it would be dangerous to drive him to despair by 
an ill-timed refusal ; nor could I think myself safe 
alone in his hands, lest he should reserve to satisfy 
his passion by force ; which done, he might think 
himsdf free from performing a promise which I 
would not accept ; and then I should be lefk with- 
out either honour or an excuse : for it would be no 
easy matter to persuade my father, and the censo- 
rious worid, that this nobleman was admitted into 
my chamber without my consent. All these reasons, 
which in a moment offered themselves in my mind, 
shook my former resolves ; and Don Ferdinand's 
inghs, his tears, his vows, and the sacred witnesses 
by which he swore, together with his graceful mien, 
his extraordinary accomplishmentl^, and the love 
which I fancied I read in all his actions, helped to 
bring on my ruin, as I believe tjiey would have pre- 
vailed with any one's heart as free and as well guard- 
ed as was mine. Then I called my maid to be wit- 
ness to Don Ferdinand's vows and sacred engage- 
ments, which he reiterated to me,* and confirmed 
with new oaths and solemn promises ; he called 
again on heaven, and on many particular saints, to 
witness his sincerity, wishing a thousand curses 
might fall on him, in case he ever violated his word. 
Again he sighed, again he wept, and moved me 
more and more with fresh marks of affection ; and 

9 
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the treacherous zpaid having left the room, the per« 
fidious lord> presuming on myweakness, completed 
his pemidous design. The day which succeeded 
that unhappy night, had not yet begun to dawn, 
when Don Ferdinand, impatient to be gone, made 
all the haste he could to leave me. For after the gra- 
tifications of brutish appetite are past, the greatest 
pleasure then is, to get rid of that which entertain- 
ed it. He told me, though not with so great a shew 
of affection, nor so warmly as before, that I might 
rely on his honour, and on the sincerity of his vows 
and promises ; and as a further pledge, he pulled 
off a ring of great value from his finger, and put it 
upon mine. In short, he went away, and my maid, 
who, as she confessed it to me, let him in privately^ 
took care to let him out into the street by break of 
day, while I remained so strangely concerned at the 
thoughts of all these passages, that I cannot weU 
tell whether I was sorry or pleased. I was in a man- 
ner quite distracted, and either forgot, or had not 
the heart, to chide my maid for her treachery, not 
knowing yet whether she had done me good or harm. 
I had told Don Ferdinand before he went, that see- 
ing I was now his own, he might make use of the 
same means to come again to see me, till he found 
it convenient to do me the honour of owning me 
publicly for his wife ; but he came to me only the 
next night, and from that time I never could see 
him more, neither at church nor in the street, though 
for a whole month together I tired myself endeavour- 
ing to find him out. Being credibly informed he 
was still near us, and went iubunting almost, every 
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day, I leave jou to think with what uneasiness I 
passed those tedious hours, when I percdved his 
neglect, and had reason to suspect his breach of 
faith. So unexpected a slight, which I locked upon 
as the most sensible affliction that could befall me, 
had like to have quite overwhelmed me. Then it 
was that I found my maid had betrayed me. I broke 
out into severe complsdnts of her presumption, 
which I had smothered till that time. I exclaimed 
against Don Ferdinand, and exhausted my sighs 
and tears without assuaging my sorrow. What was 
worse, I found myself obliged to set a guard upon 
my very looks, for fear my father and mother should 
inquire into the cause of my discontent, and so oc- 
casion my being guilty of shameful lies and evasions 
to conceal my more shameful disaster. But at last 
I perceived it was in vain to dissemble, and I gave 
a loose to my resentments ; for I could no longer 
lK)ld, when I heard that Don Ferdinand was mar* 
ried in a neighbouring town to a young lady of rich 
and noble parentage, and extremely handsome, 
whose name is Lucinda.^ — Cardenio hearing Lucin- 
da named, felt his former disorder, but by good for- 
tune it was not so violent as it used to be ; and he 
only shrugged up his shoulders, bit his lips, knit 
his brows, and a little while after let fall a shower 
of tears, :which did not hinder Dorothea from go- 
ing on. 

" This news,^ continued she, " instead of freezing 
up my blood with grief andj^astonishment, filled me 
with burning rage. Despair took possession of my 
soul, and in the transports of my fury I was ready 
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to run raving through the streets, and publish Don 
Ferdinand*s disloyalty, though at the expence of 
my reputation. I do not know whether a remainder 
of reason stopped these violent motions, but I found 
myself mightily eased as soon as I had pitched up- 
on a design that presently came into my head. I 
discovered the cause of my grief to a young coun- 
try fellow that served my father, and desired him to 
lend me a suit of man^s apparel, and to go along 
with me to the town where I heard Don Ferdinand 
was. The fellow used the best arguments he had to 
hinder me from so strange an undertaking ; but find- 
ing I was inflexible in my resolutibn, he assured me 
he was ready to serve me. Thereupon I put on this 
fiflbit which you see, and taking with me some of 
my own clothes, together with some gold and jew- 
els, not knowing but I might have occasion for them, 
I set out that very night, attended with that servant, 
and many anxious thoughts, without so much as ac- 
quainting my maid with my design. To tell you 
the truth, I did not well know myself what I went 
about ; for as there could be no remedy, Don Fer- 
dinand being actually married to another, what 
could I hope to get by seeing him, unless it were 
the wretched sajdsfaction of irpbraiding him with 
his infidelity ? In two days, and a half we got to the 
' town, where the first thing I did was to inquire 
where Lucihda^s father lived. That single question 
produced a great deal more than I desired to hear ; 
for the first man I addressed myself to, shewed me 
the house, and informed me of all that had happen- 
ed at Lucinda's marriage, which it seems was grown 
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SO public, that it was the talk of the whole town. 
He told me how Lucinda had swooned away as soon 
as she had answered the priest, that she was content- 
ed to be Don Ferdinand's wife ; and how after he 
had approached to open her stays, to give her more 
room to breathe, he found a letter under her own 
hand, wherein she declared she could not be Don 
Ferdinand^s wife, because she was already contract- 
ed to a considerable gentleman of the same town, 
whose name was Cardenio ; and that she had only 
consented to that marriage in obedience to her fa^ 
ther. He also told me, that it appeared by the let- 
ter, and a dagger which was found about her, that 
she deidgned to have killed herself after the cere* 
mony was over ; and that Don Ferdinand, enraged 
to see himself thus deluded, would have killed her 
himself with that very dagger, had he not been pre- 
vented by those that were present. He added, it 
was reported, that upon this Don Ferdinand imme* 
diately left the town ; and that Lucinda did not 
come to herself till next day, and then she told her 
parents that she was really Cardenio^s wife, and that 
he and she were contracted before she had seen Don 
Ferdinand. I heard also that this Cardenio was pre- 
sent at the wedding ; and that as soon as he saw her 
married, which was athing he never could have belie- 
ved, he left the town in despair, leaving a letter behind 
him, full of complaints of Ludnda^s breach of faith, 
and to inform his friends of his resolution to go to 
some place where they should never hear of him 
more. This was all the discourse of the town when 
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we caine thither, and soon after we heard that Lu^ 
cinda also was missing, and that her father and mo^: 
ther were grieving almost to distraction, not being 
dble to learn what was become of her. For my part^ 
this news revived my hopes, having reason to be 
pleased to find Don Ferdinand unmarried. I flat-, 
tered myself that heaven had perhaps prevented 
this second marriage, to make him sensible of vio-^ 
lating the first, and to touch his conscience, in or-^ 
der to his acquitting himself in his. duty like a 
christian, and a man of honour. So I strove to be«r 
guile my cares with an imaginary prospect of a far 
distant change of fortune, amusing mysielf with vain, 
hopes that I might not. sink under the load pf af-. 
fliction,.but prolong life ; though this was only a 
lengthening of my soirowis,, since I have now but 
the more reason to wish to be eased of the trouble 
of living. But while I staid in that town, not knoWn 
ing what I had best to do^. seeing I could not find 
Don Ferdinand, I heard a cri^ publicly describe 
my person, my clothes, and my age, in the open 
street,. promising a considerable reward to any that 
could bring tidings of Dorothea. I also heard that 
it was rumoured I was run 4 way from my father's, 
house with the servant who attended met ; and that 
report touched my soul as much as Don Ferdi- 
nand's perfidiousness ; forthuff I saw my.reputa-> 
tion wholly lost, and that too for a subject so. base 
and so unworthy of my nobler thoughts. Thereup- 
on I made all the haste I could to get out of the 
town mih my servant, who even then, to my think*, 

VOL. II. F • 
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iiig^ began by some tokens to betray a fatfltering in 
the fidelity he had promised me. Dreadii^ to be 
discovered, ^e reached the most desart part of thiis 
mountain that night : but^ as it is a common'saying, 
that misfortunes seldom come alone, and the end of 
one disaster is often the beginning of a greater, I 
was no sooner got to that place, where I thought 
myself safe, but the felloe, whom I had hitherto 
found to be modest and respectful, now, rathar in^' 
cited by his own villainy thian my beauty, and the 
opportunity which that place offered, than l^ any- 
thing else, had the impudence to talk to me ofjove ; 
and seeing I answered him with anger and con- 
tempt, he would no longer lose time in clownish 
courtship, but resolved to use violence to' compass 
his wicked design. But just heaven, which seldom 
or never fails to succour just designs, so assisted 
mine, and his brutish passion so blinded him, that, 
not perceiving he was on the brink of a sieep rock^' 
I easily pushed him down, and then, without looki 
ing to see what was become of him, and with mate 
nimbleness than could be expected from my 8ur{>ri8& 
and weariness, I ran into the thickest part of the 
desart to secure myself; The next day I met a coon- 
tl-yman, who tiook the to his house amidst these 
mountains,' and employed me ever since in Equality 
of his shepherd. There I have continued some 
months, making' it my biinness to be as nrnch a» 
possible in the fieldis the better to conceal my sex. 
But notwithi^tanding aU my eare ahd industry, be 
at last discovered I was a woman, which made him^ 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



BON QtrntoTS. 88 

prteume to impoftyne me wiih tieaattyfoffiaift; sd 
tbat fortuqe notfuvoilfing hie m^ the former opi 
pbrtunitj of freeing myself, I left Ids houae, jhUL 
chose to seek a sandiiaryamongtheise woods and 
ixwks, there with sighs: and' tears to beceedifheaVai 
ta pity me, atid io direct and rriieve me in this far<t 
lorn condition ; or at least to pirt i^^d'tomy misei- 
t«fale Hfe, and bdry in thisdesai't^tfae very memorj 
of an unhappy creatiure^ who,' more through. iUifcnru 
tone than illintent, has given the idle world occa- 
sion to be too busy with her fame.*" 



CHAPTER II. 

Jn iWcount of the beautijful Dorothea's discretion^ 
with other pleasant passages. 

. ^^ Thii^, gentlem^ri,^^ continued Dorothea, ^*. is 
die true stoi^ of tny tragical adventure ; and now 
he' yoir jud^s whether I had reason Ito make .fhe 
cbtnplatnt you overheard, and whether «6 ^fbrtuh 
nate 'and hopeless a creature be in a condition to 
admit of comfort. I havie otdy oiie favour to beg 
<lf you ; be pleased to direct me to some place where 
Imay pa^ tfae rest of my Me secure from tbe se&td? 
and inquiry of my parent ; not but iheb fc»m^ 
affection is a sufficient warrant for my kind recep- 
tion, could the sense I have of the thou^ts they 
must have of my past conduct permit me to retiim 
to them ; but when I thmk they must believe me 
guilty, and can now have nothing but my bare Word 
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to assure them of my imiocence, I can never resolve 
to stand their sight.^' Here Dorothea stopt, and' the 
Uusbes that overspread her cheeks were certain 
signs of the discomposure of her thoughts, and the 
unfeigned modesty of : her soiil. Those who had 
heard her story were deeply moved with, compassion 
fcK* her hard fate, and the curate would not delay 
any longer to give her some charitable comfort and 
advice. But scarce bad he begun to speak, when 
Cardenio, addressing himself to her, interrupted 
him. " How, madam,^ said he, taking her by the 
hand, " are you then the beautiful Dorothea, the 
only daughter of the rich Cleonardo ?^ Dorothea 
was strangely surprised to hear her father named, 
and by one in so tattered a garb. " And pray who 
are you, friend,''* said she to him, ** that know so 
well my father's name ? for I think I did not men- 
tion it once throughout the whole narration of my 
afflictions."—" I am Cardehio," replied the' other, 
^ that unfortunate person, whom Lucinda, as you 
told us, declared to be her husband. I am that mi- 
-serable Cardenio, whom the perfidiousness of the 
Hian who has reduced you to this deplorable condi- 
tion, has also brought to this wretched state, to 
rags, to nakedness; to despair, nay^ to madness it- 
self, and all hardships and want of human com- 
forts ; only enjoying the privilege of reason by short 
intervals, to feel and bemoan my miseries the more. 



Yguieh sots vos, hermano; i. e. And pray^ who are *you^ 
brother? ■ ; 
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I am. the .man, fair Dorotfaea, who was the unhap- 
py eye-witness of Don Ferdinand's unjust nuptials, 
and yfho heard my Lucinda give her consent to be 
.his wife; that heartless wretch, who, unable to bear 
.so strange a disappointment, lost in amazement and 
trouble, flung out of the house, without staying tp 
know what would follow her traiice, and what the 
.paper that was taken out of her bosom would pro- 
duce. I abandoned myself to despair, and having 
jeft a letter with a person whom I charged to deli- 
.ver it into Lucinda's oi^ hands, I hastened to hide 
myself from the world in this desart, resolved to 
end there a life which from that momei'lt I had ab- 
horred as my greatest enemy. But fortune has pre- 
served me, I see, that I may venture it upon a bet- 
ter cause ; for from what you have told us now, 
which I have no reason to doubt, I am enboldened 
to hope that providence may yet reserve us both to 
a better fate than we durst have expected. Heaven 
will restore you Don Ferdinand, who cannot be Lu- 
cindaX and to me Lucinda, who cannot be Don 
Ferdinand's. For my part, though my interestis 
were not linked with yours, as they are, I have so 
deep a sense of your misfortunes, that I would ex. 
pose myself to any dangers to see you righted by 
Don Ferdinand ; and here, on the word of a gen- 
tleman and a christian, I vow and promise not to 
forsake you till he has done you justice, and to 
oblige him to do it at the hazard of mj* life, should 
reason and generosity prove inefiectual to force him 
to be blest with you." 
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Dorothea rasrished with jdy» taA not kttointig 
.how to expreas a. due. sense of Catdemo^s eUiging 
offers^, woidd hitvetliroim bdrsdf- at his feet^ had 
he not civillj hindered it; A^ ihe sdme^Ume ^ihe^bii- 
jrate,' diacreetl J speaking ios them both, highly ap- 
plauded Cflideme for his gaieixius resolution, and 
nduforted Dorothea. He also very, heartily invited 
4faeni ta his. house, where they n^;ht Auioish thanoh 
^^elves. with necessaries, .and consult together bow 
to ifind -out Don Ferdinand, rad bring Doit>thea 
home to her f athei;, whadi kind offer they thailkful-. 
)y aoodpted. Then the barber, ivho had been silent 
fdl d»s whiles put in for a share^ and handsomely 
assured them, he would be very ready to do them 
all the service that . mi^ lie in his pow^. After 
these civilities, he acquainted them wilh the des^ 
that had brought the curate and him to that place, 
and gave them an acoountof Don Quixote^s strdtige 
kind of madness, and of their staying there for his 
4N)Uire, Cavdenio, hearing him mentioned, rem^m- 
h^red something of the scuffle he had with them 
both, but only as if it had been a dream ; so that 
though he told the company of it, he could not let 
4heiki know the occasion^ By this time they heard 
Ijomebody call, and by the voice they knew it was 
Sancho Panza, who, not-finding them where he had 
left them, tore his very lungs with hollowing. With 
that, they all went to meet him ; which done, they 
asked him what was become of Don Quixote? 
-^ Alas r answered Sancho,, <* I left him yonder, 
in an ill plight. I found him in his shirt, lean, pale. 
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and almost starved, sighing and whining fbr his la« 
dy Dukinea* I.told him, how that she would have 
him come to her .presently to Totuiso, where she 
looked fi>r him out of hand '^ yet fbr.aU this he would 
not budge. a&Dt» but eTen told me he was resolved 
he would. n^er set eyes on her sweet face again, 
lall he had! done some feats that koi^it make him 
mwtiiy of her goodness.^ .So Ithat,^ added Sancho, 
^^ if he leads this life any long^, I fear me my poor 
master k never like to.be an emperor, as he is bound 
inhonpur to be, nay, not so much as an archbishc^ 
which is the least thing he can come off with ; 
therefore, good or, see and get him away by all 
means, I beseech you.^— *The curate bid him be of 
good cheer, for they would take care to make him 
leave that place whether he would or not; and 
tfien turning to Cardenio and Dorothea, he inform^ 
c4 them of the design which he and the barber had 
hud, in order to his cure, or at least to get him 
home to his house. Dorothea^ whose >mi|id was 
much eased with the prospect of better fortune, 
kindly undertook to act the distressed lady herself, 
whidi she said she thought would become her bet. 
ter than the barber, having a dress very proper for 
that purpose ; besides, she had read many books of 
chivalry, and knew how the distressed ladies used 
to express themselves when they came to beg some 
knight^rrant'*s assistance* ^^ This is obliging^ ma- 
dam,^ said the curate, <' and we want nothing 
more ; so let us to work as fast as we can ; we may 
now hope to succeed, msce you thus happily facili- 
ta:te the design.'^ Presently Dorothea took out of 
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her biindle a pettieoat of v&ry rich stuff, and a gown 
of very fine green silk ; also a necklace, and several 
other jewelsout of a box ; and with these in andh- 
stant she so adorned heroelf, and appeared so beau* 
uful and glorious, that they all stood in admiration 
that Don Ferdinand should be so injudiciouB as to' 
dight so accomplished a beauty. But he that ad-' 
mired her most was Sancho Panza ; for he thought 
he had never set eyes on so fine a creature, and per- 
haps he thought right : which made him earnestly 
ask the curate who that fine .dame was,, and what 
wind had blown her thither among the woods and 
rocks ?-r-" Who that fine lady, Sancho ?"" answered 
the curate ; "she is the only heiress in a direct line 
to the vast kingdom of: Micomicon. Moved by the 
tame of your master's great exploits, that spreads 
itself over all Guinea, she comes to seek him out,^ 
and beg a boon of him ; that is, to redress a wrong 
which a wicked giant has.done her/**-^" Why, that^s 
well,^ quoth Sancho ; ^* a happy seeking, and a hap« 
py finding. Now, if my master be but so lucky as 
to right that wrong, by killing that son of a whore 
of a giant you tell me of, I am a made man. Yes, 
he will kill him, that he will, if he can but come at 
him, an he be not a hobgoblin ; for my master can 
do no good with hobgoblins. But, Mr Curate, an 
it jplease you, I have a favour to ask of you. I be- 
seech you put my master out of conceit with all 
archbishoprics, for that is what I dread ; and there- 
fore, to rid me of my fears, put it into his head to 
clap up a match with this same princess ; for by 
that means it will be past his power to make him-. 
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self arehbidliop, and he will* come -to' be emperor, 
and I a great man, as sure as a gun. . I have thought 
well of the matter, and I find it is not at all fitting 
he should be^an archbishop for my good ; for what 
should I get by it ? I am not fit for church prefer- 
ment, I am a married man ; and now. for me to go 
trouble my head with getting a licence to hold 
church livings, it would be an endless piece of bu- 
siness ; therefore, it will be better for him to marry 
out of hand this same princess, whose name I can- 
not tell, for I never heard it.''—" They call her the 
Princess Micomicona,'' said the curate ; " for her 
kingdom being called Micomicon, it is a clear case 
she '^must be called so.'' — " Like enough," quoth 
Sancho ; " for I have known several men in my 
time go. by the names of the places where they were 
born, as Pedro de Alcala, Juan de Ubeda, Diego 
de Valladolid ; and.mayhap the like is done in Gui- 
nea, and the.queens go by the name of their king- 
doms."—" It is well observed," replied the curate : 
^^ As for the match, PU promote it to the utmost 
of my power." Sancho was heartily pleased -with 
this promise; and, on the other side, the curate was 
amazed to find the poor fellow so strangely infected 
with his master's mad notions, as to rely on his be- 
coming an emperor. By this time Dorothea being 
mounted on the curate's mule, and the barber ha- 
ving clapped on his ox-tail beard, nothing remain- 
ed but to order Sancho to shew them the way, and 
to renew their admonitions to him, lest he should 
seem to know them, and to. spoil the plot, which, if 
he did, they told him it would be the ruin of all his 
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hopes, and his master's empire. As for Cardenio, 
he did not think fit to go with them, having no bu* 
sinessthare; besides, he could not tell but that Don 
Quixote might remembar their late fray. Thecu^ 
rate, likewise, not thinking.his presence necessary, 
resolved to stay to keep Cardenio company ; so, af^ 
ter he had once mpre-^ven Dorothea her cue, she 
and the barber went before with Sancho, while the 
twd others followed on foc^ at <a distance. 

Thus they went on for about diree quarters of a 
league, and then among the rocks they spied Don 
Quixote, who had by thia time put on his clothes^ 
ikooj^ irat his armour. Immedial^Iy Dorothea, 
understanding he was the person, whipped h» pal<^ 
frey, and when she drew near Don Quixote, her 
squire alighted and took her from her saddle. Wh^i 
she was upcm her feet, she gracefully 4idvanced to- 
wards the knight, and, with her squire, falling on 
her knees before him, in spite of his endeavours 
to hinder her ; <^ Thrice valorous and invixicU)k 
knight^"" said she, " never will I rise from this place, 
tin your generosity has. granted me a boon, which 
shall redound to your honour, and the rdief of the 
most disconsolate and most injured damsel that the 
sun ever saw : and indeed if your valour and the 
strength of your formidaUe arm be answerable to 
die extent of your immortal renown, you are bound 
by the laws of honour, and the knighthood which 
you profess, to succour a distressed princess, who^ 
led by the resounding, fame of your marvellous; and 
redoubted feats of armsy comes from the liemotest 
regions, to implore your protectkxi.^'--^^, I cannot,? 
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said Doa jQiuxote^ ^^ make you any answ^, knost 
beautiful lady^ nor will I hear a wend more^ ub1«»5 
you vouchsafe torise*^-^^ Pardonme, noble knight^^ 
replied thepetitioniug damsel ; ^^ my knees shall first 
be rooted here, unlbss you will courteously conder 
scend to grant me the boon which I humbly reque^*^ 
i^^^ I gfant it then, lady)** said Don Quixote, *> piOi- 
idded it be nothing to ^e disservice of my king, my 
cpiiBtcy^ and that beauty who keeps the key of my 
heart and liberty.^-i-^' It shall not tend to the prcju^- 
dice ordetrimentof any (rfthese,^ cried the lady« With 
that Sancho closing up to his master, and whisper* 
ing him in the ear, ^^ Grant it, sir,^ quoth he^ 
^^.grant it, I tell ye ; it is but a trifle next to nothing, 
cmly to kill a great looby oi a giant ; and she that 
asks this, is the high- and mighty Princess Micomi- 
^oaa, Queen of the huge kingdom of Micomicon in 
Ethiopia.^-*-^^ Let her be what she will,"^ replied 
Pan Quixote^ ^^ I will discharge my duty, and obey 
the dictates of my conscience, according to the rules 
of my profession.^ With that turning to the dam* 
sel, " Rieey lady, I beseech you,'* cried he ; " I grant 
you the boon whidh your singular beauty demands.** 
— *^ Sir,* said the lady, " the boon I have to beg of 
your magnanimous valour, is, that you will be 
pleased to go with me instantly whither I shall con- 
duct you, and'promise not to engage in any other 
adv^ture,.till you have revenged me on a traitor 
who usurps my kingdom, contrary to all laws both 
humanand divine.**— «<^ I grant you all this, lady,** 
quoth Don Quixote ; ^^ and therefore from this mo- 
ment shake (^/|dl desponding thoughts that sit 
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heavy upon your mind, and study to reriye yx>ur 
drooping hopes ; for by the assistance of Heaven, 
and my strenuous arm, you shall see yourself i^estO'- 
red to your kingdom, and seated oh the throne of 
your ancestors, in spite of all the traitors that dare 
oppose your right. Let us then hasten our per- 
formaixce ; delay always breeds danger ; and to pro- 
tract a great design is often to ruin it.^ The thanlo- 
ful princess, to speak her grateful sense of his ge* 
uerosity, strove to kiss the knigbf s hand ; however, 
he who was in every thing the most gallant aiid 
court^us of all knights, would by no means ad* 
jnit of such.submiission; but having gently raiaed 
her up, he embraced her with an awM grace and 
civility, and then called to Sancfao for his arms, 
^anchowent immediately, and having fetched.them 
from a tree, where they hung like trophies, armed 
his master in a moment. And now the champion 
being completely accoutred, " Come on,". said, he, 
>' let us go and vindicate the rightsof this dispossess- 
ed princess.**^ The barber was all this while upon 
his knees, and had enough to do to keep himsdf -from 
laughing, and his beard from falling, which, if it 
had dropped off, as it threatened, would have be- 
trayed his face and their whole plot at once. But 
being relieved by Don Quixote^s haste to put on 
his armour, he rose up, and taking the princess. by 
the hand, they both together set her upon her mule. 
Then the knight mounted his Rozinante, and the 
barber got on his beast. Only poor Sancho was 
forced to foot it, which made him fetch many heavy 
sighs for the loss of his dear Dapple : However, 
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he bore bis crosses patiently, seeing his maister in so 
fair a way of being next door to an emperor ; for 
he did not question but he would marry that prin*' 
cessy and so be at least King of Micomicon. But^ 
yet it grieved him, to think his master^s dominions^^ 
were to be in the land of the negroes, and that, con- 
sequently, the people, over whom he was to be go-' 
vemor, were all to be black. But he presently be- • 
thought himself of a good remedy forthat : ^^ What- 
care I,'' quoth he, " though they be blacks ? best of 
all ; it is but loading a ship with them, and having 
them into Spain, where I shall find chapmen enow 
to take them off my hands, and pay me ready 
money for them ; and so FU r^se a good round sum, 
aiid buy me a title or an office to live upon frank- 
and easy all the days of my life. Hang him that 
has no shifts, say I ; it is a sorry goose that will not' 
baste herself. Why, what if I am not so book leani- 
ed as other folks, sure I have a head-piece good 
enough to know how to sell thirty or ten thousand 
slaves in the turn of a hand.-f- Let them even go 
higgledy-piggledy, little and great. What though 
they be as black as the devil in hell, let me alone 
to turn them into white and yellow boys ; I think I 
know how to Hck my own fingers.'* 

Big with these imaginations, Sancho trudged 
along so pleased and light-hearted, that he forgot his 
pain of travelling a-foot. Cardeiiio and the curate 



f LiierMf, While one may say^ take away these straws; 
en quitam alia essas pajat, i. e. in a moment. 
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had beheld the pleasant i^netbrough the bushes^ 
and were at a loss what they should do tojem. qoifi-i 
panies. But the cttrate, who had a eontri^ingheady 
at last bethought faimself oFan expedient ; and pull*, 
ing oiit a pair of tsoiasars, which he uted to i^arry m 
his pocket, he snipped off Gardemo^s beard in H 
trice ; and having pulled off his black doak and a 
sad^coloured riding-coat which lie had on, he equip- 
ped Cardenio ^ith them, while he himself remaan^-^ 
ed in his doublet and breeches. In which new garb 
Gardenio was so strangely altered, that he would 
not have known- himself in a looking-^lass; Thia 
done, they made to the high^way, and there staid 
till Don Quixote and his com'pany were got dleai? 
of the rocks and bad waysj which did not permit 
horsemen to go so fast as those on foot When they 
came near, the curate looked very earnestly upcMi 
Don Quixote, as one that was in a study whetheif 
he might not know him ;' and then, like one thai 
had made a discovery, he ran towards the knight 
with open arms, crying out, **' Miner of dnYalry^ 
my noble countryman Bon Quixpte de laMancha ! 
the cream and 'flower of gentility ! : the sheltef and 
relief of the afflicted, aiid qiiintessenbe of: knight* 
errantry ! how overjoyed am I to hxri found you T 
At the dame time he embraced his left Ug. 

Don Quix6te, admiring what adorer dF his herole 
worth this should be, looked on him earnestly ; and 
at last calling him to mind, would have alighted to 
have paid him his respects, not a little amazed to 
meet him there. But the curate hindering him, 
** Reverend sir,^ cried the knight, •* I beseech you. 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



lk>K QUIXOTB. 96 

tet'oaenot bi^ aoirudeias tb sit'on'hoisehdck, while 
a jiei^son of jour worth and character is on fbot.^-«* 
^1 Sir,^ re^ed the curate, :^ jou shall by no means 
alight*. liBt jour Exciallehcy be pleased to keep 
jolir saddle, since, thus mounted, you every day 
achieve the most stupendous feats dT arms and ad- 
venturesr that were ever seen in our age. It will be 
honour enough for an unworthy priest like me tp 
get up behind some of your cbmpanyj if they Hvill 
permitme ; and'I wiUesteemiit as great a happiness 
a3 to be mclunied Upon Pegasus, or the Zebra, or 
the fleet mare of the famous Moor Muzaraque, who 
to' this hour H^s enchanted [in the dreary cavern of 
Ziilema^ not far distant from the great Compluto.^ 
-^" Truly, good rir, I did not think of this,'' an* 
8W^d Don Quixote % ^ but I suppose my lady the 
princess will'be io .kind as to cominand her squire 
tb lend you his saddle, and to ride behind himself^ 
if hid mule be used to -carry double.'*— »<*^ I believe 
it will," oiedihe jprihcess ;^^< and my squire, I sup* 
pose, will hot stay for my commands to oi!kr his 
foddle, for he is too courteous and well-bred to* suf^ 
£sr an ecclesiastical person to .go a-foo1^ when wis 
may help him to a mule^***^" Most certainly," cried 
the b^ber ; Und with that dismounting, he offered 
the curate his saddle, which was accepted without 
inubh entreaty. By iH fortunethe mule wits a hired 
beast, and coni^uently unlucky ; so, as the barber 
was getting up. bdiihd the curate, the resty jade 
gave two or thr^ j^ks^ with her hinder legs, that^ 
bad they met ynth Master Nicholas's skull or ribd, 
he would have bequeathed his rambling after i)on 
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Quixote to the devU. However;, he flung himself 
nimbly off, and was more afraid than hurt ; but 
yet as he fell his beard dropt off, and being present- 
ly sensible of that accident, he could not think of 
any better shift than to clap both of his hands be- 
fore his cheeks, and cry out he had broke his jaw- 
bone. Don Quixote was amazed to see such an over- 
grown bush of beard'lie on the ground without jaws 
and bloodless. ^^ Bless me,^ cried he^ <' what an 
amazing miracle is this ! here is a beard as cleverly 
taken off by accident, as if a barber had mowed it.'* 
The curate, perceiving the danger they were in of 
being discovered, hastily caught up the beard, and, 
running to the barber, who lay all the while roaring 
and complaining, he pulled his head close to his 
own breast, and then muttering certain words, which 
he said were a charm appropriated to the fastening 
on of fallen beards, he fixed it on again so hand- 
somely, that the squire was.presently then as beard- 
ed and as well as ever he was before ; which raised 
Don Quixote's admiration, and made him engage 
the curate to teach him the charm at his leiisure^ 
not doubting but its virtue extended further than 
to the fastening on of beards, since it was impossible 
that such a one could be torn off without fetching 
away flesh and all ; and consequently such a sudden 
cure might be beneficial to him iq)on occasion. And 
now, every thing being set to rights, they agreed 
that the curate should ride first by himself, and 
then the other two by turns relieving one another, 
sometimes riding, sometimes walking, till they came 
to their inn^ which was about two leagues off. So 
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Don Quixote, the prihciMSd, and ^he cdnrte, being 
mounted, and Catdenio, the barber; and Sknchd^ 
ready to mote forwardis on foot, the kidgbt, addreiis^ 
ing himself to the distressed damsel, '^ Now, lady,^ 
said he, ^< let me entreat your gt^tness to tell me 
which way we muist go, to do yoU serfice ?"' The 
curate^ before she could answer, thought fit to asl^ 
her a question, that might the better enable her to 
make a proper reply. "• Pray, 'madiciin,^ said be^ 
^^ towards what cotintry is it your pleailaire to tftke 
your progress ? is it not towards the kingdom of 
Miooniicon ? I am very much "mistaken if diat be 
not the part of the world whither you desire to gb*^ 
The tady having got her cUe,' presently understood 
the ciirate, and answered that he was In the right: 
<< Then,'* said the curate, *• your way lies directly 
through the village' where I live, frotn whence wi 
have a straight rodd-to Carthagena, whe^e ycni idaf 
eohvetuently take shipping ^ and if you have a Mi 
Wittd a&d good weather, you may iii sbmfettdng lefils 
thail liine years, reach the vast lake Meona, I mean 
the' Palus Maeotis, which lies somewhat more than 
k hundred days journey from your kingdom.'*-^ 
'* Surely, rir,** replied the lady, " you are undet* d 
mistake ; for it is not quite two years since I left thd 
place; and beside^. We' have had very littlb fair 
wither all the while, and yet I am already got thi- 
ther j aifid have so far succeeded in my designs, as to 
hav^ obtained the sight of the renowned Don Quix- 
ote de la Mancha, the fame of whose achievements 
reached my ears as soon as I landed in Spain, and 
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moved me to find Jiim out, to throw myself under 
his protection, and commit the justice of my cause 
to his invincible valour.'' — " No more, madam, I 
b.eseech yau,'' cried Don Quixote ; " spare me the 
trouble of hearing myself praised, for I mortally 
hate whatever may look like adulation ; and though 
your compliments may deserve a better name, my 
ears, are too modest to be pleased with any such 
discourse : it is my study to deserve and to avoid ap- 
plause. All I will venture to say is, that whether I 
have any valour or no, J am wholly at your service, 
even at the expence of the last drop of my blood ; 
and therefore, waiving ail these matters till a fit op- 
J)ortunity, I would gladly know of this reverend 
clergyman, what brought him hither, unattended by 
any of his servants, alone, and so slenderly clothed ; 
for I, must confess I am not a little surprised to 
meet. him in this condition.''—" To tell. you, the 
reason in few words^" answered. the curate, " you 
must know, that Master Nicholas, our friend and 
barber, went with me to Seville, to receive some mo-, 
ney which a relation of mine sent me from the Indies, 
where he has been settled these mainy years. Neither 
was it a small sum, for it was no less than seven- 
ty thousand pieces of eight, and all of due weight, 
which is no common thing, you may well judge; 
but upon the road hereabouts we met four highway- 
men, that robbed us of all we had, even to our very 
beards, so that the poor barber was forced to get 
him a chin-periwig. And for that young gentleman 
whom you see there," continued he, pointing to Car- 
denio, " after they had stripped him to his shirt. 
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they transfigured him as you see.* Now every body 
hereabouts says, that tho^e who robbed us were cer- 
tainly a pack of rogues condemned to the gallies, 
who, as they were going to punishment, were res- 
cued by a single man, not far from this place, and 
that with so much (courage, that in spite of the 
king'*s officer and his guards, he alone set them all at 
liberty. Certainly this man was either mad, or as 
great a rogue as any of them ; for would any one 
that had a grain of sense or honesty, have let loose 
a company of wolves among sheep, foxes among in- 
nocent poultry, and wasps among the honey-pots ? 
He has hindered public justice from taking its 
course, broke his allegiance to his lawful sovereign, 
disabled the strength of his gallies, rebelled against 
him, and opposed his oBScers in contempt of the law, 
and alarmed the holy brotherhood, that had lain 
quiet so long ; nay, what is yet worse, he has endan- 
gered his life upon earth, and his salvation hereaf- 
ter." Sancho had given the curate an account of the 
adventure of the galley-slaves, and this made him 
lay it on thick in the relation, to try how Don Quix-* 
ote would bear it. The knight changed colour at 
every word, not daring to confess he was the pious 
knight-errant who had delivered those worthy gen- 
tlemen out of bondage. ** These,*^ said the curate, 
by way of conclusion, ^'^ were the men that reduced 
us to this condition ; and; may heaven in mercy for- 
give him who freed them fromtlie punishment they 
so^well deserved !" 



'* The priest had clipped off Cardenio's beard in haste. 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



IQO THE ACHTEVEME^^TS OF 



CHAPTER III. 

Thfifim^arU stratagems used to free the enamoured 
Knight from the rigorous penance 'uAich he had 
undertaken. 

ScAi^cE had th^ quratei made an end, when San^ 
cho ttddressiitg himself to him, ^^ Faith and truth,"* 
quoth be, ^< Master Curate, he that did that rare job 
Was my master his nown self, and that not for want 
of fair warning ; for I bid him have a cane what he 
did, and told him over and over, it Would he a grie^ 
voiis sin to put such a gang of wicked wretches out 
pf durance, and that they all went to the gallies for 
their roguery.*"—" You buffle-headed clown,** cried 
Don Quixote, " is it for a knight-errant, when h^ 
meets ^th people laden with chains, and under op- 
pression, to examine whether they are in those ar* 
cumstances for their criniesj dr only through n^Is- 
fortune ? We are only to relieve the afflicted, tO 
look on their distress, and not on their crimes. I 
met a company of poor wretches, who went along 
sorrowful, dejected, and linked together like the 
beads of a rosary ; thereupon I did whaf my con* 
sdence and my profession obliged me to. And 
what has any man to say to this p If any one dares 
say otherwise, saving this reverend dergyman^spre. 
sence and the holy character he bears, I say, he 
knows little of knight-errantry, and lies like a son 
of a wbore^ and a base*born villain ; and this I will 
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make him know more effectually, with the convin- 
cing edge of my sword T This said with a grim 
look, he fixed himself in his stirrups, and pulled 
his helm over his brows ; for the basin, which he 
took to be Mambrino^s helmet, hung at his saddle- 
bow, in order to have the damage repaired which it 
had received from the galley-slaves. Thereupon 
Dorothea, by this time well acquainted with his 
temper, seeing him in such a passion, and that 
every body, except Sancho Panza, made a jest of 
him, resolved with her native sprightliness and ad- 
dress, to carry on the humour.—" I beseech you, 
sir,'* cried she, *• remember the promise you have 
made me, and that you cannot engage in aiiy adven- 
ture whatsoever, till you have performed that we 
sire going about. Therefore, pray assuage your an- 
gel* ; for had Master Curate known the galley-slaves 
were rescued by your invincible arm, I am sure he 
would ratheir have stitched up his lips, or bit off bis 
tongue, than have spoken a word, that should make 
him incur your displeasure.'" — " Nay, I assure you,** 
cried the curate, " I would sooner have twitched 
off one of my mustachoes into the bargmn.^' — " I ami 
satisfied, madam,^ cried Don Quixote, " and for 
your sake the flame of my just indignation isquench- 
ed ; nor will I be induced to engage in any quarrel, 
till I have fulfilled my promise to your highness. 
Only, in recompense of my good intentions, I beg 
you will give us the story of your misfortunes^ if 
this will not be too great a trouble to you ; and let 
me know who and what, and how manyare the per- 
sons of whom I must have due and full satisfaction 
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on your behalf.'* — ** I am very wUling to do it," re- 
plied Dorothea ; " but yet I fear a story like mine, 
consisting wholly of afflictions and disasters, will 
prove but a tedious entertainment." — *^ Never fear 
that, madam," cried Don Quixote. — " Since then it 
must be so," said Dorothea, ^^ be pleased to lend 
me your attention." With that Cardenio and the 
barber gathered up to her, to hear what kind of 
story she had provided so soon ; Sancho also hung 
his ears upon her side-6addle, being no less deceived, 
in«>her than his master; and the lady having seated 
herself well on her mule, after coughing once or 
twice, and other preparations, very gracefully began 
her story. 

^* First, gentlemen," said she, " you must know 
my name Ls"^< — ^here she stopped short, and could not 
call to mind the name the curate had given her; 
whereupon finding her at a non-plus, he made 
haste to help her out. ^^ It is not at all strange," 
said he, ^^ madam, that you should be so discom- 
posed by your disasters, as to stumble at the very 
beginning of the account you are going to give of 
them ; extreme affliction often distracts the mind to 
that degree, and so deprives us of memory, that 
sometimes we for a while can scarce think on our 
very names : no wonder then, that the Princess Mi- 
comicona, lawful heiress to the vast kingdom of Mi- 
comicon, disordered with so many misfortunes, and 
perplexed with so many various thoughts for the re- 
covery of her crown, should have her imagination 
and memory so encumbered ; but I hope you will 
now recollect yourself, and be able to proceed." — *' I 
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hope so too,^ said the lady, ^' and I will try to go 
through with my story; without any further hesita^ 
tion. Know then, gendemen, that the king, my 
father, \yho was called Tinacrio' the sage, having 
great skill in the magic art, understood by his pro- 
found knowledge in that science, that Queen Xara-* 
milla, my mother, should die before him, that he 
himself should not survive her, long, and I should 
be left an orphan. But he often said, that this did 
not so much trouble him, as the foresight he had; 
by his speculations, of my being threatened with 
great misfortunes, which would be occasioned by a 
certain giant, lord of a great island near the confinek 
of my kingdom ; his name Pandafiiando, «mamed 
of the Gloomy Sight ; because though his eye-balls 
are seated in their due place, yet he affects to squint 
iand look askew on purpose to fright those on whom 
he stares. My father, I say, knew that this giant, 
hearingof his death, would one day invade my king- 
dom vrith a powerful army, and drive me out of my. 
territories, without leaving me so much as the least 
village for a retreat; though he knew withal that I 
might avoid that extremity, if I would but consent 
to marry him; but as he found out by his art, he 
had reason to^ think I never would incline to such a 
match. And indeed I never had any thoughts of 
marrying this giant, nor really any other giant in 
the world, how unmeasurably great and mighty so- 
ever he were. My father therefore charged me pa- 
tiently to bear my misfortunes^ and abandon my 
kingdom to Pandafilando for a time, without offering 
to keep him out by force of arms, since this would* 
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be the best means to prevent my own death and the 
rain of my subjects^ oonffldering the impossibility of 
withstanding tibe devilish force of the ^ant But 
i;cithal, he ordered, me to direct my course, tqwarda 
Spainy where I should be sure to meet with a power* 
iol champion, in the person of a knight«rrant, whose 
&me shovildat jthat dme be spread over ail the Jdng-» 
dom ; and his name, my father said^ diould be^ if I 
forget not^ Don Azote, or Don Gigote^-^^^ And it 
please you, forsooth,^ quoth Sancho^ f^ you would say 
Don Quixote, otherwise called the Knight of tho 
WoefulFigure.^— " You are ri^t,'* answered Doiro* 
ihea^.f^. and my father also described him, and. said 
he should Jbe alaU thiti-faced man^ and tihat on has 
right side^. under the left shoulder, ocson^ewhere 
thereabouts, he should have a. tawny m<de ov^^ 
grown with a. tuft of. hair^-iiot much unlike that of 
ahc»*se^sinaiie.?-^With thajtDon Quixote caUing.for 
his squire.to come to him, " Here,? said he, " San-? 
cbo, hdp ma off. with jny clothes, for I am resolved 
to see whether I be the knight of whom theuecro^ 
manticking has prophesied^r-^^ Fray,.$ir^ why 
Would you pull off your dothesi^ cried Dorothea i 
.*«p*<^ To see whether. I have such a mole about me as 
your fatfaermentioned,^^ replied theknight— ** YoujC 
worship need not strip to know that,^ quoth San^ 
cho, *^.for to my knowledge, .you have just. such a 
mark as my lady says, on the small, of your back, 
whjch betpkenS' you to be a strong-bodied man.^~ 
*f. That's enough,^ said Dorothea; "friends may 
\^eve x)ne another without such a strict examina* 
tion ; and whether it be on the shoulder or on the 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



DON QUIXOTK. 105 

back-bone^ it ia not very material. In diort, I find 
my father aimed right in all his predictions, and so 
do I in recommending myself to Don Quixotei 
whose. stature and appearance so well agree i^ith 
my father^'s description, and whose renown is so far 
quread^not only in Spain, but over all La Mahcha, 
that I had no sooner landed at Ossuna, but the fame 
of his prowess reached my ears ; so that I was satis- 
fied in myself he was the person in quest of whom 

. ^^ But pray^ madam,^ cried Don Qiiikote, ^* how 
did you do to ^ land at Ossuna, since it is no sea^ 
port town r— " Doubtless, sir,^ said the curate, be- 
fore Dorothea could answer for herself, ^* the prin- 
eess would say, that after she landed at Malaga, 
the first place where she heard of your feats of 
arms^ waa Ossuniu'' — " That is what I would have 
sud,^' readied Dorothea.— " It is easily understdod,^ 
said the curate ; << then pray let your majesty be 
pleased to go on with your story.*"— *• I have no- 
thing more to add,^ answered Dorothea, *^ but that 
fortune has at last so far favoured me, as to make 
me .find the noble Don Quixote, by whose valour I 
look upon mysdf as already restored to the throne 
6f my ancestors ; since he has so courteously and 
magnanimously vouchsafed to grant me the boon I 
begged, to go with me wheresoever I should guide 
him. For all* I have to do is, to shew him this 
Pandafilando of the Gloomy Sight, that he may slay 
him, imd restore that to me of which he has so un- 
justly deprived -me.. For all this will certainly be 
done with the greatest ease in the world, since it was 
foretold by Tinacrio the sage, my good and royal 
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father, who has also left a prediction written either 
in Chaldean or Greek characters (for I cannot read 
them) which denotes, that after the knight of the 
prophecy has cut off the gianf s head, and restored 
me to the possession of my kingdom, if he should 
ask me to marry him, I should by no means refuse 
him, but insttantly put him in possession of my per- 
son and kingdom.*"—*' Well, friend Sancho,^^ said 
DoiyQui&ote, hearing diis, and turning to the squire, 
** what thinkest thou now ? Dost thou not hear how. 
matters go P Did not I tell' thee as much before ? 
See now, whether we have not a kingdom which we 
may comn^md, and a queen whom we may eq)ouse.^ 
— " Ah, marry have you,^ replied Sancho, " and a 
pox take the son of a whore, I say, that will not 
wed and bed her majesty'^s grace as soon as master 
Fandafilando''s wind-pipes are slit Look what a 
dainty bit she is ! ha ! would I never had a worse 
flea in my bed !" With that, to shew his joy, he cut 
a couple of capers in the air^ and turping to Doro- 
thea, laid hold on her mule by the bridle, and fling- 
ing himself down on liis knees, begged she would 
be graciously pleased to let him kiss her hand, in 
token of his owning her for his sovereign lady. 

There was none of the beholders but was ready to 
burst for laughter, having a sight of the master^s 
madness, and the servants simplicity. In short, 
Dorothea was obliged to comply with, his entreaties, 
and promised to make him a grandee, when fortune 
should favour her with the recovery of her lost 
kingdom. Whereupon Sancho gave her his thanks, 
in such a manner as obliged the company to a fresh 
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laughter. Then going on with her relation, '^ Gen- 
tlemen,^ said she, ^^ this is my history ; and among 
all my misfortunes, tbk only has escaped a recital^ 
that not one of the numerous attendants I brought 
from my kingdom has survived the ruins of my 
fortune, but this good squire with the long beard : 
the rest ended their days in a great storm, which 
dadied our ship to pieces in the very sight of the 
harbour ; and he and I bad been sharers in their 
destiny, had we not laid hold of two planks, by 
which assistance we were driven to land, in a man- 
ner altogether miraculous, and agreeable to the 
whole series of my life, which seems, indeed, but 
one continued miracle. And if in any part of my 
relation I have been tedious, and not so exact as I 
Should have been, you must impute it to what Mas- 
ter Curate /observed to you, in the beginning of my 
story, that ponti^ual troubles oppress the senses, 
and weaken the memory .^^—^^ Those pains and af- 
flictions, be they ev<er so intense and diflScult," s^d 
Don Quixote, *^ shall never deter me, most virtu^ 
ous and high-bom lady, from adventuring for your 
service, and enduring whatever I shall suffer in it: 
and therefore I again ratify the assurances I have 
given you, and swear that I will bear you company, 
though to the end of the world, in search of this im- 
placable enemy of yours, till I shall find him ; whose 
insulting head, by the help of heaven, and my own 
invincible arm, I am resolved to cut off, with the 
edge of this (I will not say good) swcH'd ; a curse 
on Gines de.Passamonte, who took away my own r 
This he spoke murmuring to himself, and then pro- 
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secuted his discour^ in this manner : <^ And after I 
have divided it from the body, and left you quietly 
possessed of your throne, it shall be left at your 
owu choice to dispose of your person, as you sbaU 
think convenient : for as long as I shall have my 
memory fuU of her.image^ my will captivated, and 
my understan(fing. wholly subjected to her, whom 
I now forbear to name, it is impossible I should 
in the least deviate from the affection I bear to her^ 
ox be induced to thiidc of marrying, though it wer6 
a Phoenix.^ 

The close of DonQuixote^s speech, which related 
to his not marrying, touched Sancho so to the quick, 
that he could not forbear bawling out his resent- 
ments : " Body o' me, Sir Don Quixote,'* cried he, 
** you are certainly out of your Wits, 6r how is it 
possible you should stick at striking a bargain with 
so great a lady as this ? Do you think, sir, fortune 
will put such dainty bits in your way at every cor* 
ner ? Is my lady Dulcinea handsomer, do you 
think ? No, marry^ is she not half so handsome : I 
could almost say she is not worthy to tie this lady's 
fihoeJatchets. I am likely, indeed, to get the earl- 
dom I have fed myself with hopes of, if you spend 
your time in fishing for mushrooms in the bottom of 
the sea. Marry, marry out of hand, or Old Nick 
take you for me. Lay hold of the kingdom which 
is ready to leap into your hands ; and as soon as you 
are a king, e'en make me a marquis, or a peer of the 
land, and aflerwards, let things go at sixes and 
sevens, it will be all a case to Sancho.''— Don Quix- 
ote, quite divested of all patience, at the blasphemies 
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whioh were spoken agtiiAst his lady Dulcinea, could 
bear with him no longer ; and therefore, without so 
inucb as a word to give him notice of his displea- 
sure, gave him two such blows with his lance, that 
poor Saacho measured his length on the ground, 
9nd had certainly there breathed his last, had not 
the knight desisted^ through the persuasions al 
Dorothea. ^^ Thinkest thou,^ stud he, after a con* 
siderable pause, '^^ most infamous peasant,. that I 
^all always have leisure 'and disposition to put up 
thy affronts ; and th^t thy whole business akail b^ 
to btudy new offences, and mine to give thee new 
pardons? Dost thou not know, excommunicated 
tridtor, (for certainly excommunication is the least 
punishment can faU upon thee, after such profana«. 
tions of the peerless Dulcinea's name,) and art thou 
not assured, vile slave and ignominious vagabond^ 
that I should not have strength su£Scient to kill a 
flea, did not she give strength to my nerves, and in^ 
fu^e vigour into my £&newB? Spedk, thou villain 
with the viper'^s tongue; who dost thou itnag^ne 
hfts restored the queen to her kingdom, cut off the 
head of a ^ant, and made thee a marquis, (for I 
count all this as dcme already j) but the power of 
Dulcinea, who makes use of my arm as the in- 
strument of her act in me P She fights and over^* 
come&r in ipe, and I live' and i)reathe in her, holding 
life and b^ing from her. Thou base-born wretch ! 
art thou not possessed of the utmost ingratitude, 
thou who seest thyself exalted from the very dregs 
of the earth, to nobility and honour, and yet dost 
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repay so great a benefit with obloquies against the 
person of thy benefactress."" 

Sancbo was not so mightily hurt, but he could 
hear what his master said well enough ; wherefore^ 
getting upon his legs in all haste, he ran for shelter 
behind Dorothea's palfrey, and being got thither,- 
"Hark you, rir,^ cried he to him, "if you have no 
thought of marrying this same lady, it is a clear case 
that the kingdom will never be yours ; and if it be 
not, what good can you be able to do me ? Then 
let any one judge whether I have not cause to com- 
plain. Therefore, good your worship, marry her 
once for all, now we have her rmned down, as it were, 
from heaven to us, and you may after keep compa- 
ny with my lady Dulcinea ; for I guess you will not 
be the only king in the world that has kept a miss or 
two in a comer. As for beauty, do you see, 111 not 
meddle nor make ; for (if I must say the truths) I like 
both the gentlewomen well enough in conscience ; 
though now I think on it, I have never seen the la- 
dy Dulcinea."—" How, not seen her, blasphemous 
traitor r replied Don Quixote ; ." when just now 
thoii broughtest me a message from her i**— " I say," 
answered Sancho, " I have not seen her so leisure-* 
ly as to take notice of har features and good parts 
one by one ; but yet, as I saw them* at a blush, and 
all at once, methought I had no reason to find fault 
with them." — " Well, I pardon thee now," quoth 
Don Quixote, <' and thou must excuse me for what 
I have done to thee ; for the first motions are not in 
our power." — ^^ I perceive that well enough," said 
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Sanchoy *' and that is the reason my first motions 
are always in my tongue ; and. I cannot for my life 
help speaking what comes uppermost.^—" How- 
ever, friend Sancho," said Don Quixote, " thou 
hadst best think before thou speakest ; for the pit- 
cher never goes so oft to the well — I need say no 
more,"— *f Well, what must be must be," answered 
Sancho ; " there is somebody above who sees all, 
and will one day judge which has most to answ^ 
for, whether I for speaking amiss, or you for doing 
so." — ^^ No more of this, Sancho," said Dorothea ; 
" but run and kiss your lord's hands, and beg his 
pardon ; and, for the time to come, be more advised 
and cautious how you run into the pridse or dis- 
pridse of any parson ; but especially take care you 
do not speak ill of that lady of Toboso, whom I do 
not know, though I am ready to do her any service ; 
and for your own part, trust in heaven; for you 
shall infallibly have a lordship, which shall enable 
you to live like a prioce." Sancho shrugged up his 
shoulders, and in a sneaking posture went and ask- 
ed his master for his hand, which he held out to himi 
with a grave countenance ; and after the squire had 
kissed the back of it, the knight gave him his bless- 
ing, and told him he had a word or two with him, 
bidding him come nearer, that he might have the 
better convenience of speakipg to him. Sancho did 
as his master commanded, and going a little from 
the company with him ; " Since thy return," said 
Don Quixote, appljdng himself to him, " I have 
neither had time nor opportunity to inquire into the 
particulars of thy embassy, and the answer thou hast 
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brought ; and therefore, sinoe fortuhe has now be- 
fiiended us with cinremenoe and leisure^ deny me 
Aot'the gatisEactuni thou mayest give me by the re- 
heiirsri of thy news.'* — ^*' Ask what yoii will," cried 
Sandib, '< and you shall ndt wantfor an answer ; but, 
good y6ur wdrsMp, foi* the time to ^ome, I beseech 
youj do nbt be too hasty.*—** What occasion hast 
thou, Sancho, to make this request?^ replied Don 
Quixote^i-r-^* Reason good enough^ truly,'' sisdd San- 
ch6 ; ** for the blows you gave me ^ven now, were 
rather given me on aoooiint of the quarrel which the 
devil stirred up between your worship and me the 
iither nighty than for your dislike of anything which 
Wfte spoken against my lady Dulcinea.***-** Fr'ythee, 
ganoho," cried Don Quixote, ** be careful of falling 
agsiin info such hn'everent expresaons ; f(nrtfaey pro^ 
voke me to anger, and are highly offensive. I par- 
doned thee then fat being^a delinquent, but thou art 
seilsible' that a new offence must be attended with a 
new punishment." 

' As they- were going on in such discoui:se as this^ 
thiey saw at a distance a person riding up to them 
on antkss, who, as he came near enough to be dis« 
ttnguished^ seemed to be a gypsey by his haHt. But 
Sancho Panza, who^ wheiiever he got sight of any 
aibes, followed them with his eyes and his heart, as 
6ne whose thoughts were ever fixed on his own, had 
soan^ given him half an eye, but he knew him to 
be Gines de Fassamonte,- and by the looks of the 
gipsey found out the visage of bis ass ; as really it 
was ihe very same which Gines had got under him ; 
who, to conceal himself from the knowledge oi the 
8 " 
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public, and have the betjter opportunity of niaking 
a good market of his beast, had clothed himself like 
a gipsey ; the cant of that sort of people, as well as 
the languages of other countries, being as naturadi 
and familiar to them as their own. Sancho saw bim 
and knew him ; and scarce had he seen and taken 
notice of him, when he cried out as loud as his 
tongue would permit him : " Ah ! thou thief Ge-^ 
nesillo, leave my goods and chattels behind thee: 
get off from the back of my own dear life : thou hast 
nothing to do with my poor t^east, without whom I 
cannot enjoy a moment^s ease : away from my Dap- 
ple, away from my comfort ; take to thy heels, thou 
villain ; hence thou hedge bird, leave what is none 
of thine r He had no occasion to use so many words ; 
for Gines dismounted as soon as he heard him speak, 
and taking to his heels, got from them, and was out 
of sight in an instant. Sancho ran immediately to 
his ass, and embraced him : " How hast thou done," 
cried he, *^ since I saw thee, my darling and trei^ 
sure, my dear Dapple, the delight of my eyes, and 
my dearest companion ?^ And then he stroaked and 
slabbered him with kisses, as if the beast had been 
a rational creature. . The ass, for his part, was as d* 
lent as could be, and gave Sancho the'liberty of as 
many kisses as he pleased, without the return of so 
much as one word to the many questions he had 
put to him. At sight of this the rest of the compa- 
ny came up with him, and paid their compliments 
of congratulation to Sancho, for the recovery of his 
ass, especially Don Quixote, who told him, that 

VOL. II. H ' 
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though he had found hi» $»% again, y$t would no^ 
be revoke the warrant he bad given hiin for thre?. 
aasea ; for which favour Sancho returned him a mul<* 
titude of thanks. 

While they were travelling together, and discour-* 
sing afler this manner, the curate addreased himself 
to Dorothea, and gave her to understand, that she 
had excellently discharged herself of what she had 
undertaken, as well in the numag^ment of the hi»- 
tfMry itself, as in her brevity, and adapting her 9tyle 
to the particular terms made use of in books of 
knight«»errantry. She returned for answer, that ^fae 
had frequently conversed with aiich romances, but 
that she was ignori^t of the situation of the pro- 
yinoes, and the sei^ports, which occasioned the blun- 
4er she had made, by saying that she landed at Os- 
suna. ^* I perceived it,^ replied the curate, *^ and 
therefufe I put in what you heard, which brought 
neuters to rights again. But is it not an amazing 
thing, to see how ready tMs unfortunate gentleman 
ill to give credit to these fictitioqs reports, only b^ 
cause they have the air of the extravagant stories 
inbooksof knight«errantry ?^ Cardenio said, tha^ 
he thought th^s so strange a madness, that he did 
not believe the wit of man, with all the liberty of in** 
vantion and fiction, capable of hitting so extraordi-* 
nary a charaeter.^^-r«f^ The gentleman,^ replied the 
Gumte, ^^ has some qualities in him, even as surpiJU 
i^ng in e^ madman, as his unparalleled frenzy : for^ 
take him but off his romantic humour, discourse 
with him of any other subject, you will find him to 
handle it with a great deal of reason, and shew him- 
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self, by his conversation, to have very clear and en- 
tertaining conceptions : insomuch, that if knight^r- 
rantry bears no relation to his discourse, there is no 
man but will esteem him for his vivacity of wit, and 
strength of judgment.'*' While they were thus dis- 
coursing, Don Quixote, prosecuting his converse 
with his squire, ♦* Sancho," said he, /^ let us lay 
aside all manner of animosity ; let us fprget and for- 
^ve injuries ; ♦ and answer me as speedily as thou 
canst, without any remains of thy last displeasure, 
how, when, and where didst thou find my lady 
Dulcinea? Whatwas she doing when thou first paid^st 
thy respects to her ? How didst thou express thyself 
to her ? What answer was she pleased to make thee ? 
What countenance did she put on at the perusal of 
my letter ? Who transcribed it fairly for thee ? And 
every thing else whicl) has any relation to this af^ 
fair, without addition, lies or flattery. On the other 
side, take care thou losest not a tittle of the whole 
matter, by abbreviating it, lest thou rob nie of part 
of that delight, which I propose to myself from it,** 
— " Sir,'^ answered Sancho, " if I must speak the 
truth, and nothing but the truth, nobody copied 
out the letter for me ; for I carried none at all."— 
" That's right,'' criied Don Quixote, " for I fouftd 
the pocket-book, in which it was written, two days 
^ter thy departure, which occasioned exceeding 
grief in me, because I knew not what thou could^st 



* In the original Spanish it is, — Echemos peUhs a la mar: 
t. e. literally^ let ps throw small little hairs into the sea. 
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do, when thou found^st thyself without the letter ; 
and I could not but be induced to believe tnat thou 
would^st have returned, in order to take it with thee.^ 
«— *^ I bad certainly done so,^ replied Sandio, 
*' were it not for this head of mine, which kept it in 
remembranceever since your worship read it to me, 
and helped me to say it over to a parish-clerk, who 
writ it out for me word for word so purely, that he 
«wore, though he had written out many a letter of 
excommunication in his time, he never in all ^e 
days of his life had read or seen any thing so well 
spoken as it was.^—- '^ And dost thou still retain the 
memory of it, my dear Sancho ?^ cried Don Quixote. 
— << Not I,^ quoth Sancho ; '* for as soon as I had 
given it her, and your turn was served, I was very 
willing to forget it But if I remember any thing, 
it is what was on the top ; and it was thus : High 
and subterrene, I would say, sovereign lady : and at 
the bottom, yours until death, the Knight of the 
Woeful Figure ; and I put between these two thmgs, 
three hundred souls and lives and pigsnyes.^ 



CHAPTER IV. 

The pleasant Dialogue betooeen Don Quiocote and 
his Squire^ continued^ with other Adventures, 

** All this is mighty well," said Don Quixote; 
." proceed therefore: you arrived, and how was 
that queen of beauty then employed? On^my 
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conscience, thou faund^st her strin^ng of orient 
pearls, or embroidering some curious device in gold 
for me her captive knight ; was it not so, my San- 
cho ?'' — " No faith,'' answered the squire, *^ I found 
her winnowing a parcel of wheat very seriously in 
the back-yard.'*' — " Then," said the Don, " you 
may rest ai^sured, that eveiy corn of that wheat was 
a grain of pearl, since she did it the honour of touch- 
ing it with her divine hand. Didst thou observe 
the quality of the wheat, was it not of the finest 
sort ?" — ^^ Very indifferent, I thought," said the 
squire. — " Well, this, at least, you must allow ; it 
must make the finest whitest bread, if sifted by her 
white hands. But go on ; when you delivered my 
letter, did she kiss it ? Did she treasure it in her bo* 
sont, or what ceremony did she use worthy such a 
letter? How did she behave herself?"—" Why 
truly, sir," answered Sancho, " when I offered her 
the letter, she was very busy handling her sieve ; 
^ and, pr'ythee honest friend,' said she, ^ do so much 
as lay that letter down upon that sack there ; I canl 
not read it till I have winnowed out what b in my 
hands.' "— " O unparalleled discretion !" cried Don 
Quixote ; " she knew that a perusal required leisure, 
and therefore deferred it, for her more pleasing and 
private hours. . B^st oh ! my squire, while she was 
thus employed, what conference past ? What did 
she ask about her knight, and what did you reply ? 
Say all, say aU, my dearest Sancho, let not the 
smallest circumstance escape the tongue ; speak all 
that thought can frame, or pen describe."—" Her 
questions were easily answered, sir," said Sancho, 
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<^ for she asked me none at all : I told her indeed^ 
in what a sad pickle I had left you for h&c sake, 
n^ked to the waist ; that you eat and slept like the 
brute beasts ; that you would let a razor as soon 
touch your throat as your beard ; that you were still 
blubbering and crying, or swearing and cursing 
your fortune."^-*— ." There you mistook^'' replied Don 
Quixote^ ^^ I rather bless my fortune, and always 
shall, while life affords me breath, since I am thought 
to merit the esteem of so high a lady as Dulcinea 
del Toboso.'' — " There you hit it," said Sancho ; 
^ she is A high lady indeed, sir, for she is taller than 
I am by a foot and half.*" ♦— " Why, how now^ 
Sancho," said the knight, '^ hast thou measured 
with her !"r— " Ah marry did I, sir," said the squire ; 
^* for you must know that she desired me to lend 
her a hand in liftii^ a sack of wheat on an ass; sd 
we buckled about it, and I came so close to her, 
that I found she was taller than I by a full span at 
least" — " Right," answered Don Qiuxote ; '^ but 
thou art also conscious that the uncommon stature 
of her person is adorned with innumerable graces 
and endowments of soul. But, Sancho, when you 
approaiched the charming she, did not an aromatic 
smell strike thy sense, a scent so od<M:LPerou9, flean 



* Coto in Spanish^ whidb Sobrino says is but a handful^ so 
says Stevens in his Dictionary, though he translates it in this 
place a cubit. Oudin says^ it is the breadth of four fii^ens, 
and the height of the thumb when raised up in clenching the 
fist. 
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sing and sweet, thai I want: a naible for it ; sWeet as 
-*- — yoU understand me, as the ril^besi ftagtkvlcj 
diffused aroUfid a perfUiAei**8 inagazine of odoiirs ? ; 
This, at least, you must grant me»^«^^* I did in-i. 
deed feel a sort of scent a little unsavoury,^ sldd. 
Sancho, ^^ somewhat yigardtis or sio ; for I suppose 
she had li^ught bard, and sweat kime^hat jplenti- 
foHy.''-^" It is false,'' answered the knight^ " tHy 
smriling has been, debauched by thy orwn soent^ or> 
somie canker in tiiy noset if thoii tioiild'st tell the 
soent of i^>eining ritees, fragrant lilies, or the ^bpioeat . 
afaaber, th^n thori might'f^ guess at hl^rsv'^'^-^^Gvy^ 
merey^ sir^^ said Sancho ; ^< it may be ka inde^^ for ; 
I r^ember that I myself havd smelt Ve^ oft just, 
as Madam Dvdcinea did then; and that Uie slioilld' 
smidl fike me, is no isaoh wondrous tiling BmAary. 
since tbeiie is never a barre) the bettet Uer^^ of 
us;^**-^^ Butnoi^^^ said the kriight, <^ sUppotiBgdik^ 
com winnowed and dispaticbed to the niill^ whaik 
did ^he after ihe had read my letJterT-^^^ Youi* 
letter, sir,^ adswered Sancbo, ^ your letter was ndl^ 
read at all, sir; as for hei* part, she said^ she dotild. 
neithelr read nor write^ and she would trust nobody 
eise^ lest they should tell tales^ and soshecunraftg-^ 
ly tore your letter. She snd^ that What I tdd her 
by irord cf mou^ of your love aod p^nanci^ Tf as 
enough : to make short now^ ibhe gave her service) 
to you^ and said she had rather see you thaii hear 
from you ; and she prayed you, if ever you loved 
her, upon sight of me, forthwith to leave your mad- 
ness aoaong the bushes here^ and come straight to 
Toboso (if you be at Jeisure,) feu* she has somethii^ 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



no THE ACHIEVEMENTS OF 

to say to you, and has a huge mind to see you : she 
had like to burst with laughing, when I called you 
the Knight of the Woeful Figure. She told me 
theiBiscayan whom you mauled so was there, and 
that he was a very honest fellow ; but that she heard 
no news at all of the galley-slaves.^ 
- <5. Thus far all goei* well,^ said Don Quixote ; 
** but tell me, pray, what jewel did she present you 
at your departure, as a reward for the news you 
brought ? for it is a custom of ancient standing 
among knights and ladies errant, to bestow on 
squires, dwarfs, or damsels, who bring them good 
news of their ladies or servants, some precious jewel 
as a gratefiil reward of their welcome tidings."^— ^ 
" Ah ! sir,'' said Sancho, 'f that was the fashion in 
the days of yore, and a very good fashion,'! take 
it : but all ihe jewels Sancho got was a luncheon 
of bread and a piece of cheese, which she handed to 
me over the wall, when I was taking my leave, by . 
the same token (I hope there's no ill luck in it,) the 
cheese was made of sheep's milk."" — " It is strange,'' 
said Don Quixote, " for she is liberal, even to pro- 
fuseness ; and if she presented thee not a jewel, she 
had certainly none about her at that time ; but what 
is deferred is not lost, sleeves are good after Easter.* 
I shall see her, and matters shall be accommodated. 
Knowest: thou, Sancho, what raises my astonish- 
ment ? it is thy sudden return ; for, proportioning 



* A proverbial expression^ signifying that a good thing is 
always seasonable. 
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thy short absence to the length of thy journey, To- 
boso beuog, at least, thirty leagues distant, thou 
must have ridden on the wind. Certainly the saga^ 
cious enchanter, who is my guardian and friend, 
(for doubtless such a one there is and ought to be,; 
or I should not be a true knight-errant,) certainly^ 
I say, that wise ma^cian has furthered thee on thy 
journey unawares ; for there are sages of such incre- 
dible power, as to take up a knight-errant sleeping 
in his bed, and waken him next morning a thousand 
leagues from the place where he fell asleep. By this 
power knights-errant succour one another in their 
most dangerous exigents, when and where they 
please.-— For instance, suppose me fighting in the 
mountains of Armenia, with some hellish monster, 
some dreadful sprite, or fierce gigantic knight, 
where perhaps I am like to be worsted (such a thing 
may happen,) when just in the very crisis of my fate, 
when I least expect it, I behold on the top of a Ayr 
ing cloud, or riding in a flaming chariot, another 
knight, my friend, who, but a minute before, was 
in England perhaps — he sustains me, delivers me 
from death, and returns that night to his own lod- 
ging, where he sups with a very good appetite after 
his journey, having rid you two or three thousand 
leagues that day ; and all this performed by the in* 
dustry and wisdom of these knowing magicians, 
whose only business and charge is glorious knight- 
errantry. Some such expeditious power, I believe, 
Sancho, though hidden from you, has promoted so 
great a dispatch in your late journey.'"— <^ I believe, 
indeed,**^ answered Sancho> '^ that there was witch- 
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craft in the case, for BoEinante went widiODt spiir 
all the way, and was ak mettlesome as thoogfa be had 
been a gjpsey^s ass, with quicksnlver in his eflnl.^-M 
^'Qtiid^ver ! you aoxeiotnb,^ silid the kmgfat, ^< ay^ 
and a troop of devils besides ; and they sM the b^ 
horse-coursers in nature, you most knoW^ for they 
must needs go whom the devil drives; but. no more 
of tbat-^What is thy advice as to my iady^s com-^. 
numds to viait her ? I know her power should regu*^. 
late my will. But then my honour, Sancbo, my 8o<. 
lemn promise has engagsed me to the ptincess^ ser. 
vke that comes with us^ and tlie law of arms con- 
fines me to my wotd. Lov6 dniws me one, and glo- 
ty tVkhct way : on this side Duldnea^s tftiict com* 
dkttids^ on the other my proossed fiith ; but*--^t 
i* resc^ed^ I^ travel night and dttf^ cut off this 
gianf s head^ and, having settled the prmcoM in her 
ddtninions, will presi^tly return to see that sun i^hidi 
cttfightefif!! iny senses. Sfa^ will easily condds^end to 
excus6^ my absence^ when I conviiice her it was for 
lief fame and gl<iry; since the pai^, pt^sent, jUidfu^ 
tore success df fny victorious idms^ depends wholly 
6n the gtamdUs infiuencn^ cf her favour, and the 
honour of being heif knight.^^^^ Oh tod f dh sad r 
sttid Sancho t << I doubt your worship^s head i» miM^ 
the wors6 for w^^aring. Are you mad, sir^ to take s6 
kng a t^oyage for nothing ? why don't you catch at 
thin piief^^ment that tK>w oiigrs^ wheiie a fine king- 
dum k^the piortiidn, tweuty djousand kagues f&fiMdi, 
they say ; pay, bigger than I^drtugdl and Castffe 
h6th together. Ctood your worship, hoki y<Mir 
tui^e, I wonder you are not dshafned. Tttke a 
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fooPs counsel for once, marry her by the first priest 
you meet ; here ii^ oiur own curate can do the job 
most curiously.* Come^ master, I have hair enough 
in my beard to make a counsellor, and my advice is 
as fit for you as your slK)e for your foot : — ^a bird in 
hand is worth two in the bush^ and 

He that wiU not when he may. 
When he would, he shall have nay." 

** Thou advisest me thus,'' answered Don Quix- 
ote, ^' that I inay be able to promote thee aik^ordii^ 
to my prmnise ; but that I can do without marrying 
this lady ; for I shall make this the condition of en- 
tering into battle, that after my victory, without 
marrying the princess, she shall leave part of her 
kingdom at my disposal, to gratify whom I please ^ 
and wlio can claim any such gratuity but thyself?^ 
— ." That's plain," answered Sancho ; " but pray, 
fflr, take care that you reserve some pai*t near the 
seaside for me ; that if the air does not agree with 
me, I may transport my black slaves^ make my pro^ 
fit of them, and go live somewhere else ; so that I 
would have you resolve upon it presently, leave the 
lady Dukinea for the present, and go kill tins same 
^ant, and make an end of that bui^iless first ; foi' 
I dare swear it will yield yoii a good market.'"—" I 
am fixed in thy opinion,'' said Don Quixote; "but 
I admonish thee not to whisper to any person the least 



* As if it was done with pearl, in the original : lo hard df 
parlas, i. e. to a nicety. 
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hint of our conference ; for sinoe Duleinea is so cau- 
tious and secret, it is proper that I and mine should 
follow her example.*** — '^ Why the devil then,^ said 
Sancho, " should you send every body you over- 
come, packing to Madam Duleinea, to fall down be- 
fore her, and tell her, they came from you to pay 
their obedience, when this tells all the world that 
she is your mistress, as much as if they had it under 
your own hand ?^ — ^^ How dull of apprehension and 
stupid thou art,^ said the knight ; ** hast thou not 
sense to fhid that all this redounds to her greater 
glory ? Know, that in proceedings of chivalry, a la- 
dy^s honour is calculated from the number of her 
servants, whose services must not tend to any reward 
but the favour of her acceptance, and the pure ho- 
nour of performing them for her sake, and being 
called her servants." — " I have heard our curate," 
answered Sancho, '^ preach up this doctrine of lo- 
ving for lovers sake, and that we ought to love our 
Maker so for his own sake, without either hope of 
good, or fear of pain : though, for my part, I would 
love and serve him for what I could get."-—'* Thou 
art an unaccountable fellow," cried Don Quixote ; 
<< thou talkest sometimes with so much sense, that 
one would ima^ne thee to be something of a scho- 
lar."—" A scholar, sir ?" answered Sancho, " lack- 
a-day, I do not know, as I am an honest man, a 
letter in the book." 

Master Nicholas, seeing them so deep in discourse, 
called to them to stop and drink at a little fountain 
by the road. I^on Quixote halted, and Sancho was 
very glad of the interruption, his stock of lies being 
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almost spent/and he stood in clanger liesides of be^ 
ing trapped in his words, for he had never seen DuU 
cinea, though he knew she lived at Toboso. Car* 
denio by this had changed his clothes for those Do- 
rothea wore when they found her in the moun- 
tains ; and though they made but an ordinary figure, 
they looked much better than those he had put off.* 
They all stopped at the fountain, and fell aboard 
the curate^s provision, which was but a snap among 
so many, for they were all very hungry. While they 
sat refreshing themselves, a young lad, travelling 
that, way, observed them, and, looking earnestly on 
the whole company, ran suddenly and fell down be- 
fore Don Quixote, addressing him in a very doleful 
manner. " Alas ! good ar," said he, '' don't you 
know me ? don't you remember poor Andrew, whom 
yoii caused to be untied from the tree P^'-^With that 
the knight knew him ; and, raising him up, turned 
to the company : ^^ That you may all know,'^ said 
he^ ^' of how great importance, to the redressing of 
injuries, punishing vice, and the universal benefit 
of mankind, the business of knight-errantxy may 
be, you must understand, that, riding through a 
desart some days ago, I heard certain lamentable 
shrieks and outcries. Prompted by the misery of 
the afflicted, and borne away by the zeal of my pro- 
fession, I followed the vcnce, and found this boy, 
whom you all see, bound to a great oak : I am glad 
he is present, because he can attest the truth of my 

* These must be the ra^ed apparel Cardenio wore before 
he was dressed in the priest* s short cassock and doak. 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



12(5 THE ACHISVKHBKTS OF 

relation. I found him, as I UAd you, bound to an 
oak ; naked from the waist upwards, and a bloody- 
minded peasant scourging bis back unmercifuny 
with the reins of a bridle. I presently demanded 
the cause of his severe chastisement. The rudefeU 
low answered, that he had liberty to punish his own 
servant, whom he thus used for some faults that ar- 
gued him more knave than fool. * Good sir,^ said 
the boy, ' he can lay nothing to my charge, but 
demanding my wages.^ His master made some re- 
ply, which I would not allow as a just excuse, and 
prdered him immediately to unbind the youth, and 
took his oath that he would take him home, and pay 
bim all his wages upon the nail, in good and lawful 
omn.— Is not this literally true, Andrew ? did you 
not mark, besides, with what face of authority I coin- 
manded, and with how much humility he promised 
to pbey all I imposed, commanded, and desired ? 
Answer me, boy ; and tell boldly all that passed to 
this worthy company, that it may appear how neces- 
sary the vocation of knights-errant is up and down 
the high roads.^ 

<^ All you have said is true enough,^^ answered 
Andrew ; '^^ but the business did not end after that 
manner you and I hoped it would.^-^*^ How !^ said 
the knight, ^' has not the peasant paid you P^'^-^ 
f ^ Ay, he has paid me with a vengeance,^ said the 
boy ; ^^ for no sooner was your back turned, but he 
tied me again to the same tree, and lashed me so 
cursedly, that I looked like St Bartholomew flea^d 
alive ; and at every blow he had spme joke or an- 
other to laugh at you ; and had he not laid me on as 
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I|e did» I fancy I cpuld not have helped laughing 
myself. At last he left me in so pitiful a case, that 
I was fprped to crawl tp an hospital, where I have 
l^n ever since to get cured, so wpfully the tyrant 
bad lashed me. And now, I may thank you for 
this, fpr had ypu rid on your journey, and neither 
meddled nor made, seeing nobody sent for you, and 
it wa9 none of your business^ my master, perhaps, 
had been satisfied with ^ving me ten or twenty lash- 
es, aqd after that would have paid me what he 
owed me ; but you was so huffy, and called him so 
many names, that it made him mad, and so he vent- 
ed all bis spite against you upon my poor back, 
s^ soon as yours was turned, insomuch that I fear 
I shall never be mine own man again.*"-*-" The 
miscarriage,"* answered the knight, " is only char- 
g^bl? on my departure before I saw my orders 
executed ; for I might by experience have remem- 
bered, that the word of a peasant is regulated, not 
by honour, but by profit. But you remember, An- 
drew, how I swore, if he disobeyed, that I would 
return and seek him through the universe, and find 
him, though hid in a whale's belly.''—" Ah ! sir,*" 
answered Andrew, " but that's no cure for my sore 
sboulders-''T-" You shall be redressed,'' answered 
th^ kfiight, starting fiercely up, and commanding 
S^ncbp immediately to bridle Bozinante, who was 
baiting as fast as the rest of the company. Doro.- 
th^ asked what he intended to do : he answered, 
that he intended to find out the villain, and punish 
him severely for b^s crimes, th^p fprcQ him to pay 
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Andrew his wages to the last maravedi,* in spite of 
all the peasants in the universe. She then desired 
him to remember his engagements to her, which 
withheld him from any new achievement till that 
was finished ; that he must therefore suspend his 
resentments till his return from her kingdom. ^* It 
is but just and reasonable,"" said the knight ; <' and 
therefore Andrew must wait with patience my re- 
turn : but when I do return, I do hereby ratify my 
former oath and promise, never to rest till he be 
fully satisfied and paid."" — *^ I dare not trust to 
that,"' answered Andrew ; " but if you will bestow 
on me as much money as will bear my charges to 
Seville, I shall thank your worship more thim for 
all the revenge you tell me of. Give me a snap to 
eat, and a bit in my pocket, and so heaven be with 
you and ail other knights-errant, and may they prove 
as arrant fools in their own business as they have 
been in mine,"" 

Sancho took a crust of bread and a slice of cheese, 
and, reaching it to Andrew, <* There, friend,"" said he, 
** there is something for thee ; on my word, we have 
all of us a share of thy mischance."" — " What 
share ?"" said Andrew.^ — " Why, the curst mischance 
of parting with this bread and cheese to thee ; for 
my head to a half-penny, I may live to want it ; for 
thou must know, friend of mine, that we, the squires 
of knights-errant, often pick our teeth without a 
dinner, and are subject to many other things, which 

* Near the value of k fiurthing. 
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are better felt than told.^ Andrew snatched at the 
provender, and, seeing no likelihood o£ any more,, 
he made his leg and marched off. But, looking over, 
his shoulder at Don Quixote, ** Hark ye, you Sir 
Knight-errant," cried he, " if ever you meet me, 
again in your travels, which I hope you never 
shall, though I were torn in pieces,, do not trouble 
me with your plaguy help, but mind your own bu-' 
ainess ; and so fare you well, with a curse upon you 
and all the knights-errant tha.t ever were born.''— 
The knight thought to chastise him, but the lad 
was too nimble for any there, and his heels carried 
him off, leaving Don Quixote highly incensed at his 
story, which moved the company to hold their laugh- 
ter, lest they should raise his anger to a dangerous^ 
height. 



CHAPTER V. 

WIuU befel Don Quixote cmd his Company cd the. 
Inn, 

When they had eaten plentifully, they left that 
place, and travelled all that day and the next, with- 
out meeting any thing worth notice, till they came 
to the inn, which was so frightful a sight to poor. 
Sancho, that he would willingly not have gone in, 
but could by no means avoid it. The inn-keeper, the 
hostess, her daughter, and Maritomes, met Don^ 
Quixote and his squire with a very hearty welcome. 

VOL. II. I 
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The knight received them with a face of grayity and 
approbation, bidding them prepare him a better bed 
than their last entertainment afforded him. ^^ Sir,"^ 
slaid the hostess, ^^pay us better than you did then, 
and you shall have a bed for a prince.^— And upon 
tile knight'^s promise that he would, she promised 
him a tolerable bed, in the large room where he lay 
b^6re. He presently undressed, and, being heartily 
(trazed in body as well as in mind, he went to bed. 
He was scarcely got to his chamber, when the 
hostess flew suddenly at the barber, and, catching 
him by the beard, ** On my life,'' said she, " you 
s^all use my tail no longer for a beard : Pray, sir, 
give me my tail ; my husband wants it to stick his 
thing into-— his comb I piean, and my tail will I have, 
sir.'" — The barber held tug with her till the curate 
advised him to return it, telling him, that he might 
now undisguise himself, and tell Don Quixote, that 
after the galley-slaves had pillaged him, he fled to 
that inn ; and if he should ask for the princess's 
squire, he should pretend that he was dispatched to 
her kingdom before her, to give her subjects an ac- 
count of her arrival, and of the power she brought 
to free them all from slavery. The barber, thus 
schooled, gave the hostess her tail, with the other 
trinkets which he had borrowed, to decoy Don Quix- 
ote out of the desart. Dorothea's beauty, and Car- 
denio's handsome shape, surprised every body. The 
curate bespoke supper, and the host, being pretty 
secure of his reckoning, soon got them a tolerable 
entertainment. They would not disturb the knight, 
who slept very soundly, for hw distemper wanted 
6 
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vest more than meat; but they diverted themselves 
vith the hostesses account of his encounter with the 
carriers, and of Sancho^s being tossed in a blanket*r 
Don Quixote's unaccountable madness was the prin** 
oipal subject of their discourse ; upon which the cu-> 
rate insisting, and arguing it to proceed from his 
reading romances, the inn-keeper took him up. 

" Sir," said he, " you cannot make me of your opi- 
nion ; for, in my mind, it is the pleasantest reading 
that ever was. I have now in the house two or three 
books of that kind, and some other pieces, that really 
have kept me, and many others, alive. In harvest 
time, a great many of the reapers come to drink 
here in the heat of the day, and he that can read 
best among us takes up one of these books, and all 
the rest of us, sometimes thuty or more, sit round 
about him, and Usten with such pleasure, that we 
think neither of sorrow nor care. As for my own 
part, when I hear the mighty blows and dreadful 
battles of those knights^rrant, I have half a mind 
to be one myself, and am raised to such a life and 
briskness, that I could frighten away old age. I 
could sit and hear them from morning till night.'*'— 
*^ I wish you would, husband,'^ said the hostess ; ^^ foe 
then we should have some rest ; for at all other 
times you are so out of humour, and so snappish, 
that we lead a hellish life with you.'' — " That is 
true enough," said Maritomes ; ^^ and for my part, 
I think there are mighty pretty stories in those 
books, especially that one about the young lady who 
is hugged so sweetly by her knight under the orange- 
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tree, when the damsel watches lest somebody comes, 
and stands with her mouth watering all the while ; 
and a thousand such stones, which I would often 
forego my dinner and supper to hear.'*—" And 
what think you of this matter, young miss ?^ said 
the curate to the inn-keeper'*s daughter.—" Alack- 
a-day, sir,'* said she, ^.^ I do not understand those, 
things, and yet I love to hear them :. but I do not 
like that frightful ugly fighting, that so pleases my 
father. Indeed, the sad lamentations of the poor 
knights, for the loss of their mistresses, sometimes 
makes me cry like any thing.*" — " I suppose, then, 
young gentlewoman," said Dorothea, " you will be 
tender-hearted, and will never let a lover die for 
you." — " I do not know what may happen as to that," 
said the girl ; " but this I know, that I will never 
give any body reason to call me tigress and lioness, 
and I do not know how many other ugly names, as 
those ladies are often called ; and I think they de- 
serve yet worse, so they do ; for they can never have 
soul nor conscience, to let such fine gentlemen die 
or run mad for a sight of them. What signifies 
all their fiddling and coyness ? If they are civil wo« 
men, why do not they marry them ; for that is all their 
knights would be at ?^— " Hold your prating, mis- 
tress," said the hostess, " how came you to know all 
this ? It is not for such as you to talk of these mat- 
ters."—^" The gentleman only asked me a question," 
said she, "and it would be uncivil not to answer 
him." — " Well," said the curate, " do me the favdur, 
good landlord, to bring out thesie books, that I may 
have a sight of them." 
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*' With all my heart," said the inn-keeper ; and 
with that, stepping to his chamber, he opened a lit- 
tle portmantle that shut with a chain, and took out 
three large volumes, with a parcel of manuscript^ 
in a fair legible letter. The title of the first was Don 
Cirongilio of Thrace ; the second, Felixmarte of 
Bircania ; and the third was the History of the great 
Captain Gron^alo Hemandes de Corduba, and the 
Life of Diego Garcia de Paredes, bound together.* 
The curate, reading the title, turned to the barber, 
and told him, they wanted now Don Quixote'^s 
housekeeper and his niece. ^^ I shall do as well with 
the books,'' said the barber, '^ for I can find the way 
to the back-yard, or to the chimney ; there is a good 
fire that will do their business.*" — <^ Business !'' said 
the inn-keeper,* ^^ I hope you would not bum my 
books ?""— " Only two of them,'' said the curate ; 
** this same Don Cirongilio, and his friend Felix- 
marte." — *^ I hope, sir," said the host, " they are 
neither heretics nor flegmatics." — ** Schismatics, you 
mean," said the barber.—" I mean so," said the inn- 
keeper ; " and if you must burn any, let it be this 
of Gon9alo Hernandes, and Diego Garcia ; for you 
should sooner bum one of my children than the 
others." — " These books, honest friend," said the 
curate, " that you appear so concerned for, are 



* There were such fiBtmous leaders as the Great Captam^ 
wha conquered Naples for King Ferdinand of Spain^ and 
Di^o Garcia before him. But romantic authors have add* 
ed monstrous iables to their trae aetions. 
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' senseless rhapsodies of falsebood and folly ; and this 
which you so despise is a true history, and contains 
a true account of two celebrated men. The first, by 
his bravery and courage, purchased immortal fame^ 
and the name of the Great General, by the univer- 
sal consent of mankind ; the other, Diego Garda 
de Paredes, was of noble extraction, and bom in 
Truxillo, a town of Estremadura, and was a man 
of singular courage, and of such mighty strength, 
that with one of his hands he could stop a milLwheel 
in its most rapid motion ; and with his single force ; 
defended the passage of a bridge against a great ar- 
my. Several other great actions are related in the 
memoirs of his life, but all with so much modesty 
and unbiassed truth, that they easily pronounce him 
his own historiographer ; and had they been written 
by any one else, with freedom and impartiality, they 
might have eclipsed your Hectors, Achilles^s, and 
Orlando^s, with all their heroic exploits.** — " That's 
a fine jest, faith,** said the inn-keeper ; ^' my father 
could have told you another tale, sir. Holding a 
mill-wheel I why, is that such a mighty matter ? 
Odds, fish, do but turn over a leaf of Felixmarte 
there ; you will find how with one single back-stroke 
he cut five swinging giants off by the middle, as if 
they had been so many bean-cods, of which the chil- 
dren make little puppet-friars ;* and read how, at 



* Children^ in Spain^ make puppets^ resembling friars^ out 
of bean-cods^ by breaking as much of the upper end as to 
discover part of the first bean^ which is to represent the bald 
head, and letting the broken cod hang back like a cowl. 
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another time, he charged a most mighty and powers 
ful army of above a million and six hundred thou* 
sand fighting men, all armed cap-a-pee, and routed 
them all like so many sheep. And what can you say 
of the worthy Cirongilio of Thrace ? who, as you 
may read there, going by water one day, was assault* 
ed by a fiery serpent in the middle of the river ; he 
presently leaped nimbly upon her back, and, hangr 
ing by her scaly neck, grasped her throat fast with 
both his arms, so that the ^rpent, finding herself 
almost strangled, was forced to dive into the water 
to save herself, and carried the knight, who would 
not quit his hold, to the very bottom, where he found 
a stately palace, and such pleasant gardens, that it 
was a wonder ; and straight the serpent turned into a 
very old man, and told him such things as were ne^ 
ver heard nor spoken. Now, a fig for your Great 
Captain, and your Diego Garcia.^ — ^Dorothea, hear- 
ing this, said softly to Cardenio, that the host was 
capable of making a second part to Don Quixote. 
.** I think so too,^^ cried Cardenio, " for it is plain he 
believes every tittle contained in those books ; nor can 
all the Carthusian friars in the world persuade him 
otherwise.^—" I tell thee, friend,'" said the curate^ 
*' there were never any such persons as your books 
of chivalry mention, upon the face of the earth ; your 
Felixmarte of Hircania, and your Cirongilio of 
Thrace, are all but chimeras, and fictions of idle and 
luxuriant wits, who wrote them for the same reason 
that you read them, because they had nothing else 
to do.*—" Sir," said the inn-keeper, " you must 
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angle with another bait, or you will catch no fish ;♦ 
I know what^s what, as well as another ; I can tell 
where my own shoe pinches me ; and you must not 
think, sir, to catch old birds with chaff. A pleasant 
jest, faith, that you should pretend to persuade me 
now that these notable books are lies and stories ! . 
why, sir, are they not in print ? Are they not pub- 
lished according to order ? licensed by authority 
from the privy council ? And do you think that they 
would permit so many untruths to be printed, and 
such a number of battles and enchantments, to set 
us all a-madding ?"— ^" I have told you already, 
friend,^' replied the curate, " that this is licensed 
for our amusement in our idle hours ; for the same 
reason that tennis, billiards, chess, and other recrea- 
tions are tolerated, that men may find a pastime for 
those hours they cannot find employment for. Nei- 
ther could the government foresee this inconvenience 
froni such books, that you urge, because they could 
not reasonably suppose any rational person would 
believe their absurdities. And were this a proper 
time, I could say a great deal in favour of such 
writings; and how, with some regulations, they 
might be made both instructive and diverting. But 
I design, upon the first opportunity, to communicate 
my thoughts on this head to some that may redress 
it. In the mean time, honest landlord, you may put 



* In the original^ A oiro perro con esse kuessoy <Sfc. i. e. To 
another dog with this bone. 
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up your books, and believe them true if you please, 
and much good may they do you. And I wish you 
may never halt oif the same foot as your guest, Dctti 
Quixote.'" — *^ There's no fear of that,'' said the inn- 
keeper, " for I never design to turn knight^errant ; 
because I find the customs that supported the noble 
order are quite out of doors." 

About the middle of their discourse entered San- 
cho, who was very uneasy at hearing that knights- 
errant were out of fashion, and books of chivalry 
full of nothing but folly and fiction ; he resolved, 
however, in spite of all their contempt of chivalry, 
still to stick by his master ; and if his intended ex- 
pedition fiuled of success, then to return to his fa- 
. mily and plough. As the inn-keeper was carrying 
away the books, the curate desired his leave to look 
over those manuscripts which appeared in so fair a 
character ; he reached them to him, to the number 
of eight sheets, on one of which there was written 
in a large liand, The Novel of the Curious Imper- 
tinent " The title," said the curate, '* promise! 
something, perhapsit may beworthreadingthrough." 
— " Your reverence," said the inn-keeper, ** may 
be 'Worse employed ; for that novel has received the 
approbation of several ingenious guests of mine 
who have read it, and who would have begged it of 
me ; but I would by no means part with it, till I 
deliver it to the owner of this portmantle, who left 
it here with these books and papers ; I may perhaps, 
see him again, and restore them honestly ; for I am 
as much a Christian as my] neighbours, though I 
Am an inn-keeper." — " But I hope," said the curate, 
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<< if it pleases me you will not deny mca copy of 
it.*" — ^^ Nay, as to that matter,^ said the host, 
<< we shall not fall out.^— -Cardenio having by this 
perused it a little, recommended it to the curate, 
and entreated him to read it for the aatertainment 
of the company. The curate would have excused 
himself, by urging the unseasonable time of night, 
and that deep was then more proper, especially for 
the lady. ** A pleasant story ,^ said Dorothea, *^ will 
prove the best repose for some hours to me ; for my 
spirits are not composed enough to allow me to rest, 
though I want it, Master Nicholas ;^ and Sancho 
joined in the request — " To pleasie ye then^ and 
satisfy my own curiosity," said the curate, " I will 
begin, if you will but ^ve your attention.^^ 



CHAPTER VI. 

The Novel ^the Cvrious Impertinent. 

Anselmo and Lothario, considerable gentle*, 
men of Florence, the capital city of Tuscany in 
Italy, were so eminent for their friendship, that 
they were called nothing but the Two Friends. They 
were both young and unmarried, of the same age 
and humour, which did not a little concur to the 
continuance of their mutual affection, though, of 
the two, Anselmo was the most amorously inclined, 
and Lothario the greater lover of hunting; yet 
they loved one another above all other consider- 
ations ; and mutually quitted their own pleasure for 
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their friend^s ; and their very wills, like the differ- 
ent motions of a well regulated watch, were always 
subservient to their unity, and still kept time with 
one another. Anselmo, at last, fell desperately in 
love with a beauUful lady of the same city ; so emi* 
nent for her fortune and fam^, that he resolved 
by the consent of his friend, (for he did nothing 
without his advice,) to demand her in marriage 
Lothario was the person employed in this affair, 
which he managed with that address, that in few 
days he put his friend into possession of Camilla, 
for that was the lady^s name ; and this so much to 
their satisfaction, that he received a thousand ac- 
knowledgments from both, for the equal happiness 
they derived from his endeavours. Lothario, as 
long as the nuptials lasted, was every day at An^ 
selmo's, and did all he could to add to the sports 
and diversions of the occasion. But as soon as the 
new-married pair had received the congratulation ^ 
of their friends, and the nuptial ceremonies were 
over, Lothario retired with the restof their acquaint- 
ance, and forbore his visits, because he prudently 
imagined that it was not at all proper to be so fre- 
quent at his friend^s house after marriage as before ; 
for though true friendship entirely banishes all sus- 
picion and jealouff)r, yet the honour of a married 
man is of so nice and tender a nature, that it ha$ 
been sometimes sullied by the conversation of the 
nearest relations, and therefore more liable to suffer 
from that of a friend. Anselmo observed this reu 
missness of Lothario ; and, fond as he was of his 
wife, shewed by his tender compkunts how much it 
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affected him. He told him, that if he could hare 
believed he must also have left so dear a correspond- 
ence by marriage, as much as he loved, he would 
never have paid so great a price for the satisfaction 
oif his passion ; and that he would never, for the idle 
reputation of a caut|^us husband, suffer so tender 
and agreeable a name to be lost, as that of the Two 
Friends, which, before his marriage, they had so 
happily obtained ; and therefore he begged him, if 
that were a term lawful to be used betwixt them 
two, to return to his former familiarity and freedom 
of conversation ; assuring him, that his wife^s will 
and pleasure were entirely formed by his ; and that 
being acquainted with their ancient and strict friend- 
ship, she was equally surprised at so unexpected a 
change. 

Lothario replied to these endearing persuasions 
of his friend, with such prudence and discretion^ 
that he convinced him of the sincerity of his in- 
tentions in what he had done ; and so, in conclu- 
inon, they agreed that Lothario should dine twice 
a-week at his house, besides holidays. Yet Lotha- 
rio's compliance ivith this resolution being only not 
to disoblige his friend, he designed to observe it no 
farther than he should find it consistent with An- 
selmo^s honour, whose reputation was as dear to 
him as his own; and he used to tell him, that 
the husband of a beautiful wife ought to be as cau- 
tious of the friends whom he carried home to her 
himself, as other female acquaintance and visit- 
ants. For a friend^s or relation's house often rea- 
ders the contrivance of those things easy and not 
suspected, which could not be compassed either in 
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the churchy the markets, or at public entertaiiinients 
and places of resort, Which no man can entirely 
keep a woman from frequenting. To this Lothario 
said also, tjiat every married man ought to hare 
some friend to put him in, mind of the defects of his 
conduct; for a husband^s fondness many times makes 
him either not see, or at least, for fear of displeasing 
his wife, not command or forbid her what may be; 
advantageous or prejudicial to his reputation. In: 
all. which, a iriend^s warning and advice might sup« 
ply him with a proper remedy. But where shall, 
we find a friend so qualified with wisdom and 
truth as Anselmo demands ? I must confess I c{m«. 
not tell, unless it were Lothario, whose care of his. 
friend^s h<mour made him so cautious as not to com- 
ply with his promised visiting days, lest the mali^ 
cious observers should give a scandalous censure of 
the frequent admission of so well qualified a gentle- 
man, both for his wit, fortune, youth and address, 
to the house of a lady of so celebrated a beauty as 
Camilla: for though his virtue was sufficiently 
known to check the growth of any malignant report, 
yet he would not suffer his friend'^s honour nor his 
own, to run the hazard of being called in question ; 
which made him spend the greatest part of those 
days, he had by promise devoted to his friend'^s con- 
versation, in other places and employments ; yet ex- 
cusing his absence so agreeably, that Anselmo could . 
not deny the reasonableness of what he alleged. 
And thus the time passed away in pathetic accusa- 
tions of want of love and friendship on. one side, 
and plausible excuses on the other. 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



142 THE ACH1EVSM£NTS OV 

f< I know very weU,*" said Anselmo, walking one 
day in the fields with his friend, << that of all the 
favours and benefits for which heaven commands 
my gratitude, as the advantage of my birth, fortune, 
and nature, the greatest and most obliging is the 
gift of such a wife, and such a friend ; being both 
of you pledges of so great value, that though it is 
impossible for me to raise my esteem and love equal 
to your deserts, yet is no man capable of having a 
greater. And yet while I am in possession of all 
that can or usually does make a man happy, I live 
^ liie most discontented life in the world. I am not 
able to tell you when my misery began, which now 
inwardly l!brments me with so strange, extravagant, 
and singular a desire, that I never reflect on it, but 
I wonder at myself, and condemn and curb my 
folly, and would fain hide my desires even from my- 
self : and yet I have received no more advantage 
from this private confusion, than if I had publish* 
ed my extravagance to all the world. Since there- 
fore it is evident that it will at last break out, .dear 
Lothario, I would have it go no farther than thy 
known fidelity and secrecy ; for that and my own 
industry, which as my friend thou wilt turn to my 
assistance, wiU quickly, I hope, free me from the 
anguish it now gives me, and restore me that tran- 
quillity of which my own folly has now deprived 
me.'' 

Lothario stood in great suspense, unable to guess 
at the consequence of so strange and prolix an in- 
troduction. In vain he racked his imagination for 
the causes of his friend's afiliction, the tru& was: 
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the last thing he coiild diink of;, bat no longer to 
remain in doubt, he told Anselmo, that 'he did his 
friendship a particular injury, in not coming directly 
to the point in the discovery of his thoughts to him, 
since his counsels might enable him to support, and, 
perhaps, to lose or compass such importunate de- 
sires. 

" It is very true,'' replied Anselmo ; ** and with 
that assurance I must inform you, that the desire 
that gives me so much pain, is to know whether 
Camilla be really as virtuous as I think her. Nor 
can this be made evident but by such a trial, that, 
like gold by the fire, the standard and degree of 
her worth be discovered. For, in my opinion, no 
woman has more. virtue than she retains, after the 
force of the most earnest solicitations. Casta est 
quam nemo rogavit: and she only may be said to 
be chaste, who has withstood the force of tears> 
vows, promises, gifts, and all the importunities of 
a lover that is not easily denied : for where is the 
praise of a woman's virtue whom nobody has ever 
endeavoured to corrupt ? Where is the wonder if a 
wife be reserved, when she has no temptation nor 
opportunity of being otherwise, especially if she 
have a jealous husband, with whom the least sus- 
picion goes for a reality, and who therefore punish- 
es the least appearance with death. Now I can 
never so much esteem her who owes her virtue 
merely to fear or want of opportunity of being false, 
as I would one who victoriously surmounts all the 
assaults of a vigorous and watchful lover, and yet 
retains her virtue entire and unshaken. These, 
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and many other reasons, which I could urge to 
strengthen my opinion, make me desire that my 
Camilla'^s virtue may pass through the fiery trial of 
vigorous solicitations and addresses, and these offer* 
ed by a gallant, who may have merit enough to de- 
serve her good opinion ; and if, as I am confident 
she will, she be able to resist so agreeable a temp*: 
tation, I shall think myself the most happy man in 
ike world, and attain to the height and utmost aim 
of my desires^ and shall say, that a virtuous woman • 
is fallen to my lot, of whom the wii^ man says, 
who can find her ? If she yields, I shall, at least, 
have the satisfaction of finding my opinion of wo- 
men justified ; and not be imposed on by a foolish 
confidence, that abuses most men ; which consider- 
ation will be sufficient to make me support the grief. 
I shall derive from so expensive an experiment. 
And assuring myself, that nothing which you can 
say can dissuade me from my resolution, I desire 
that you yourself, my dear friend, would be the 
person to put my design in execution. I will fur- 
nish you with opportunities enough of making your 
addresses, in which I would have you omit nothing 
you may suppose likely to prevail with, and work 
upon a woman of quality, who is modest, virtuous, 
reserved, and discreet by nature. The most pre- 
vailing reason that makes me choose you for this 
atSair above all others, is, because if she should 
prove so frail, as to be overcome by addresses and 
importunities, the victory will not cost me so dear, 
«ince I am secured from your taking that advantage, 
of which another might make no scruple. And so. 
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my honour will remain untouched, and ihe intend- 
ed injury a secret, in the virtue of thy nlenee ; for 
I know my friend so well, that death and the grave 
will as soon divulge my afiairs. Wherefore, if you 
would give me life indeed, and deliver me from the 
most perplexing torment of doubt, you will imme- 
diately begin this amorous assault, with all that 
warmth, assiduity, and courage, I expect from that 
confidence I put in your friendship.^ 
- Lothario gave so great an attention to Anselmo^s 
reasons, that he gave him no other interruption, 
than what we mentioned. But now, finding his dis- 
course was at an end, full of amazanent at the ex- 
travagance of the proposal, he thus replied: ^^ Could 
I^ my dear Ansdmo, persuade myself that what 
you have said were any more than a piece of rail- 
lery, I should not have been so long silent ; no, I 
should have interrupted you at the beginning of 
your speech. ' Sure you know neither yourself nor 
me, Anselmo, ot you would never have employed 
me on such an aifair, if you had not thought me as 
much altered from what I was, as you seem to be ; 
for as the poet has it, tis^ie ad aras ; a true friend 
oug^t to desire nothing of his friend that is offen- 
sive to heaven. But should a man so far exert his. 
friendship, as to deviate a little from the severity of 
religion, in compliance to his friend, no trifling mo- 
tives can excuse the transgression, but such only 
as concern, at least, hb friend'^s life and honour. 
Which therefore of these, Anselmo, is in danger, 
to warrant my undertaking so detestable a thing as 

VOL. II. K 
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you dowetf Nother; I diir^ «aigige« On d» con^ 
tnorj) you would makeite ^he fis9»idter of both, in 
which my own b iodudrd ; &r to sob you of yoiur 
vqptttatioiiyia to take away your life, since an inla«« 
woua lik 10 worae than death ( and by making no 
the guilty inatnuaent of thia^ as you would ha^e 
me, you make me worse than a deid man, by the 
murder of my reputation* Theiefbie I desire you 
would hear wttb patience wbal I hanre ixi ui^ 
against your eKtnnragMit dedve^ nad I AbH afler- 
wanb hear your replyi, wiithont interruption.'" 

iUiselmo faa/ving promised his attention, Lothmio 
proceeded in this manner, '^ Inmy opinion, you are 
hot unKke the Moons, irho are. incapable of being 
convinced of the ermr of their, idigion, by scripture^ 
speculative reaaoos, or those drawn immediately 
firom the artides of our faith ; and will yield to no» 
thing but demonstmtions, as evident as those of the 
mathematics, and whidi can as litde be denied, aa 
when we say, if from two eqtial parts, we take away 
two equal parts, the parts that remain are also equai. 
Aud Vfhien they do not understand this pbopositicn, 
which they seldom do, we are obliged by operetioh, 
to make it yet more {^n and obvious to their senses*: 
and yet all this labour will at last prove ineffectual to 
the convincing them of the verities of our rdigion. 
The same must be my method with you, since your 
strange desire is so very foreign to all manner of 
reason, that I very much fear I shall spend my time 
and labour in vain, in endeavouring to convince you 
of your own folly, for I can afford it no other name. 
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Nay, did I not love you as I do, I should li^lnw yon 
to the proseoutum of your own orfl humour, iiAich 
certainly tends to your .ruin. But to lay yoil^ 
folly a Htitle more open, you bid me, AUselmo^ at- 
tempt a woman of honour, cautious of her rpputi^ 
tion, and one who is not much inelined to lo^e*; far 
all these good qualifications you flowed -her. If 
therefore you already know your wifift is possessed 
of all these adyantages of prudence, disoretioii^ ho- 
nour^ and reservednes^, what haive you more to iti- 
quire after? And if yoU believe, as I myself do, 
liiat Ae wiU be impregnable to all my assault^"; 
what greater and better names wiU you give her, 
^lan she already deserves P Either you pretend tb 
ihitk better of her, than ireally you do, w eke you 
desire you know not what yoiarself. But then if 
yon do not bdieve her a$ virtuous as yiou pretend, 
why would you put it to the trial, why do you not 
rather use her as you think she deserves ? On the 
ot)ier hand, if she be as good as you profess you he^ 
Ueve her, why would you go to tempt truth and 
goodness itself, without any reasonable prospect of 
advantage? For when the trial is over, she will 
be but the same virtuous woman she was before. 
Wherefore it is allowed that it is the effect of teme- 
rity, and want of reason, to attempt what is likely 
to produce nothing but danger and detriment to 
the undertaker, especially when there is no neces- 
sity for it, and when we may easily foresee the folly 
of the undertaking. There are but these motives 
to incite us to difficult attempts, religion, interest, 
or both together. The first makes the saints en- 
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deavour to lead angelic lives in these frail bodies. 
The second makes us expose ourselves to the ha- 
zards of loi^ voyages and travels in pursuit of riches. 
The third motive is compounded of both, and 
prompts us to act as well for the honour of Grod, as 
for our own particular glory and interest ; as for ex- 
ample, the daring adventures of the valiant soldier, 
who, urged by his duty to Grod, his prince, and his 
.country, fiax^y runs into the midst of a dreadful 
breach, un tended with any considerations of the 
.danger tlmt threatens him. These ar^ things done 
every day, and let them be never so dangerous, they 
bring honour, glory, and profit, to those that at- 
tempt them. But by the project you design to re- 
duce to an experiment, you will never obtain either 
the glory of heaven, profit, or reputation : for should 
,the experiment answer your expectation, it will 
make no addition, either to your content, honour, 
or. riches ; but if it disappoint your hopes, it makes 
you the niost miserable man alive. And the imagi- 
nary advantage of no man^s knowing your disgrace 
will soon vanish, when you consider, that to know 
it yourself , will be enough to supply you perpetually 
with all the tormenting thoughts in the world. A 
proof of this is what the famous poet Ludovico 
Tansilo, at the end of his first part of St Peter's 
Tears, says, in these words: 

* Shame^ gnef^ remorse in Peter's breast increase^ 
Soon as the blushing mom his crime betrays. 

Wheyi most unseen^ then most himself he sees^ 
And with due horror all his soul surveys. 
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* For a great spirit needs no oensuring eyes 

To wound his soul^ when oonscious of a fault ; 

But self-condemn'd and even self-punish'd lies^ 

And dreads no witness like upbraiding thought.' 
/ 

So that your boasted secrecy^, far from alleviating 
your grief, will only serve to increase it; and if 
your eyes do not express it by outward tears, they 
will flow from your very heart in blood. So wept 
that simple doctor, who, as our. poet tells us, made 
that experiment on the brittle vessel, which the more 
|H*udent Reynoldus excused himself from doing. 
This, indeed, is but a poetical fiction, but yet the 
moral which it enforces is worthy being observed 
and imitated. And accordingly I hope you will 
discover the strange mistake ihta which you would 
run, principally when you have heard what I have 
farther to say to you. 

'^Suppose, Anselmo, you had a diamond, as valu- 
able, in the judgment of the best jeiwellers, as such 
a stone could be, would you not be isatisfied with 
their opinion, without trying its hardness on the 
anvil? You must own, that should it be proof 
against your blows, it would not be one jot the more 
valuable than really it was before your foolish trial ;; 
but should it happen to break, as well it might, the 
jewel was then entirely lost, as well as the sense and 
reputation of the owner. This precious diamond, 
my friaid, is your Camilla, for so she ought to be 
esteemed in all men^s opinions as well as your own. 
Why then. would you imprudently put her in dan- 
ger of falling, since your trial willadd no greater 
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value to her than she has fdready ? But if she tihoold 
prove frail, reflect with yourself on the unhappiness 
of your condition, and how justly you might com- 
plain of your being the cause of both her ruin: and 
your own. Gonstdery that as a modest and hone^ 
woman is the most valuable jewel in the world, sp 
ail vfoemBL^ virtue and honimr consist in the opinion 
and reputation they, maintain with oth«r pdo]^ ; aaiid 
sdnoe that of your wife is perfect, both in your own 
and all dther inen*s opinion, why will you go^ tow 
purpose, to call the reality of it in question? you 
must remember, my friend, that the ^atUre of j^o* 
men is, at best, but weak and imperfect ; and for 
that reason we should be so far £r6m casting nibs in 
its way, dtat we ought, with all imaginable care, tip 
remove every appearance that might binder it^ 
course to that perfection it wants, which is virtue. 

<rif yoi^ believe the naturidists, the ermine is a very ' 
white little creature ; when the hunters have fouild 
its haunts, they surround it ahnost with dirt and 
mite, towards whidi the ermine being forced to fly^ 
rather than sully its native white with dirt, it suffnos 
itself to be taken, preferring its edour to its liber- 
ty and life. The virtuous woman is our ermine^ 
whose chastity is whiter than snow ; but U> preserve 
its colour unsullied, you must observe just a con- 
trary method : the addresses and services of an im^- 
portunate lover, are the mire into which you should 
never drive a woman ; fer it is ten to one she will 
not be able to free herself and avoid it, being but 
too apt to stumble into it ; and thecefoxe that should 
be always removed, and only the candour and 
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beauty of virtue, and the cfaams of ia good fatne 
and repulaUon {daced befoi-e her^ A. good wonafi 
is also iiot unlike a mirrol: of crystal, which will in*- 
fallibly be dimmed and stained by breathing too 
much upon it : she must rather be used like the re^ 
liques of saints, adored but not touched ; or like a 
garden of curious tender flowers^ that may at a dis^ 
tance gratify the eye, but aro not permitted by the 
master to be trampled on or. toached by every b^ 
hdder. I shall add but a few verses oixt of a late 
new play, very fit for our present purpbse, where a 
prudent old man advised hia neighbour, that hod a 
daughter, to lock her up dose ; and giv<es these 
reasons for it, besides sei^eiAl others : . 

' Since nblihing is frailer than woman and glass; 
lie that would expose them to fall Is an ass ; 
And sure the rash mbtljai is yet more unwise^ 
. Who on bodies so tiddish exp^iments triffc 
With ease bodi are damaged ; thep keep that with care 
Which no art can restore^ nor no solder repair. 
Fond man^ take my counsel^ watcli what is so frsdl ; 
For, where Danaes lie, golden showers wiH prevail/ 

^^ All I have hitherto urged relates only to you( I 
may now at last be allowed to consider what regardb 
myself, and if latii tedious, I hope you.ndll pardon 
me ; for, to draw you out of the labyrinth into which 
you have run yourself, I am forced on that prolix- 
ity. You call me friend, yet, which is absolutely in- 
consistent with friendship, yoii would nob me of my 
honour ; nay, you stop not here, but would oblige 
me to destroy yours. First, that you would rob ine 
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of mine is endent; for what will Camilla think, when 
I make a declaration of love to her, but that lam a 
perfidious villain, that makes no scruple of violating 
the most sacred laws of friendship, and who sacrifi* 
ees the honour and reputation of my friend to a cri- 
minal pasnon. Secondly, that I destroy yours is as 
evident ; for, when she sees me take such a liberty 
with her, she will imagine that I have discovered 
some weakness in her, that has ^ven me assurance 
to make her so guilty a discovery, by which she, 
esteeming herself injured in her honour, you being 
the principal part of her, must of necessity be affect- 
ed with the affronts she receives. For this is the 
reason why the husband, though never so deserving, 
cautious, and careful, suffers the infamy of a scan- 
dalous name if his wife goes astray ; whereas, in rea- 
son, he ought rather to be an object of compassion 
than contempt, seeing the misfortune proceeds from 
the vice and folly of the wife, not his own defects. 
But since the reason and justice of the man^s suffer- 
ing for the wife^s transgression may be serviceable 
to you, Tl\ give you the best account of it I can ; 
and pray, do not think me tedious, ranee this is 
meant for your good. When woman was given to 
'man, and marriage first ordained in paradise, man 
and wife were made and pronounced one flesh ; the 
husband, therefore, being of a piece with the wife, 
whatever affects her affects him, as a part of her ; 
though, as I have said, he has been no occasion of 
it : for, as the whole body is affected by the pain of 
any part, as the head will share the pain of the foot, 
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though it never caused that pain, so is the husband 
touched with his wife^s infamy, because she is part 
of him. And since all worlcUy honours and disho- 
nours aile derived from flesh and blood, and the 
scandalous baseness of an un&ithful wife proceeds 
from the same principle, it necessarily follows, that 
the husbSand, though no party in the offence, and 
entirely ignorant and innocent of it, must have his 
share of the infamy. Let what I have said, my dear 
Anselmo, make you sensible of the danger into whidi 
you would run, by endeavouring thus to disturb the 
happy tranquillity and repose that your wife at pre- 
sent enjoys ; and for how vain a curiosity, and ex- 
travagant a caprice, you would rouse and awake 
those peccant humours which are now lulled asleep 
by the power of an unattempted chastity. Reflect 
farther, how small a return you can expect from so 
hazardous a voyage, and sudi valuable commodities 
as y6u venture ; for the treasure you will lose is so 
great, and ought to be so dear, that all words are 
too inexpressive to shew how much you ought to 
esteem it. But if all I have said be too weak to de- 
stroy your foolish resolve, employ some other instru- 
ment of your disgrace and ruin : for, though I should 
lose your friendship, a loss which I must esteem the 
greatest in the world, I will have no hand in an a£. 
fur so prejudicial to your honour.^ 

Lothario said no more ; and Anselmo, discovering 
a desponding melancholy in his face, remained a 
great while silent and confounded. At last, ^^ I 
have,^ said he^ ^^ my friend, listened to your dis- 
course, as you might observe, with all the attention 
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in nature, loid erery part of what you havb said 
conTinces me of the. greatness of your wiadom and 
friendship ; and I itiust own, that if I staffer xny de^ 
aires to prevail over your reasoits, I shun the good 
and pursue the eviL But yet, my friend, you oiight, 
on the other side, to reflect, that my distemper is 
. not much unlike that of those women, who som&« 
times long for coals, lime, nay, some things that are 
loathsome to the very sight ; and therefore, some 
little arts should be used to endeavour my cure, 
which might easily be. effected^ if you would but 
consent to solicit Camilla, though it were but weak^ 
ly and remissly ; for I am sun& she will not be so 
frail as to surrender at the first assault, which yet 
will be sufficient to give me the satisfaction I desire ; 
and in this you will fulfil the duty of our friendship, 
in restoring me to life, and securing my honotir, fay 
your powerful and persuasive reasons. And you 
are indeed bound as my friend to do thus much to 
secure me from betraying my defects imd fcdltes 
to a stranger, which vwoiild hazard that reputation 
which you have taken so nmch pains to preserve ; 
since I am so bent on this expeiiment, that, if you 
refuse me, I shall certainly apply myself elsewhere : 
and though a while your reputation may suffsr in 
Camilla'^s ofnnion, yet, when she has once proved 
triumphant, you may cure that wound, and recover 
her good opinion, by a sincere discovery of your de- 
sign* Wherefore, I conjure you to comply with my 
importunity, in spite of all the dbstacles that may 
present themselves to you, since what I. desire is sd 
little, and the pleasure I shall derire from it so 

7 
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great ; for^ as I have promised^ your very first i^U 
tempt shall satisfy me as much as if you bad gone 
tfarough the whole experiment.^ 
' Lothario plainly saw that Anselmo'^s resolution 
was too much ^xed for any diing he could say to vl^ 
ter it) and fihding that he threatened to betray his 
&Ily to a stranger, if be persisted in a refusal, to"^ 
aToid greater inconTenienoies; he;i'esolyed to 9eem to 
comply with his desires^ privately designing to sa- 
tisfy Aifsetmo'^s caprice^ without giving Camilla any 
trouble; mid therefore be desired him to brieak the 
matter to nobody else, anoe be would himself un^ 
dettake it^ and begin as soon as hie pleased. Ansel- 
mo embraced him with all the lore and tenderness 
ima^niftl:^, and was as prodigal of his thanks, as if 
the very promise had been the greatest obligation 
that could be laid on him. They immediately agreed 
on the next day for the trial, at which time Ansel- 
mo should ^ve him the opportunity of being alone 
with her, and gold and jewels to present her with* 
He advised him to omit no point oi gallantry, as 
serenades and songs, and verses in her praise ; offers 
ii^ to make tbaoEi himself, if Lothario would not be 
at the trouble. But Lothario, promised him to do 
all himself) though his design was far different from 
Ansehno^s. 

Matters being thus adjusted, they returned to 
Anselmo^s house, where diey found the beautiful 
Camilla sad with concern for the absence of her hus- 
band beyond his usual hour. Lothario left him 
there, and retired home, as pensive how to come off 
handsomely in this ridiculous affair, as he had left 
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Anselmo pleased and contented with hisundertaking 
it. But that night, he contrived a way of imposing 
on Anselmo to his satisfaction, without offending 
Camillo. So next day he goes to Ansehno^s, and was 
received by Camilla with a civility and respect an- 
swerable to the uncommon friendship she knew was 
between him and her husband. Dinner b^g over, 
Anselmo desired his friend to keep his lady com-* 
pany lill his return from an extraordinary affair, 
that would require his absence about an hour and a 
half. Camilla desired him not to go ; Lothario of- 
fered to go with him ; but he pleaded peculiar busi- 
ness, entreated his friend to stay, and enjoined his 
wife not to leave him alone till his return. In shcnrt, 
he knew so well how to counterfeit a necessity for 
his absence, though that necessity proceeded from 
his own folly, that no one could perceive it was feign- 
ed. And so he left them together, without any one 
to observe their actions, all the servants being retired 
to dinner. . , , 

Thus Lothario found himself entered the lists, his 
adversary before him terribly armed with a thousand 
piercing beauties, sufficient to overcome all the men 
she should encounter, which gave him cause enough 
to fear his own fate. The first thing he did in this 
first onset, was to lean his head carelessly on his 
hand, and beg her leave to take a nap in his chair, 
till hid friend came back; Camilla told him she 
thought he might rest with more ease on the couch* 



* Estrada. A i^pace of the visiting-romns of ladies^ raised a 
foot above the floor of the rest of the room^ covered with car- 
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in the next room ; he declared himself satisfied with 
the place where he was, and so slept till his friend 
came back. Anselmo finding his wife in her cham- 
ber, and Lothario asleep at his return, concluded 
that he had given them time. enough both for dis- 
cour^ and repose ; and therefore waited with a 
great deal of impatience for his jGtiend^s awaking, that 
they might retire, and he might acqiiaint him with 
his success. Lothario at last awaked, and going oiit 
with his friend, he answered his inquiry to this pur- 
pose, that he. did not think it convenient to proceed 
farther, at that time, than some general praise of 
her wit and beauty, which would best prepare his 
way for what he might do hereafter, and dispose her 
to give a more easy and willing ear to what he 
should say to her : as the devil, by laying a pleaang 
and apparent good at first before us, insinuates him- 
self into our inclinatipns so that he generally gains 
his point before we discover the cloven foot, if his 
disguise pass on us in the beginning. Anselmo was 
extremely satisfied with what Lothario said, and 
promised him every day as good an opportunity ; 
and though he could not go every day abroad, yet 
he would manage his conduct so well, that Camilla 
should have no cause of suspicion. He took care to 
do as he said. But Lothario wilfully lost the fre- 
quent opportunities he gave him ; however, he sooth- 
ed him still with assurances, that his lady was inflexi- 



pet8 or mats^ on which the ladies sit on cushions laid along by 
the waU^ or low stools ; being a Moorish ^ishion retained by 
the Spaniards. 
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ble^ her virtue not to be siirmodnt^, BaaA chat she 
had threatened to discover his attempts to her hus^ 
bead, if ever be presumed to be so insolent again ; 
so £ur was she from ^ving the least hope of encour- 
agement. ^ Thus far it is weU^^ said Anselmo; 
^ but yet Camilla has resisted nothing but wordt^, 
ve must now see what proof she is i^inst more sub*- 
stantial temptations. To-morrow I will furnish you 
with two thousiand crowns in gold, to present her 
with ; and as a farther bait you shall have as much 
more for jewels. For women, es^pecially if they are 
handsome, naturally love to go gaily and richly 
dressed, be they never so chaste and virtuous ; and if 
^e have power to overcome this temptation, I will 
^ve you no farther trouble.^—" Since I have begun 
th» adventure/ readied Lothario, << I will make aii 
end of it, though I am sure her repulses will tire out 
my patience, and her virtue overcome any tempta- 
tion, and baffle my endeavours.^ 

The next day Anselmo delivered him the lour 
thousand crowns, and with them as many perplex- 
ing thoughts, not knowing how to supply his inven* 
tion with some new story to amuse his friend. How- 
ever, at last he resdived to return the money, with 
assurance that Camilla was as unmoved with presents 
as with praise, and as untouched with promises as 
widi vows and sighs of love ; and therefore all far- 
ther attempts would be but a fruitless labour. This 
was his intention ; but fortune, that meddled too 
much in these affairs, disappointed his designs. For 
Anselmo having left him alone with his wife one day 
as he used to do, privately conveyed himself into 
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die tcdoast, and tturongb tbe cbinkfr of tbe door set 
himself toobserve wbiU; tb^jr did* He found that for 
one half boiir Lothario md dot ope word to Camilla, 
from whence be c<molodeid that all the addresses, 
impotinmiAfss^ and repulaes^ witJi which he bad amu- 
sed bii»^ were pure fictions. But, that he might hp 
fully satisfied xi\ the truth of his durtniae> coming 
irom his covert he took his £rietKi aside, and in- 
i|^r^ of him what Caaulla hlud then said to hinp, 
mdhpw'hienowfoitnidhierincUjaed? Lothario rf^plied, 
that he woudd make no further trial of her, since her 
asumr^ had now been so sev^e jand a>wful, l^at he 
durst liot foi* tbe future yenture tipon a discourse so 
ieridenitly her arersicm. . 

"Ah ! Lothario, Lothario:!^ cried Anselmo, "is 
k thus diat you keep your promises ? is this what I 
should expect from ydur friendship P I observed 
you through that doDr^ and found that you said not 
fr word to CamiUa ; and from thence I am very well 
satisfied, that you have only imposed on me all 
the answers and relations you have made. Why did 
you hinder me from employing some other, if you 
never intended to satisfy my desire ?^ Anselmo said 
no more, but this was enough to confound Lothario, 
and cover him with shame for being found in a lie. 
Therefore to iqppeasef his friend, he swore to him, 
from that time forward, to set in good earnest about 
the matter, and that so effibctually, that he himself, 
if he would again give himself the trouble of obser- 
ving him, should find proof enough of his sincerity. 
Anselmo believed him ; and to give him the better 
q)portunity, he engaged a friend of his to send for 
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Um, with a great deal of importunity; to oome to his 
houfle at a village near the city, where he meant to 
spend eight days, to take away all apprehension and 
fear from bodi his friend and his wife. 

Was ever man so unhappy as Anselmo, who in- 
dustriously contrived the plot of his own ruin and 
dishonour ? he had a very good wife, and possessed 
her in quiet, without any other man^s mingling in 
his pleasures ; her thoughts were bounded with her 
own house, and her husband, the only earthly good 
Ae hoped or thought on, and her only pleasure 
and deare ; his will the rule of h^^ and measure 
cf her conduct. ^ Whoi he possessed love, honour, 
beauty and discretion, without pain or toil, what 
should provoke him. to seek with so much danger 
and hazard of what he had already, that which was 
not to be found in nature ! He thiat aims at things 
impossible, ought justly to lose those advantages 
which are within the bounds of possibility, as the 
poet sings: 

I- 

'^ In death I seek for life^ 

In a disease for healthy 

For quietness in strife^ 

In poverty for wealthy 

And constant truth in an inconstant wife. 

II. 

" But sure the fates disdain 

My mad desires to please^ 

Nor shall I e'er obtain 

What others get with ease. 

Since I demand what no man e'er could gain." 
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The n^%t day Ansel mo went out of towa ; having 
first informed Camilla, that his friend Lothaiia 
would look after his affairs, and keep h&t compaivjf 
in his absence, and desired her to make as much of 
him as of himself* His lady, like a discreet woman^ 
begged him to con»der how improper a thing it was 
for any other to take his place iifi his absence ; and 
told him, that if he doubted her ability in managing 
her house, he should try her but this time, and sh^ 
questioned not but he would find she had capacity 
to acquit herself to his satisfaction in greater mat- 
ters. Anselmo replied, that it was her duty not to 
cUspute, but obey his command : to which she re-^ 
turned, that she would comply, though much against 
her will. In short, her husband left the town; 
Lothario, the next day, was received at her house 
with all the respect that could be paid a friend so 
dear to her husband ; but yet with so much cautic^ 
that she never permitted hersdf to be left alone with 
him, but kept perpetually some of her maids in the 
room, and chiefly Leonela, for whom she had a 
particular love, as having been bred in her fatber^s 
house with her from her infancy. 

Lothario said nothing to her the three first days, 
notwithstanding he might have found an opportunity 
when the servants were gone to dinner ; for though 
the prudent Camilla had ordered' Leonela to dine 
before her, that sh e might have no occasion togo out 
of the room ; yet she, who had other affairs to em* 
ploy her thoughts, more agreeaUe to her inchna^ 
tixMS (to gratify which that was usually the only 

VOL. IL L 
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tconvenient time she couU tuady was not eo very 
fMinctually. obedient to her lady^d commands, but 
that she sometimes, left them together. Lothario 
did not yet make use of these advantages, as I have 
said, being awed by the virtue and modesty of Ca- 
milla. But this silence which she thus imposed on 
Lothario, had at last a quite contrary effect For 
though he smd nothing, his thoughts were active, 
fais eyes were employed to see and survey the out- 
ward charms of a form so perfect, that it was enough 
to fire the most cold, and soften the most obdurate 
heart. In these, intervals of silence, he considered 
how much she deserved to be beloved ; and these 
considerations by little and little undermined and 
assaulted the faith which he owed to his friend. A 
thousand times he resolved to leave the city and re- 
hire where Anselmo should never see him, and where 
^e should never more behold the dangerous face 
of Camilla ; but the extreme pleasure he found in 
seeing her, soon destroyed so feeble a resolve. When 
iie was alone, he would accuse his want of friendship 
and religion, and run into frequent comparisons 
betwixt himself and Anselmo, which generally con-, 
duded that Anselmo^s folly and madness was gre«^ter 
than his breach of faith ; and that, would heaven as 
easily excuse his intentions as man, he had no cause 
to fear any punishment for the crime he was going 
to commit. In fine, CamillaV beauty, and the op- 
portunity given him by the'bui»band himself, wholly 

vanquished his faith and friendship And now, 

having an eye only to the means of t>btaining that 
pleasure^ to which he was prompted with so much 
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'violence ; after lie had spent the three first days of 
Anseltno^s absence, in a conflict betwixt love and 
virtue, he attempted, by all meuis possible,. to pr&f 
vail with Camilla, and discovered so much passion 
in his words and actions, that Camilla, surprise 
with the unexpected assault, flung from him out of 
the room, and retired with haste to her chamber. 
Hope is always bom with love, nor did this repulse 
in the least discourage Lothariofrom farther attempts 
on CamiOa, who by this appeared more charming, 
and more worthy his pursuit! She, on the othei; 
hand, knew not what to do upon the discovery of 
that in Lothario, which she never could have ima* 
gined. The result of her reflections was this, that 
since she could not ^ve him a|iy opportunity of 
speaking to her again, without the hazard.of her re^ 
putation and honour, she would send a letter to her 
husband to solicit his return to his ,house. The let- 
ter she sent by a messenger that very night ; and it 
was to this purpose. 



CHAPTER VIL 

In which the History cfthe Curious Jmpertment is 
pursued. 

<' As it is very improper to leave an.army without 
a general, and a garrison without its governor ; so 
to me it seems much more imprudent. to leuve, a 
young married woman without her husband ; e&* 
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peAMj wbto there lire no affairs of eooaequence to 
plead for bia abaence. I find myself so SI in your^s^ 
and so impatknt, and unable to oulure it any loi^ger^ 
that if you oome not home very quickly, I shall be 
obliged to return, to my father^s^ though. I leave 
your house without any one to look after it: for the 
person to whom you have entrusted the care of your 
fiunily, has, I bdieve, more regard to his own plea- 
cure than your concenuL You are wise and pru* 
dent, and therefore I diall say no more, nor is it 
convenient I shoiild^^ 

Ansehno was not a little satisfied at the recapt 
of this letter, which assured him that Lothario had 
bq;un the attempt, which she had repelled aqcord* 
iog to hia hopes ; and therefore be sent her word 
not to leave his house, assuring her it should not be 
long before he returned. Camilla was surprised 
with his answer, aad more perplexed than before, 
bebg equaBy afraid of gtnng to her father, and of 
staying at home ; in the first she disobeyed her husr 
band, in the latter ran the risk of her honour. The 
worst resolution prevailed, which was to stay at her 
own house, and not aycud Lothario^s company, lest it 
should give some cause of suspidon to her servants. 
Aild now die refeabsA her writing to Anselmo, lest 
he should suspect that Lothario had observed some 
indiscretion in her, that made him lose the respect 
ihbte to her, ami gave him assurance to offer, at 
the corrupting- her virtue ; but confiding in heaven 
and her own innocence, which she thought proof 
i^gunst aU Lothario?s attempts, she resolved to 
make no answer to whatever he should say to her. 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



DON M^lXOTp 165 

and never more trouble her hUsband with coaw 
plaintB, for fear of ei^aghig^ htm in disputes waA 
quarrels with his fiiend. For that reason she ooiik 
adered bow she might best excuse him to Aj^selmo^ 
when he should examine the cause of her writing to 
him in that manner. With a resolution so innocent 
and dangerous, the next day die gave ear to* all that 
Lothario said : and he gave the assault with such 
force and vigour, that Camilla^s constancy could 
not stand the shock unmoved, and her virtue could 
do no more than guard her eyes from betmying 
that tender compassion, of which hit vows and en^ 
treaties, and all his sighs and tears, had made her 
heart senable. Lothano discovered this with an 
infinite satisfaction, and no less addition to his 
flame ; and found that he ought to make use of this 
opportunity, of Anselmols abseiee, with all his force 
end importunity to win so valuable a fortress. He 
begftn widi the poweHul battery of the praise of her 
beauty, which being direcdy pointed on the weakest 
part of woman, her vanity, with the greatest ease and 
facility in the world mttkes a breach as great as a 
lover would desire. Lothario waft not unskilful or 
remiss in the attack, but followed his fire so close, 
that let Camilla'^s inti^rity be built cm never so ob- 
durate a rock, it must at last have fallen. He wept, 
prayed, flattered, promised, swore, vowed, andshew- 
ed so much passion and truth in what he said, that 
beating down the care of her honour, he, at last, 
triumphed over what he scarce durst hope, though 
what he most of all de»red ; fcN* she, ctt last, surren- 
dered, even Camilla surrendered ! Nor ought we to 
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wonder if she yielded, nhce even Lothario^s frieiid-* 
ship and virtue were not able to withstand the ter-^ 
rible assault ; an evident proof that love is a power 
too strong to be overcome by any thing but flying, 
and that no mortal creature ought to be so pre- 
sumptuous as to stand the encounter, since there is 
need of something more than human, and indeed a 
heavenly force, to confront and vanquish that hu- 
man passion. Leonela was the only confidante of 
this amour, which these new lovers and faithless 
friends could not by any means conceal from her 
knowledge. Lothario would not discover to Ca» 
milla, that her husband, for her trial, had dedgned- 
ly given him this opportunity, to which he owed so 
extreme a happiness ; because she should not think 
he wanted love to solicit her himself with importuni- 
ty, or that she was gained on too easy terms, 

Anselmo came home in a few days, but discover- 
ed not what he had lost, though it was what he most 
valued and esteemed : irom thence he went to Lo- 
thario, and embracing him, begged bf him to let 
bim know his fate. ** All I can tell you, my 
friend,^ answered Lothario, ** is that you may boast 
-yourself of the best wife in the world, the ornament 
of her sex, and the pattern which all virtuous wo- 
men ought to follow. Words, offers, presents, all is 
ineffectual ; the tears I pretended to shed, moved 
only her laughter. Camilla is not only mistress of 
the greatest beauty, but of modesty, discretion, 
sweetness of temper, and every other virtue and 
perfection, that add to the charms of a woman of 
honour. Therefore, my friend, take back your 
money ; I have had no occasion to lay it out, for 
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Camilla's intiegrity cannot btf corrut)ted by such 
base and mercenary things ^s gifts and promises 
And now, Anselmo, be at last content with the irial ^ 
you have. already made ; and having so luckily got> 
over the dangerous quick-sands of doubts and suspi* 
cions that are to be met with in the ocean of matri. 
mony, do not venture out again, with another pilot, 
that vessel, whose strength you have suiSciently ex- 
perienced ; but believe yourself, asyou are, securely 
anchored in a safe harbour, at pleasure and ease, 
till death, from whose force, no title, power nbf dig^ 
nity can secure us, does come and cut the cable****. 

Anselmo was extremely satisfied with Lothario^s 
discourse, and believed it as firaily as if it had been 
an oracle ; yet desired him to continue his pursuit^ 
if it were but to pass away the time : he did not re* 
quire heshouldpressCamUlawiththoseimportunities 
he had before used, but only make some verses in her 
praise, under the name of Cloris ; and he would 
make Cfamilla believe he celebrated a lady he loved^ 
under that name, to secure her honour and reputa- 
tion from the censure which a more open declara^ 
tion would expose her to ; he added, that if LothaHo 
would not be at the expence of so much trouble 
and time, as to compose them himself, he would do 
it for him with a great deal of pleasure. Lothario 
told him there was no need of that, since he himself 
was sometimes poetically given; ** do you but tell 
Camilla of my pretended love, as you say you will, 
and I will make the verses as well as I can, though 
not so well as the excellency of the subject requires/' 

The curious impertinent, and his treacherous 
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fffieDcl, hivhig timtflgned the loatter, Ansehno went 

home, and then asked Casnilla on what occa«on she 

sent him the letter P CanuUa, who wcmdered that this 

question had not been asked her before, replied^ 

Uiat the motiTe th^ prevailed with her to write in 

that mannar to him, was a jealousy she had enter^ 

tained, that Lothario, in his absence, looked on her 

with more criminal and desiring eyes than he used 

to do when he was at home ; but that since she had 

reason to believe that suspicion but weakly grounds 

ed, sedng he dtscoveredrather an aversion than love, 

as avoiding all occasions of being alone with hen 

Anselmo told her she had nothing to apprehend 

from Lothario on that account, since he knew his 

affections engaged on one of the noblest young 

ladies of the city, whose praise he writ under the 

name of Cloris ; but were he not thus engaged, there 

was no reason to suspect Lotbario'^s virtue and 

friendship. Camilla, at this discourse, without 

doubt, would have been very jealous of Lothario^ 

had. he not told her his design of abusing her huS'* 

band, with the pretence of another love, that he 

"m^ht, with the greater liberty and security, express 

heir praise and his passion. The next day, at din* 

ner, Ansehno desired him to read some of the verses 

he had made on his beloved Cloris ; telling him, he 

might say any thing of her before Camilla, since 

she did not know who the lady was. ^^ Did Camilla 

know her,^ replied Lothario, ^' that should not 

make me pass over in ril^ace any part of that praise 

which was her due ; for if a lover complains of hia 

mistresses cruelty, while he is praising her perfect 
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tions, thMih never suffer in her repatiRtion. Theire* 
fore, without anj fear, I shall repeat a sonnet whieh 
I made jesterdajr on the ingratitude of Cloria.^ 

A SONNET. 

'^ At dead of nighty when every troubled breast 

By balmy deep' is eased of anxions pain> 
When slayes themselves^ in pleasing dreams are Uese^ 

Of heaven and Cloris^ resdess I complain. 
Tlie rosy mom dispels the shades of nighty 

The sun^ the pleasures, and the day return ; 
All nature's cheer'd vith the reviving Ugjht ; 

I, only I, can never cease to mourn. 
At noon, in vain, I bid my sorrow cease. 
The heat increases, and my pains increase. 
And still my soul in the mild evening grieves : 

The night returns, and my complfunts renew. 
No moment sees me free ; in vain I sue. 

Heaven ne'er relents, and Gloria ne'er relieves." 

Camilla was mightily pleased with the sonnet, but 
Anselmo transported ; he was lavish of his commen- 
dation, and added that the lady must be barbarous- 
ly cruel that made no return to so much truth, and 
so violent a passion. " What, must we then believe 
all that a poet in love tells us for truth ?^ said Ca- 
milla. — " Madam,^ replied Lothario, " though the 
poet may exceed, yet the lover corrects his fondness 
for fiction, and makes him speak truth."^ Anselmo, 
to advance Lothario^s credit with Camilla, confirm-, 
ed whatever he said ; but she not minding her hus* 
band^s confirmations, was sufBdently persuaded, by 
her passion for Lothaiio, to an implicit faith in all he 
said ; and therefore pleased with this composition,. 
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and more satisfied in the knowledge she had that all* 
was addressed to herself, as the true Claris, she de- 
ured him to repeat some other verses he had made 
on that subject, if he could remember any. ** I re- 
member some,**" replied Lothari6 ; *^ but, madam, in 
my opinion, they are not so tolerable as the former ; 
but you studl judge yourself/^ 

A SONNET, 

I. 

" I die your victim^ cniel fair ; 

And die without reprieye> 
If you can think your slave can beax 

Your cruelty^ and live. 

II. 

" Since all my hopes of ease are vain^ 

To die I now submit ; 
And that you may not think I feign ; 

It must be at your feet. 

Ill- 
" Yet when my bleeding heart you view. 

Bright nymph^ forbear to grieve ; 
For I had rather die for you. 

Than for another Hve, 

IV. 

^* In death and dark oblivion's grave. 

Oh! let me lie foriom. 
For my poor ghost would pine and rave, 

Should you relent and mourn." 

Anselmo was not less profuse in his praise of this 
sonnet, than he had been of the other, and so iadded 
new fuel to the fire that was to consume his reputa- 
tion. He contributed to his own abuse, in commend- 
ing his false friend^s attempts on his honour, as the 
most important service he could do it ; and this 
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made him believe, that every step Camilla made 
down to contempt and disgrace, was a degree she 
mounted towards that perfection of virtue which he 
desired she should attain. 

Some time after, Camilla being alone with her 
maid, '^ I am ashamed,^ said she, ^< my Leonela, 
that I gave Lothario so easy a conquest over me, 
and did not know my own worth enough to make 
him undergo some greater fatigues, before I made 
him so entire a surrender. I am afraid he will think 
my hasty consent the effect of the looseness of my 
temper, and not at all consider that the force and vio- 
lence he used, deprived me of the power of resist* 
ing." — ** Ah ! madam,'* returned I^eonela, *^ let not 
that disquiet you ; for the speedy bestowing a bene* 
fit of an intrinsic value, and which you design ta 
bestow at last, can never lessen the favour ; for ac- 
cording to the proverb. He that gives quickly givea 
twice.**— *^To answer your proverb with another," re- 
plied Camilla, " That which cost little is less valued.** 
— ^^ But this has nothing to do with you,** answered 
Leonela, *^ since it is said of love that it sometimes 
goes, sometimes flies ; runs with one, walks gravely 
with another ; turns a third into ice, and sets a fourth 
intoaflame; it wounds one, another it kills: likelight* 
ning, it begins and ends in the same moment : it 
makes that fort yield at night which is besieged butin 
the morning ; for there is no force able to resist it, 
•Since this is evident, what cause have you to be sur- 
prised at your own fraulty ? And why should you 
apprehend any thing from Lothario, who has felt the 
same irresistible power, and yielded to it as soon ? 
For love, to gain a conquest, took the short oppor- 
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tunilj of my mastery's abflenoe, wludi being lo short 
and uncertain, love, that had before determioed thia 
should be done, added force and vigour to the 
lover, not to leave any thing to time and chance, 
which might, by Ansdmo'^s return, cut off all oppor- 
tunities of accomplishing so agreeable a work. The 
best and most oflSdous sarvant of lovers retinae, is 
oocanon or opportunity : this it is that love improreA 
in all its progress, but most in the beginning and 
first rise of an amour. I trust not in what I have 
said to the uncertainty of report, but to experience, 
whidi affords the most certain and most valuable 
knowledge, as I will inform you, madam, some day 
or other ; for I am, like you, made of frail flesh and 
blood, fired by youth and youthful desires. But, 
madam, you did not surrender to Lothario till ybu 
had sufficient proof of his love, [r6m his eyes, his 
vows, his promises, and gifts ; till you bad seen the 
merit of his person, and the beauty of his mind ; 
all which convinced you how much he deserved 
to be loved. Then trouble yourself no more, ma- 
dam, with these fears ^nd jealousies ; but thank 
your stars, that «nce you were doomed a victim to 
love, you fell by the force of such valour and merit 
that cannot be doubted. You yielded to one who 
has not only the four S's, which are required in 
every good lover, but even the whole alphabet ; as 
for example, he is, in my opinion, agreeable, boun- 
tiful, constant, dutiful, easy, faithful, gallant, ho- 
nourable, ingenious, kind, loyal, mild, noble, offici-* 
ous, prudent, quiet, rich, secret, true, valiant, wise ; 
the X indeed, is too harsh a letter to agree with him, 
but he is young and zealous for your honour and 
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serviceJ*^ Camilla laagiwd at her woman^s alphabet, 
and thought her (as indeed iitd was) more learned 
in the practical art of love, than she had yet confess- 
ed. She then informed her mistress of, an affair 
that had been betwixt her and a young man of the 
town. Camilla was not a little concerned at what 
she said, being apprdtensire that her honour might 
svffeT by her woman'^s indiscretion ; and therefore 
asked her if the amour had passed any farther than 
words ? Leonela, without any fear or shame, owned 
her guihy correspondence with all the freedom in 
the world ; for the mistresses guilt gives the servant 
impudence ; and generally they imitate their ladie&' 
frailties without aAy fear of the public censure. 

Camilla, finding her error past r^nedy, could 
only beg Leonela to disclose nothing of her affair 
to her lover, and manage her amour with secrecy 
and discretion, for fear Lothario or Anselmo should 
hear of it. Leonela promised to dbey her ; but she 
did it in such a manner, that Camilla was perpetu* 
ally in fear of the loss of her reputation by her foUy ; 
for she grew so confident on her knowledge of her 
kdy^s transgression^ that she admitted the gallant 
into the house, not caring if her lady knew it, be*, 
ing certain that she durst not make any discovery 
to her master ; for when once a mistress has suffer^f 
ed her virtue to be vanquished, and admits of any 
criminal correspondence, it sutgects. her to her own 
servants, and makes her subservient to their lewd 
practices, which she is slavishly bound to ccnoMBeal. 
Tfcus it was wHh Camilla, who was forced to wink 
at the visible rendezvous, which Leonela had with 
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her lover, in a certain chamber of the house which 
she thought proper for the occasion ; nor was that 
all, she was constrained to ^ve her the opportunity 
of hiding him, that he might not be jseen by her 
husband. 

But all this caution did not secure him from be* 
ing seen by Lothario one morning, as he was getting 
out of the house by break of day. His surprise 
had made him think it a spirit, had not his haste 
away, and his muffling himself up as he did, that 
he might not be known, convinced him of his error, 
and thrown him into a fit of jealousy, that had cer- 
tainly undone them all, had not Camilla^s wit and 
address prevented it. For Lothario concluded that 
Camilla, that had made no very obstinate resistance 
to him, had as easily surrendered to some other ; 
and he fancied that the person he saw come from 
her house was the new favoured lover; never re- 
membering there was such a person as Leonela in 
the house, and that he might be a lover of herd's. 
For when once a woman parts with her .virtue, she 
loses the esteem even of the man whose vows and 
tears won her to abandon it ; and he believes she 
will with as little, if not less difficulty, yield to an^ 
other; he perverts the least suspicions into reality, 
and takes the slightest appearance for the most evi^ 
dent matter of fact 

Thus Lothario, distracted by the mpst violent 
jealousy in the world, without allowing himself time 
to consider, gave way to the transports of his rage 
and desire of revenge on Camilla, who had not in- 
jured him. He goes immediately tq Anselmo, and 
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iiaving found him a-bed : " I have, my friend,^ sud 
he to him, ^^ these several days undergone a most se^* 
vere conflict within. my mind, and used all the force 
and violence I was capable of to conceal an affair 
from you, which I can no longer forbear discover- 
ing, without an apparent wrong to justice, and my 
friendship. Know, then, that Camilla is now ready 
to do whatsoever I shall desire of her; and the reason 
that most prevailed with me to delay this discovery, 
was, that I would be satisfied whether she were in 
earnest, or only pretended this compliance to try 
me ; but had she been so virtuous as you and I be* 
lieved her, she would, by this time, have informed 
you of that importunity which, by your desire, I 
used ; but finding that she is silent, and takes no 
notice of that to you, I have reason to believe that 
she is but too sincere in those guilty promises she 
ba0 made me, of meeting me to my satisfaction in 
the wardrobe, the next time your absence from the 
town should furnish her with an opportunity.^ This 
was true indeed, for that was the place of their com- 
mon rendezvous. " Yet I would not have you," con^ 
tinned he, ^^ take a rash and inconsiderate revenge, 
since it is pos^ble, before the time of assignation, 
her virtue may rally, and she repent her folly* 
Therefore, as you have hitherto taken my advice, 
be ruled by me now, that you may not be imposed 
on, but have a sufficient conviction before you put 
your resolves into execution. Pretend two or, three 
days absence, and then privately convey yourself 
behind the han^ngs in the wardrobe, as you easily 
may, whence you may, without difficulty, be an eye- 
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witness with me of CamiHa^s conduct ; and if it be 
BB criminal as we may justlj fear, then jou maj 
with secrecy and speed pumsh her^ as the injury de- 
serves.'' 

Ansekno was extremely surprised at so unexpect- 
ed a misfortune, to find hinisdf deceived in those 
imagery triumphs he pleased himself with, in Ca* 
milla's supposed victory over all Lothario's assaults. 
A great while he was in a silent suspense, widi his 
eyes dgected, without force, and without spirit ; but 
turning at last to his friend, ^^ You have done all," 
sidd he, ^^ Lothario, that I could expect from so per- 
feet a friendship ; I will therefore be entirely guided 
by your advice : do therefore what you please, but 
use all the secrecy a thing of this nature requires." 
Lothario, assuring him of that, left him ; but fuA of 
repentance for the rashness he bad be»i guilty of 
in telling him so much as he had, since he might 
have taken a sufficient revenge, by a less cruel and 
dtishonouraUe way* He cursed his want of sense^ 
and the weakness of his resolution,^ but could not 
find out any way to produce a less fatal event of his 
treachery, than he could justly expect from the ex-* 
periment. But at last he concluded to inform Ca- 
milla of all he had done ; which his freedom of ae^ 
cess gave him opportunity to do that very day, 
when be found her alone; and she began thus to him ; 
— ^* I am so oppressed, my Lothario, with a misforw 
tune which I lie under, Jhat it will certainly tot eiver 
destroy my quiet and happiness^ if there be not 
some speedy remedy found for it : Leonela is grown 
so presumpfexiou6, oiv her knowledge of my affiurs. 
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that sh^ admits her lover all night to her chamber, 
and so exposes my reputation to the censure of any 
that shall see him go out at unseasonable hours 
from my house ; and the greatest, and most reme* 
diless part of my grief is, that I dare not correct or 
chide her for her imprudence and impudence ; for, 
being conscious of our correspondence, she ^obliges 
me to conceal her failings, which I am extremely ap-i 
prehensive will in the end be very fatal to my hap- 
piness.'" Lothario was at first jealous that Camilla 
designed cunningly thus to impose her own prlvado 
on him for Leonela^s ; but being convinced by ber 
tears, and the apparent concern in her face, he be* 
gkn to believe her, and at the same time to be in« 
finitely confounded and grieved for what he had 
done. Yet he comforted Camilla, assuring her he 
would take effectual care for the future, that Leo- 
nela^s impudence should do her no prejudice;, and 
therefore b^ged her not to torment heriself any 
more about it. Then he told all the unhappy ef«> 
fects of his jealous rage, and that her husband had 
agreed behind the arras to be witness of Jier weak* 
ness. He asked her pardon for the foUy, and her 
counsel how to redress and prevent the ill effect of 
it, and bring them out of those difficulties into which 
his madness had plunged diem. ^ 

Camilla expressed h^ xes^ntment and her fears ; 
and accused his treacheiy, baseness, and want of 
consideration ; yet her anger and fears being appea- 
sed, and a woman'^s wit being always more pr^nant 
in difficulties than a manX she immediately thought 

VOL. II. M 
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of A way to delit^er thend from the dangers that boi^ 
floditnudandhd^esBafiAcek She thorrfore bid him 
enge^ Anselmo to be there the nei^t day^ assuring 
him she did not questbn but by that means to get 
a more ftequent, and senuxe opportunity of ^6y* 
ing one another than they hitherto bad had. She 
would not make him privy to her whole demgn^ but 
bod him be sure td ebme after hei* huiiband was hid^ 
as soon as Leonela should call imA^ and that he 
should answer as directly to wbatsoevor she should 
ask him^ as if Anselmo were ndt within hearing* 
Lothario spared no imjiortiinity to get from her h&c 
whole derign^ that he mi^t act his part with the 
greater assuranee^ and the better to oodtribute to 
the imposing' on her husbabdv^*'^ All you have to 
dfl,^ repUed OamiUa^ <^ is to answer m^ directly 
what I shall demandi^ Nor would she discover any 
more, for fear he shoilld not acquiesce in her otH- 
nion, which she was so well satisfied in« but Foise 
difKculties^ and by tonse^uence, obstaeleb^ tliat 
Inight hinder h^r design from having the desired 
ev^nt, or run her upon isome less successftil plx)ject.« 
Lothario co(m{^ed, and Anselmo in appeatance left 
Ihe town to retire to his friend in the country>.but 
aectetly retun^ to hide himedf in the ^ardrc^e^ 
which he did with the greater ease, because Camilla 
said Leonela wilAally gave him opportunity. 

We miy easily imagine the'grief with which Ansek 
mo hid hhixsel^ sidee it was to be a spectator of his 
'own dinhonour^ and 'die loss of all that bapfnness he 
possessed in theemfaraces of hts beautiful and beloved 
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Camilla. On tbe other hand, she being now certain 
that Anfileliiio was hid, entered the wardrobe with 
Leonela^ and fetching a deep and piteous sigh, thus 
addressed herself to her. — <* Ah ! my I^eonela! would 
tt Hot be much b^ter that thou pieroe this infamous 
bosom with Anselmo^ dagger, before I execute 
what I design, which I have kept from thee that 
thou mtght^st tiot endeavour to disappoint me ? Yet 
not so ; for, where is the justice that I should suffer 
for anoth^^s c^ence ? No, I will first know of Lo- 
thario what action of mine has given him assurance 
to make me a discovery of a passion so injurious to 
his friend, and my honour. Gro to the window, 
Leonela, and call the wicked man to me, who 
doubtless is waiting in the street the signal for his 
admission to accomplish his villiunous design ; yet 
first my resolution shall be performed, which, though 
it be cruel, is lyhat my honour strictly demands of 
me.^-^5^ Alas I my dear lady,^ cried the cunning 
Ijeonela, ^' alas 1 what do you intend to do with 
that dagger ? Is your fatal design against yourself 
or Lothario ? Alas ! you can attack neither without 
the ruin of your fame and reputation. You had 
better give no opportunity to that bad man by ad- 
mitting him while we are thus alone in the house : 
consider, madam, we are but two weak and helpless 
women, he a strong and resolute man, whose force 
is redoubled by the passion and desire that possess 
him ; so that before you may be able to accomplish 
what you design, he may commit a crime that will 
be nK>re injurious to you than the loss of your life. 
^We have reaacm to curse my master Anselmo, who 
1 
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gives such frequent opportunities to impudence and 
dishonesty to pollute our house. But, madam, sup- 
pose you should kill him, as I believe you design, 
what shall we do with his dead body ?^ — " What J** 
said Camilla, ^* why we would leave him in this 
place to be buried by Anselmo ; for it must be a 
grateful trouble to him to bury with his own hand 
his own infamy and dishonour. Call him therefore 
quickly, for methinks every moment my revenge is 
deferred, I mjure that loyalty I owe to my hus- 
band." 

Attselmo gave great attention to all that was said, 
and evety Word 6f Camilla's made a strange altera- 
tion in his sentiments, so that he could scarce for- 
bear coming out to prevent his friend's death, when 
he heard her desperate resolution against his life ; 
but his desire of seeing the end of so brave a re- 
solve withheld him, till he saw an absolute necessity 
of discovering himself to hinder the inisphief. Now 
Camilla put on a fear and weakness which res^n- 
bled a swoon ; and having thrown herself on a bed 
in the room, Leonela began a most doleful lamenta- 
tion over her. — " Alas I'' said she, " how unfortu- 
nate should I be, if my lady, so eminent for virtue 
and chastity, as well as beauty, should thus perish 
in my arms P'' This, and much more she uttered with 
that force of perfect dissimulation, that Xdioever had 
seen her would have concluded her one <rf the most 
innocent vir^s in Xhe world ; and her lady a mere 
persecuted Penelope.— Camilla soon came to her- 
self, and cried to Leonela, *^ Why do not you call 
the most treacherous and unfaithful of friends.' 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



soK auixojs. 181 

Go, fly, and let not thy delays waste my revenge 
and anger in mere words, and idle threats and 
curses.^— ^' Madam,^ replied Leqnela, ^^ I will go, 
but you must first give me that dagger, lest you 
commit some outrage upon yourself in my absence, 
which may give an eternal cause of sorrow to all 
your friends ,that love and value you.^^«^^^ Let not 
those fears detain you,^ said Camilla,/^ but assure 
yoiurself I will not do any thii^ tiU you return ; for 
though I shall npt fear to punish myself in the high* 
est degree, yet I shall not, like Lucretia, punish 
myself) without killing him that was the principal 
cause of my dishonour. If I must die, I sh^I not 
refuse it ; but I will first satisfy my revenge on him 
that has tempted me to come to this guilty assigna^ 
tion, to make him lament his crime without being 
guilty of any myself . 

. Camilla could scarce prevail with Leonela to leave 
her alone, but at last she obeyed her and withdrew ; 
when Camilla entertained herself and her husband 
with this following soliloquy. ** Gvood heaven," said 
she, << had I not better have continued my repulses, 
than by this se&ming consent suffer Lothario to think 
scandalously of me, till my actions shall convince 
him of his error ? That, indeed, might have been 
better in some respects; but then I should have 
wanted this opportunity of revenge, and the satis- 
faction of my husband^s injured honour, if he were 
permitted, without any correction, to go off with 
the insolence of offering such criminal assaults to my 
virtue. No, no ; let the traitor's life atone for the 
guilt of his false and unfaithful attempts, and his 
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blood quench that lewd f&e he was not content 
should burn in his own breast. Let the world be 
witness, if it ever comes to know my story, that Ca- 
milla thought it not enough to preserve har virtue 
and loyalty to her husband entire, but also revenged 
the hateful affront, and the intended destruction of 
it. But it might be most convenient, perhaps, to 
let Anselmo know of this before I put my revenge 
in execution ; yet, on the first attempt, I sent him 
word of it to the village, and I can attribute his not 
resenting so notorious an abuse, to nothmg but his 
generous temper, and confidoiee in his friend, inca^ 
pable of believing so tried a friend could be guiHy 
of so much as a thought against his honour and re- 
putation. Nor is this incrediiKty i^ strange, since I 
for so long together could not persuade myself of 
the truth of what my eyes and ears conveyed to me ;; 
and nothing could have convinced me of my gene- 
rous error, had his insolence kept within any bounds, 
and not dared to proceed to large gifts, large pro- 
mises, and a flood of tears which he shed, as the 
undissembled testimony of his passion. But to what 
purpose are these considerations ? or is tberie indeed 
any need of considering, to persuade me to a brav«t 
resolve ? Avaunt, false thought^ ! Revenge is now 
iny task ; let the treacherous man approach ; let him 
come, let him die, let him perish : Let him but pe- 
rish, no matter what is the fatal consequence. My 
dear Anselmo received me to his bosom spotless and 
chaste, and so shall the grave receive me from his 
arms. Let the event be as fatal as it will, the worst 
pollution I can tbis way suflfer, is of mingling mji 
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own chaste blood with the impure nUct oorrtipted 
Uood of the most false and treachi^roua pi ffienda.^. 
-^Having aaid this» sha travats^ the room in m 
paHflinnatfi a manner, with tba drawn dagger in her 
hand, and shewed such an agitation cvf spirita in her 
looks and motion, thafshe appeared like one ^i$^ 
tracted, or more like a murderer, thiyi a tender and 
delieatQ lady. 

Ansehno, not a litde to his aatiafaction, very 
pldnly saw and heard all thia from behind the ar<« 
ras, whidi, with the greatest reason and evidepbe in 
the world, removed all his past doubts and jealou-* 
sies, and he, with abundance of oonoern, wished that 
Lothario would not oome, that ha might by that 
means escape the danger that so apparently threat* 
ened him ; to prevent wfaieh he had discovered him<^ 
self, had he not se^n Leonda at that instant bring 
Lothario into the room* As soon a& Camilla saw 
him entear, she described a line with the poniard on 
the ground, and told him, the minute he presumed 
to pass that, she would strike the dagger to his hearts 
^^ Hear me,* said she, ^^ and observe what I say 
without interruption ; when I have done, you shall 
have liberty to make what reply you please. Tell 
me first, Lothario, do you know my husband, and 
do you know me t The question is not so difficult, 
but you may give me immediate answer ; there is 
no need of oonsidering, speak, therefore, witjiofat 
delay .^ Lothario was not so dull as not to guess at 
her design in having her husband hid behind the 
hangings, and therefore adapted his answers so well 
to her questions, that the fiction was lost in the ap^ 
pearance of reality. — " I did never imagine, fair Ca- 
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miUa,^ said Lothario, <^ that you would make this 
assignation, to ask questions^ so distiant from the dear 
^nd of my comitag. If you had a mind still to delay 
my promised happiness, you should have prepared 
me for the disappointment ; for, the nearer the hope 
of possession brings us to the good we desire, the 
greater is the pain to have those hopes destroyed. 
But, to answer your demands, I must own, madam, 
that I do know your husband, and he me ; that this 
knowledge has grown up with us irom our child- 
hood ; and, that I may be a witness against myself 
for the injury I am oompeUed by love to do him, I 
do also own, divine Camilla, that you do too well 
know the tenderness of our mutual friendship ; yet 
love is a sufficient excuse for all my errors, if they 
were much more criminal than they are. And, ma- 
dam, that I know you is evident, and love you equal 
to him, for nothing but your charms could have 
power enough to make me forget what I owe to my 
own honour, and what to the holy laws of friend- 
ship, all which I have been forced to break by the 
reustless tyranny of love. Ah I had I known you 
less, I had been more innocent.'^— *^^ If you confess 
all this,^ said Camilla, <^ if you know us both, how 
dare you violate so sacred a friendship, injure so 
true a friend, and appear thus confidently before 
me, whom you know to be esteemed by hini the 
mirroi: of his love, in which that love so often views 
itself with pleasure and satisfaction, and in which 
you ought to have surveyed yourself so far, as to 
have seen how small the temptation is, that has pre- 
vailed on you to wrong him. But, alas ! this points 
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me to the cause of your trahsgressioii/; some suspi- 
cious action of mine, when I have hoea least on my 
guard, as thinking myself alone ; 'but assure your- 
self whatevefr it was, it proceeds not &om looseness 
or levity of principle, but a ne^igisnce and Hberty 
which the sex sometimes innocently fall into, when 
they think themselves unobservied. If this were hot 
the cause, say, traitor, when did I listen to your 
prayers, oi: in the least regard your tears and vows, 
so that you might derive from thence the smallest 
hope of accomplishing your infamous desires ? Did 
I not always with the last avarsioH and disdain 
reject your criininaP passion ? Did I ever betray a 
belief in your lavish promises, or admit of your pro- 
digal gihs ? But since, without some hope, no love 
can long subsist, I will lay that hateful guilt on some 
unhappy inadvertency of mine, and therefore will 
inflict the same punishment on myself that your 
crime deserves. And to shew you that I cannot but 
be cruel to you, who will not spare myself, I sent 
for you to be a witness of that just sacrifice I shall 
make to my dear.husband''s injured honour, on which 
you have fixed the blackest mark of infamy that 
your malice could suggest ; and which I, alas ! have 
sullied too by my thoughtless neglect of depriving 
you of the occasion, if, indeed, I gave any, of nou- 
rishing your wicked intentions. Once more I tell 
you, that the bare suspicion that my want of caution, 
and setting so severe a guard on my actions as I 
ought, has made you harbour such wild and infa- 
mous intentions, is the sharpest of my afllictions, and 
what with my own hands I resolve to punish with 
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th9 vLtxmmt Beverity. For^ diould I leare that pu« 
nishment to atnother, it would but iocreaae my guilt. 
Yes, I will die ; but fint, to satisfy my revenge aad 
impartial jusdce, I will, unmoved and unrdentiogy 
destroy the fiital cause that has reduced me to ttua 
desperate condition.^ 

At these words she flew with so much violaice, 
and so welLacted a fury, on Lothario, with her ua* 
ked dagger, that he could scarce think it feignedf 
and therefiore secured himself from her blow by 
avddiug it, and holding her hand. Thereupon, to 
give more life to the fiction, as in a rage at her dis*' 
appcnnted revenge on Lothario, sihecried out, ^* SftDoe 
my malidous fortune denies a complete satisfadioH 
to my just desires, at least it shall not be in itspow^ 
entirely to defeat my reaohition.^*^With that, .dr«,W7 
ing back her dagger^hand from Lothario who h^d 
it, she struck it into that part of her body wb^r^ 
it might do her the least damage, and then fell 
down, OS fainting away with the wound. ^ Lotharip 
and Leonela, surprised at the unexpected event, 
knew not yet what to think, seeing her still lie all 
bloody on the ground. Lothario, pale and tremblings 
ran to take out the dagger; but was delivered of 
his fears when he saw so little blood follow it ; and 
more than ever admired the cunning and wit of the 
beautiful Camilla. Yet, to pky his part as welU and 
shew himself a friend, he lamented oven Camillft^s 
body in the most pathetic manner in the world, as 
if she had been really dead ; he cursed himself^ and 
Cursed his friend, that had put him on that fatal ex- 
periment ; and knowing that Anselmo heard him, he 
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said such things that were able t6 draw a gfMter 
pity for him than even for Camtlla, though she 
seemed to have lost her life in the unfortunate ad- 
venture. Leoiiela removed her body to the bed, and 
begged Lothario to seek some surgeon, that might 
with all the secrecy in the world cure her lady'^s 
wouiid. She also asked his advice how to excuse it ta 
her master, if he should return before it was perfectly 
cured. He replied, They might say what they plea« 
sed, that he was not in a humour of advising, but bid 
her endeavour to staunch her mistresses blood, for 
he would go where they should never hear more of 
himu And so he left them, with all the appearance 
of grief and concern that the occasion required. Ha 
was no sooner gone, but be had lebure to reflect, 
with the greatest wonder imaginable, on Camilla^ 
and her woman^s conduct in this affair, and on the 
assurance which this scene had given Anselmo of 
his wife^s virtue ; since now, he could not but believe 
he had a second Portia ; and he longed to meet him^ 
to rejoice over the best dissembled imposture that 
everboreawaytheopinion of truth. Leonela staunch 
ed the blood, whiich was no more than necessary (or 
covering the cheat, and washing the wound with 
wine only as she bound it up, her discourse was so 
moving, and so well acted, that it had been alone suf « 
ficient to have convinced Anseimo that he had the most 
virtuous wife in the world. Camilla was not silent, 
but added fresh confirmations. In every word she 
spoke, she complained of her cowardice and baseness 
of spirit, that denied her time and force to di^)atch 
that life which was now so hateful to her. She ask- 
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ed her top, whether she should inform her husband 
of what had passed, or not ? Leonela was for her 
concealing it, since the discovery must infallibly en- 
gage her husband in a revenge aa Lothario, which 
must as certainly expose him too ; for those things 
were nev^ accomplished without the greatest dan- 
ger ; and that a good wife ought to the best. of her 
power prevent involving her husband in quarrels. 
Camilla yielded to her reasons ; but added, that they 
must find out some pret^ded cause of her wound, 
which he would certainly see at his return. Leonela 
replied, that it was a difficult task, since she was in«i 
capable, even in jest, to dissemble, the truth. <^ Am 
I not," answered Camilla, ** under the same diffi- 
culty^ who cannot save my life by the odious refuge 
of a falsehood ? Had we not better, then, confess the 
real truth, than be caught in a lie ?"*— .<^ Well, ma-, 
dam," returned Leonela, " let this ^ve you no far- 
ther trouble ; by to*morrow morning I shall find out 
some expedient or other ; though I hope the place, 
where the wound is, may conceal it enough from his 
observation to secure us from all apprehension ; 
leave, therefore, the whole event to heaven, which 
always favours and assists the innocent " 

Ansehno saw and heard this fonnal tragedy of 
his ruined honour with all the attention imaginable, 
in which all the actors performed their parts so to. 
the life, that they seemed the truth they represent- 
ed. He wished with the last impatience for the. 
night, that he might convey himself from his hiding- 
place to hisfriend^s house, and there rejoice for this 
happy discovery of his wife's experienced virtue. 
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Camilla and her maid took ciffe to furmsh him with 
an opportunity of departing, of which he soon took 
hold, for fear of losing it^ 1 1 is impossible to tell you 
all the embraces he gave Lothario, and the joy and 
extrenie satisfacUon he expressed at his good for- 
tune, or the extravagant praises he gave Camil- 
la. Lothario heard all this without taking a friend^s 
share in the pleasure, for he was shocked with the 
concern he had to see his friend so grossly imposed 
on, and the guilt of his own treachery in injuring 
his honour. Though Anselmo easily perceived that 
Lothario was not touched with any pleasure at his 
relation, yet he believed CamiUa'^s wotind, caused by 
him, was the true motive of his not faring his joy ; 
and therefore assured him, he need not too much trou- 
ble himself for it, since it could not be dangerous, 
she and her woman having agreed to conceal it from 
him. This cause of his fear being removed, he de- 
sired him to put on a face of joy, *since, by his 
means, he should now possess -a. perfect happiness 
and content; and therefore he would spend the 
rest of his Ufe in conveying Camilla^s virtue to pos- 
terity, by writing her praise in verse. Lothario ap- 
proved his resolution, and promised to do the same. 
Thus Anselmo remained the most delightfully de- 
ceived of any man alive. He therefore carried Lo- 
thario immediately to his house, as the instrument 
of his glory, though he was, indeed, the only cause 
of his infamy and dishonour. Camilla received him 
with a face that ill expressed the satisfaction of her 
mindy being forced to put on frowns in her looks, 
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while her heart prompted nothing but smileB of joy 
for his presence* 

For some months the fraud was concealed ; but 
then fortune, turning her wheel, discovered to the 
world the wickedness th^y had so long and artifi* 
dally disguised ; and Anselmo^s impertinent curio* 
uty cost him his life* 



CHAPTER VIII. 

The conchmon ofihe-Niyod qfthe Curious Imperti- 
neni ; wUh the dread/id BatUe bektnopt Dan Quix^ 
ote^ a/nd certain Wine-Shins. 

The novel was come near a conclunon, when 
Sancho Fanza came running out of Don Quixote^s 
chamber in a terrible fright, crying out, ^^ Help, 
help, good people, help my master ! He is just now 
at it, tooth and nail, with that same ^ant, the Prin- 
cess Micomicoi1ia''s foe ! I never saw a mote dread- 
ful battle in my bom*days. He has lent him such 
a sliver, that whip off went the giant^s head, as 
round as a turnip.?—" You are mad, Sancho,^ said 
the curate, interrupted in his reading ; ^^ is thy 
master such a devil of a hero, as to fight a giant at 
two thousand leagues dbtance ?^ Upon this, they 
presently heard a ncnse and bustle in the chamber, 
and Don Quixote bawling out, " Stay, villdn, rob- 
ber, stay ; unce I have thee here, thy scymitar shall 
but little avail thee (^ and with>this, they heard him 
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strike with his irword^ with all his farce, against the 
walls.— *^^ Good folks,^ said Sancbo, *^ my master 
does not want your hearkening; why do not you 
run in and help him ? though I believe it is after 
meat mustard, for sure the giant is by this time 
gone to pot, and giving an account of his ill life : 
for I saw his blood run all about the house, and his 
head sailing in the middle on it : but such a head ! 
it is bigger than any * wine-skin in Spain.^ — ** Deatli 
and hell !^ cries the inn-keeper, << I will be cut like 
a cucumber, if this Don Quixote, or Don Devil, has 
not been hacking my wine-skins that stood filled at 
his bedVhead, and this coxcomb has taken the spilt 
liquor for blood*"^ Then running with the whole 
company into the room, they found the poor knight 
in the most comical posture imaginable* 

He was standing in his 6hirt, the fore-part of it 
S(^cely li'eaching to the bottom of his belly, and 
about a. span shorter behind ; this added a very pe- 
culiar air to his long lean legs, as dirty and hairy as 
a beast^s. To make him all of a piece, he wore on 
his head a little red greasy cast night-^^p of the inn- 
ke^per^s $ he had wrapped one of the best blankets 
about his left a|*m for a shield ; and wielded his 
drawn sword in the right, laying about him pell- 
laell ; with now and then a start of some military 
expression^ as if he had been really engaged widi 



* In Spain tliey keep their wines in the skin of a hog, goat, 
i^oep, or other heast, pitched within^ and sewed dose without. 
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some giant. But the best jest of all, he was all this 
time fast a-sleep ; for the thoughts of the adventure 
he had undertaken, had so wrought on his imagina- 
tion, that hb depraved fancy had in his sleep repre- 
sented to him the kingdom of Micomicon, and the 
giant : and dreaming that he was then fighting him, 
he assaulted the wine-skins so desperately, that he 
set the whole chamber afloat with good wine* The 
inn-keeper, enraged to see the havoc, flew at Don 
Quixote with his fists ; and had not Cardenio and 
the curate taken him off, he had proved a ^ant in- 
deed against the knight. All this could not wAke 
the poor Don, till the barber, throwing a bucket of 
cold water on him, wakened him from his deep, 
though not from his dream. 

The shortness of her champion^s shirt gave Do- 
rothea a surfeit of the battle. Sancho ran up and 
down the room searching for the giant^s head, tUl, 
finding his labour fruitless, " Well, well,'' said hie, 
*' now I see plainly tliat this house is haunted, for 
when I was here before, in this very room was I 
beaten like any stock-$sh, but knew no more than 
the man in the moon who struck me ; and now the 
giant's head that I saw cut off with these eyes, is 
vanished ; and I am sure I saw the body spout blood 
like a pump.''— >^' What a prating and a nonsense 
does this damned son of a whore keep about blood 
and a pump, and I know not what," said the inn- 
keeper ; ^^ I tdl you, rascal, it is my wine-skins that 
are slashed, and my wine that runs about the floor 
bene, and I hope to see the soul of him that spilt it 
swimming in hell for his pains." — " Well, well," 
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said Sahcho, ^< do not tilouble me ; I cxily tell you, 
thut I comiot find the gianf b head, and my elvldom 
is gone after it, and so I feun undone, like salt in 
waten^ And truly Saiicho^s waking dream Was as 
pleasant ak his master^s when lisleep. The inn^keep- 
or was almost lilad to see the fooUsb squire harp so 
on the same string with his frantic mlister, and 
swore they should not oome off now as before ; that 
their ohivally should be no satis&ction for his wine, 
but that they should pay hiixl sauce for the damage^ 
and for die Tery leathern patchto Which the wound- 
ed wihe^kins would want. 

Don Quixote, in the meanwliile, believipg he had 
finished hift adventure, and mistaking the curate^ 
that hddhim by the arms, for the Princess Mioomi^ 
oona, fell on hifi knees before him, ahd \rith a re^. 
spect due to a ro^al presence; ^.^ NoW may yoUr 
highness,^ liaid he, <^ great and illustrious princess^ 
Hve secure, free from any further apprehension|( 
from your conquered enaody ; and now I am acquit- 
ted of my engagement^ ante, by the assistance of 
heiven, and the influence c^ her favour, by whom I 
live and conquer, your adventure is so hazily 
achieved.'"—" Did not I tell you so, gentlefolks ?*• 
said Sancho ; " who is drunk or mad now ? See if 
my master has not already put the giant in pickle ? 
Here are the bulls,* and I am an earl.'' The 



* !n idlnMon to the joy oJT the tii6b iii SpaSh, whsn they 
flies the bulb ^ming. 

VOL. II. N 
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whole company (except the inn-keeper, who gave 
himself to the devil,) were like to split at the extra- 
vagancies of master and man. At last, the barber, 
Cardenio, and the curate, having, with much ado, 
-got Don Quixote to bed, he presently fell aideep, 
being heartily tired ; and then they left him, to com-*, 
fort Sancho Panza for the loss of the giant^s head ; 
but it was no easy matter to appease the inn-keeper, 
who was at his Witt's end for the unexpected and 8ud« 
den fate of his wineskins. 

The hostess^ in the mean*time, ran up and down 
the house crying and roaiing : '^ In an ill hour,^ 
'said she, ** did this unlucky khightrierraht come in- 
to my house ; I wish, for my part, I had never seen 
him, for he has been a dear guest to me. He and 
his man, his horse and his ass, went away last time 
without paying me si cross for their supper, their 
bed, their litter and provender ; and all, forsooth, 
because he was seeking adventures. What, in the 
. devil^s name, have I to do with his statutes of chi-^ 
valry ? If they obUge him not to pay, they should 
oblige him not to eat neither. It was upon this 
score that the Mother fellow took away my good tail; 
it is clear spoiled, the hair is all torn off, and my. 
husband can never use it again. Andnow to come 
upon me again, with destroying my wine-skins, mid 
spilling my liquor ; may some body spill his heartV 
blood for it for me ! But I will be paid, so I will, to 
the last maravedis, or I will disown my name, aind 
forswear the mother that bore me.'' Her hcMiest 
maid Maritomes seconded her fury; but Master. 
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Curate stopped their mouths by promiting that he 
would see them satisfied for their wine and their 
skins, but especiaUy for the tail which they kept 
such a clutter about Dorothea comforted Sancho, 
assuring him, that whenever it appeared that his 
master had killed the giant, and restored her to her 
dominions, he should be sure of the best earldom in 
her disposal. With this he buckled up agun, and 
swore *^ that he himself had seen the giant^s head, by ^ 
the same token that it had a beard that reached 
down to his middle ; and if it could not be found it 
must be hid by witchcraft, for every thing went by 
enchantment in that house, as he had found to his 
cost when he was there before.'*^<-^Dorbthea an*' 
swered, that she believed him ; and desired him to 
pluck up his spirits, for all things would be welL 
All parties being quieted, Cardenio, Dorothea, and 
the rest, entreated the curate to finish the novel, 
which was so near a conclusion ; and he, in obedi- 
ence to their commands, took up the book and read 
on. 

' Anselmo grew so satisfied in Camilla'^s virtue, that 
he lived with all the content and security in the 
world ; to confirm which, Camilla ever in her looks 
seemed to discover her aversion to Lothario, which 
made him desire Anselmo to dispense with his 
coming to his house, since he found how averse his 
wife was to him, and how great a disgust shehad to 
his company ; but Anselmo would not be persuaded 
to yield to his request ; and was so blind, that, seek- 
ing his content, he perpetually promoted his dis- 
honour. He was. not the only person pleased with 
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the coadition he lived in ; Leonela was so transport- 
ed with her amour, that, secured by her li|4y^^ eon* 
nivance, she perfectly abandoned herself to the in- 
discreet enjoyment of her gallant : to that one night 
het master heard somebody in her chantibear) and 
coming to the door to discover whd it wad, he found 
it held fast against him ; but at last forcing it open, 
he saw one leap out 6{ the tf iildow th6 instant hd 
entered the room : he would have pursued him, but 
Leonela clin^ng about him, begged him to appease 
his anger and concern, since the person that made 
his escape was her husband. Anselmo Would not 
believe her, but drawing his dagger, threatened to 
kill her if she did not immediately make full disoo^ 
very of the matter. Distracted with fear, she beg« 
ged him to spare her life, and she would discover 
things that more nearly related to him than he ima- 
gined. — "Speak quickly then,'' replied AnselmO, 
" or you die*''—" It is. impossible," returned she, 
^f that in this confusion and fright I should say any-» 
thing that can be understood ; but give me but till 
to-itaorrow morning, and I will lay such things be- 
fore you, as will surprise and amaze you : but he* 
Ueve me, sir, the person that leaped out of the win^ 
dow, is a young man of this city, who is contracted 
to me." This something appeased AnselMo, and 
prevailed with him to allow her till the next morn- 
ing to make her confession : for he was too well as^ 
sured of Camilla's virtue, by the past trial, to sus^ 
pect that there could be anything relating to her in 
what Leonela had to tell him : wherefore fastening 
her in her room, and threatening that she should 
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never come out till she had 4one what she had pro- 
mised, he returned to his chamber to Camilla, and 
told her all that had passed, without omitting the pro- 
mise she had given him to make some strange disco- 
very the next morning. You may easily imagine the 
concern this gave Camilla ; she made no doubt but 
that the discovery Leonela had promised was of her 
disloyalty ; and without wdting to know whether it 
was so or not, that very night, as soon as Anselmo 
was asleep, taking with her all her jewels, and some 
money, she got undiscovered out of the house, and 
went to Lothario, informed him of all that had pass- 
ed, and desired him either to put her in some place 
of safety, or to go with her where they might enjoy 
each other secure from the fears of Anselmo. This 
surprising relation so confounded Lothario, that for 
some time he knew not what he did, or what reso- 
lution to take ; but at last, with Camilla'^s comment, 
he put her into a nunnery, where a sister of his was 
abbess, and immediately, without acquainting any 
body with his departure, left the city. 

Anselmo, as soon as it was day, got up, without 
missing his wife, and hurried away to Leonela^s 
chamber, to hear what she had to say to him ; but 
l^e found nobody there, only the sheets tied together, 
and fastened to the window, shewed which way she 
had made her escape ; on which he returned very 
sad to tell Camilla the adventure, but was extreme- 
ly surprised when he found her not in the whole 
house, nor could hear any news of her from his ser« 
vants ; but finding in his search her trunks open, 
and most of her jewels gone, he no longer doubted 
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of his dishonour : so, pensive and half-dressed as he 
was, be went to Lothario^s lodging to tell him his 
misfortune ; but when his servants informed him that 
he was gone that very night, with all his money and 
jewels, his pangs were redoubled, and his grief in- 
creased almost to madness. To conclude, he return* 
ed home, found hib house empty, for fear had driven 
away all his servants. He knew not what to think, 
say, or do. He saw himself forsaken by his friend, 
his wife, and his very servants, with whom he ima- 
gined that Heaven itself had abandoned him ; but 
his greatest trouble was to find himself robbed of 
his honour and repjutation, for Camilla's crime waa 
but too evident from all these concurring circum* 
stances. After a thousand di&tracting thoughts, he 
resolved to retreat to that village whither he former- 
ly retiired, to give Lothario an opportunity to ruin 
him; wherefore, fastening up his doors, he took 
hprse, full of despair and languishing sorrow, the 
violence of which was so great, that he had scarce 
rid half way, when he was forced to alight, and» 
tying bis horse to a tree, he threw himself beneath 
it, and spenjt, in that melancholy posture, a thousand 
rapkipg reflections, most part of the day ; till, a lit- 
tle before night, he discovered a passenger coming 
the same road, of whom he inquired what news 
at Florence i^ The traveller replied, that the most 
surprising news that had been heard of late, was 
now all the talk of the city, which was, that LoJtha- 
rip had that very night carried away the wealthy 
A.nselmo''s wife Camilla, which was all confessed 
by Camilta'^s wo^ian, who wa$ apprehended that 
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night as shQ slipped from the window of Ansehno^s 
house, by a pair of sheets* *^ The* truth of this story 
I cannot affirm,'^ continued the traveller; ** but 
«very body is astonished at the accident ; for no man 
could ever suspect such a crime from a person en- 
gaged in so strict a friendship with Anselmo as Lo- 
thario was ; for they were called the Two Friends.'!* 
— " Is it yet known,'' replied Anselmo, " which 
tvay Lothario and Camilla are gone ?'" — " No, sir," 
returned the traveller, "though the governor has 
made as strict a search after them as is possible."— 
Anselmo asked no more questions, but after they 
had taken their leaves of each other, the traveller 
left him and pursued his journey. 

This mournful: news so affected the unfortunate 
Anselmo, that he was struck with death almost that 
very moment. Getting therefore on his horse as well 
as he could, he arrived at his friend's house. He 
knew nothing yet of his disgrace ; but seeing him 
J80 pale and melancholy, concluded that some great 
misfortune had; befallen him. '. Anselmo desired to 
be immediately led to his chamber, and furnished 
with pen, ink, and paper, and to be left alone with 
his door locked : when, finding that his end ap- 
proached, he resolved to leave in writing the cause 
of his sudden and unexpected death* Taking there- 
fore the pen, he began to write ; but, unable to fi- 
nish what he designed, he died a martyr to his im- 
pertinent curiosity. The gentleman, finding he did 
not call, and that it grew late, resolved to enter his 
chamber, and see whether his friend was better or 
.worse. He found him half out of bed> lying on his 
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face, with the pen in his hand, and a paper <qpen before 
him. Seeing him in this posture, he drew near him, 
called and moved him, but soon found he was dead ; 
which made him call his servants to behold the un« 
happy event ; and then took up the paper, which he 
saw was written in Anselmo^s own hand, and was to 
tliM effect 

<< A foolish and impertinent desire has robbed 
me of life. If Camilla hear of my death, let her 
know that I forgive her ; for she was not obliged to 
do miracles, nor was there any reascMi I should have 
deored or expected it ; and since I contrived my 
own dishonour, there is no cause ^ 

Thus far Anselmo writ ; but life would not hold 
out till he could ^ve the reasons he designed. The 
next day the gentleman of the house sent word of 
Anselmo^s death to his relations, who already knew 
his miitfortunes, as well as the nunnery whither Ca- 
milla was retired. She herself was indeed very near 
that death which her husband had passed ; though 
not for the loss of him, but Lothario ; of which she 
had lately heard a fljring report ; but though she 
was a widow now, she would neither take the veil, 
nor le^ve the nunn^ ; tiU, in a few days, the news 
was confirmed of his being slain in a battle betwixt 
Montteur de Lautrec, and that great general, Gron* 
aalo Femandes de Cordona, in the kingdom of tiar 
pies. This was the end of the o&nding, and too 
late penitent friend ; the news of which made Ca- 
milla immediately prc^ess herself^ and soon after. 
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overwhelmed with grief and melancholy, pay for her 
transgression with the loss of her life. This was the 
unhappy end of them all, proceeding from so im- 
jpertinent a be^ning. 

^< I like this novel well enough,^ said the curate ; 
<< yet, after all, I cannot persuade myself that there 
is anything of truth in it ; and if it be purely invent 
tion, the author was in the wrong ; for it is not to be 
imagined there could ever be a husband so foolish, 
as to venture on so dangerous an experiment. Had 
he made his husband and wife a gallant and a mis- 
tress, the fable had appeared more probable ; but, 
as it is, it is next to impossible. However, I must ' 
confess, I have nothing to object against his man*^ 
ner of telling it.'' 



CHAPTER IX. 

C(miainmg an Jccaimi of many surpridnff Acci^ 
dents in the Inn. 

At the same time the inn-keeper, who stood at 
the door, seeing company coming, " More guests,'' 
cried he ; *^ a brave jolly troop, on my word. If 
they stop here, we may sing, O be joyful." — " What 
are they ?" said Cardenio. — " Four men,*" said the 
host, <^ oq horseback, i la Gineta, * with black 



* A kind of riding with short stirrups^ which the Spaniards 
took from the Arabians^ and is still used by all the African and 
Eastern nations. 
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masks -f- on their faces, and anaed with lances and 
targets ; a lady too all in white, that rides single and 
masked ; and two running footmen.^-^^^ Are they 
near ?^ said the curate. — *^ Just at the door,'^ repli^ 
the inn-keeper.— -Hearing this, Dorothea veiled 
herself, and Cardenio had just time enough to step 
into the next room, where Don Quixote lay, when 
the strangers came into the yard. The four horse^ 
men, who made a very genteel appearance, dis- 
mounted and went to help down the lady, whom 
one of them taking in his arms, carried into the 
house ; where he seated her in a chair by the cham- 
ber-door, into which Cardenio had withdrawn. All 
this was done without discovering their faces, or 
speaking a word ; only the lady, as she sat down in 
the chair, breathed out a deep sigh, and let her arms 
sink down, in a weak and fainting posture. The 
curate, marking their odd behaviour, which raised 
in him a curiosity to know who they were, went to 
their servants in the stable, and asked what their 
masters were ? " Indeed, J sir,*" said one of them, 
^< that is more than we can tell you ; they seem of 
po mean quality, especially that genjieman who 
carried the lady into the house, for the rest pay him 
great respect, and his word is ^ law to them.^ — 



t ArUifaz; a piece of thin black silk^ which the Spaniards 
wear before their faces in trayelling, not for disguise, but to 
keep off the dust .and sun. 

J It i? in the original par diez ; («. e. by ten) instead of 
par Dios, (t. e, by God) thinking to cheat the devil of an oath. 
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** Who is the lady ?"* said the curate. ^* We know 
no more of her than the rest,'' answered the fellow, 
<< for we could never see her face all the time, and 
it is impossible we should know her or them any 
otherwise. They picked us up on the road, my 
comrade and myself, and prevailed with us to wait 
on them to Andalusia, promising to pay us well for 
our trouble ; so that bating the two days travelling 
in their company, they are utter strangers to us.''— 
*^ Could you not hear them name one another all 
this time ?" asked the curate. — " No, truly, sir," 
answered the footman, " for we heard them not 
speak a syllable all the way : the poor lady, indeed, 
used to sigh and grieve so piteously, that we are 
persuaded she has no stomach to this journey : 
whatever may be the cause we know not ; by her 
garb she seems to be a nun, but by her grief and 
melancholy, one might guess they are going to make 
her one, when perhaps the poor girl has not a bit of 
nun's flesh about her."—" Very likely," said the cu- 
rate ; and with that leaving them, he returned to the 
place where he left Dorothea, who, hearing the 
masked lady sigh so frequently, moved by the na^ 
tural pity of the soft sex, could not forbear inqui- 
ring the cause of her sorrow. — ** Pardon me, ma- 
dam," said she, ^f if I beg to know your grief; and 
assure yourself, that my request does not proceed 
from mere curiosity, but an earnest inclination to 
serve and assist you, if your misfortune be any 
such as our sex is naturally subject to, and in the 
power of a woman to cure."— The melancholy lady 
made no return to her compliment, and Dorothea 
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pressed her in vain with new reasons, whien tbfi gen-^ 
tleman, whom thefoot>boy signified to be the chief of 
the company, interposed : " Madam,*^ said he, " do 
not trouble yourself to throw away any generous 
offer on that ungrateful woman, whose nature can-* 
not return an obligation ; neither expect any answer 
to your demands, for her tongue is a stranger to 
truth.'' — ^^ Sir," smd the disconsolate lady, " my 
truth and honour have made me thus miserable, 
and my sufferings are sufficient to prove you the 
falsest and most base of men." — ^Cardenio being 
only parted from the company by Don Quixote's 
chamber-door, overheard these last words very dist 
tinctly ; and immediately cried out, ^^ Good heaven, 
what do I hear ! what voice struck my ear just now ?" 
The lady, startled at his exclamation, sprung from 
the chair, and would have bolted into the chamber 
whence the voice came ; but the gentleman percei* 
Ting it, laid hold on her, to prevent her, which so 
disordered the lady that her mask fell off, and dis^ 
covered an incomparable face, beautiful asan angel's, 
though very pale, and strangely discomposed, her 
eyes eagerly rolling on every side, which made her 
appear distracted, Dorothea and the rest^ not gue^ 
ing what her eyes sought by their violent motion, 
bdbeld her with grief and wonder. She struggled 
so hard, and the gentleman was sq disordered by. 
beholding her, that his mask dropped off too, and 
discovered to Dorothea, who was assisting to hold 
the lady, the face of her husband Don Ferdinand, 
Scarce had she known him, when, with a long and 
dismal oh I she fell in a swoon, and would have 
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iPeach^ the floot with all her weighty had toot the 
barber, by good fortune, stood behind and support- 
ed her. The curate niii prestotly to help her, and 
pulling off her veil to throw water in her face, Don 
Ferdinand presently knew her, ahd was struck al- 
most as dead as she at the sight ; nevertheless, he did 
not quit Ludnda^ who was the lady that struggled 
so hard to get out of his hands. Cardeiiio hearing 
Dorothea's exclamation, and imagining it to be Lu« 
cinda'^s voice, flew into the chamber in great disor- 
der, and the first object he met was Don Ferdinand 
holding Lucmda, who presently knew him. They 
were all struck dumb with amazement : Dorothea 
gazed on Don Ferdinand ; Don Ferdinand on Car- 
denib ; and Cardenid and Lucinda on one another. 
At last Lucinda broke silence, and addressing Don 
Ferditiand, " Let me go,^ said she ; ** unloose your 
hold, my lord : by thd generosity you should have, 
or by your inhumanity^ since it must be so, I con- 
jure you, leave me, that I may cling like ivy to my 
old support ; and from whom neither your threats, 
nor prayers, n6r ^fts, nor promises, could ever alie- 
nate my love. Contend not against heaven, whose 
power alone eoUld bring me to my dear husband's 
sdght, by such strange and unexpected means : you 
have a thousand instances to dcmvince you, that no« 
thing but death can make me ever forget him : let 
this, at least, turn your love into rage, which may 
prompt you to end my miseries with my life, here 
before my dear husband, where I dhall be proud to 
loie it, since my death may convince him of my un« 
shaken love and honour, till the last minute of my 
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life.*^ Dorothea, by this time had recovered, and 
finding, by Lucinda'*s discourse who she was, and 
that Don Ferdinand would not unhand her, she 
made a virtue of neces^ty, and falling at his feet, 
** My lord,^ cried she, all bathed in tears, " if that 
beauty which you hold in your arms, has not alto- 
gether dazzled your eyes, you may behold at your 
feet the once happy, but now miserable Dorothea. 
I am the poor and humble villager, whom your ge- 
nerous bounty, I dare not say your love, did con-^ 
descend to raise to the honour of calling you her 
own : I am she, who, once confined to peaceful in- 
nocence, led a contented life, till your importunity, 
your shew of honour, and deluding words, charm- 
ed me from my retreat, and made me resign my free- 
dom to your power. How I am recompensed may 
be guessed by my grief, and my being found here 
in this strange place, whither I was led, not through 
any dishonourable ends, but purely by despiur and 
grief to be forsaken of you. It was at your desire 
I was bound to you by the strictest tie, and what- 
ever you do, you can never cease to be mine. Con- 
sider, my dear lord, that my matchless love may 
balance the beauty and nobility of the person for 
whom you would forsake me; she cannot share 
your love, for it is only mine ; and Cardenio's inte- 
rest in her will not admit a partner. It is easier far, 
my lord, to recal your wandering desires, and fix 
them upon her that adores you, than to draw her 
to love who hates you. Remember how you did 
solicit my humble state, and conscious of my mean- 
ness, ye paid a veneration to my innocence, which^ 
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joined mih the honourable condition of my yielding 
to your desires, pronounce me free from ill design 
or dishonour. Consider these undeniable truths : 
have some regard to your honour ! remember you 
are a Christian ! Why should you then make her 
life end so miserably, whose beginning your favour 
made so happy ? If I must not expect the usage 
and respect of a wife, let me but serve you as a 
slave ; so I belong to you, though in the meanest 
rank, I never shall complain : let me not be exposed 
to the slandering reflections of the censorious world 
by SQ cruel a separation from my lord : afflict not 
the declining years of my poor parents, whose faith- 
ful services to you and yours have merited a more 
suitable return. If you imagine the current of your 
noble blood should be defiled by mixing with mine, 
consider how many noble houses have run in such 
a channel ; besides, the woman'^s side is not essential- 
ly requisite to ennoble descent : But chiefly think 
on this, that virtue is the truest nobility, which, if 
you stain by basely wronging me, you bring a 
greater blot upon your family than marrying mq 
could cause. In fine, my lord, you cannot, must 
not disown me for your wife : to attest which truth, 
I call your own words, which must be true, if 
you prize yourself for honour, and that nobility,^ 
whose want you so despise in me. Witness your 
oaths and vows, witness that Heaven which you so 
oft invoked to ratify your promises ; and if all these 
should fail, I make my last appeal to your own con- 
science, whose sting wM always represent my wrongs 
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ttesih to your thoughts, and diBturb your joys iunidsl 
your greatest pleasures.'" 

These, with many such argumrats, did theidounw 
fill Dorothea urge, appearing so lovely in her sor- 
row, that Son Ferdinand^s friend^ as well as all 
the rest, sympathized with her ; Luanda, pai^cular- 
ly, as much adnuritig her wit and beauty, as moved 
by the tears, the p^rciDg sighs and moans that tol* 
lowed her entreaties ; and she would have gone 
nearer to have comforted her, had i^ot Ferdtnafad'^s 
arms, that still held her, prevented it He stood 
full of oonfunoti, with his eyes fixed attentivdy oif 
Dorothea a grtet while ; at last, opening his armS^ 
he quitted Lucinda, ^* Thou hast conquered,^ cried 
he, ^^ charmiog Dbrothea, thou hafet conquered me ; 
it is impossible to resist so many United truths abd 
charms.^ Lucinda was still s6 cUsordered and Weak^ 
that she would have fallen when Ferdinand quitted 
her, had not Cardenio, without r^;ard to his safety^ 
leaped forward and caught her in his arms, and em- 
briiCin^ her i/nth eagerness and joy ; ^^ Thanks, gra* 
douisHeavenr cried healoud; <^mydear,mjrfaitbful 
wife, thy sorrows are now ended ; for where canst 
thou rest mor6 safe than in my arms, which now sup^ 
port thee, as once they did when my blessed fortune 
first made thee mine P^ Lucinda then opening her 
eyes, and finding herself in the arms of her Cardenio^ 
without regard to ceremony or decency, threw her 
armsabout his neck, and, lay ingher&oe to his, ^^ Yes,^ 
said she, << thou art he, thou art my brd indeed i 
It is even you yourself, the right owner of this poot. 
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harassed captive* Now^ fortune, act thy ^brst ; nor 
fears nor threats diall ever part me frotai the sole 
support and comfort of mj life.^ — This nght was 
very'surprising to Don Ferdinand and the other 
spectators. Dorotheaperceivitig^byDonFerdinaiid^ 
change of countenance, and laying his hand to his 
sword, that he prepared to assault Cardenio, feH 
suddenly on her knees, and, with an endearing em- 
brace, held Don Ferdinand^s legs so fast, that he 
could not stir. ^^ What m^ans,^ cried she, all in 
tears,'" the only refuge of my hope ? See here thy 
own and dearest wife at thy feet, and her you would 
enjoy in her true husband^s arms. Think then, my 
lord, how unjust is your attempt to dissolve that 
knot which Heaven has tied so fiist. Can you ever 
thmk or hope success in your design on her, who*^ 
ooDtemning all dangers, and confirmed in strictest 
constancy £uid honour, before your face lies bathed 
in tears of joy and passion in her true lover's bo- 
som ? For Heaven's sake I entreat you, by your own 
words I conjure you, to mitigate your ai^r, and 
permit that faithful pair to consummate their joys, 
and ^nd their remaining days in peace. Thus 
may you make it appear that you are generous and 
truly noble, giving the world so strong a proof that 
you have your reason at command, and your pas-' 
sion in subjection.'' All this while Cardenio, though 
he still held-Lucinda in his arms, had a watchful 
eye on Don Ferdinand ; resolving, if he had made 
the least offer to his prejudice, to make him repent it- 
and all his party, if possible, though at the exjpence 
VOL. II. o .,,... 
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tbe faiaiiw» And «J| th^eMffpmjp (oot £9ig«Uing bo- 
M0t gkiicbo Pui29») gPA tQgetbeir about J>qii Vw^ 
ilimmd, loid ftotmited hw iU> pi^^ 
:]Polhea> te^rs ; th«(, oM^ideriiig what die bad said, 
the trmth of whft^ W49 appi^QQt, it would be the 
Mghe9t ifynsiio^ ta fru«tn»te b^r Uwful bope^ ; tha^ 
ibm 8tf «9ge a»d woaderftil imeti^g could not W 
#jtti9it»ut^ to ^490^9 but the p^oiUnr and dir«e^i^ 
prQvid«i»i^ of Heai^^ ; that ftoffaing, («» Mr Cqmtt^ 
ir#fy wtll H^geds) b^t de^tji could part Card^p 
&MI L4ci¥diis mi that though tb^ edge of hia 
9word might s^ptirMi^ theni» he w^puld nwike thmu 
hftppi^ by dealh» tbau be could hope to he by aw^ 
nYiDg ; thii49 ii^ irr^^o^yereJ^le accide9it9> a fubi»i9si(ea 
tio late, and a. rengpatiou e^ our wUli, shewed iM>t 
ei^y the gf ea^est prud^PKse, but abo the hig^t fum^ 
rage and g^eip^ity ; that he «bould 9ot emy th(«e 
happy loKer* what the bounty of Heavea had «)»• 
fenred o^ thepk but that be should turn Im eyes oo 
ftorqthaaV grirf, view her inpompairahl/e beauty, 
which, a^ith hf^r true and uef^gQed Ipve, oftade 
]i^ge am«Dd9 fpr the meaimesei of h^ par^9tage ; 
bMt pm^eip^Uy tt lay upou hi«i, if he gloridl in th^ 
^e^ of epbility mi qbwtiaiMty, to keep bifl pren 
wae i^violiMied ; that the uioi?e reaspuahle pert of 
ifiaDkip4 fiwld npt otherwise be s«ti^6ed, or ha^a 
40y e^t^qg fer h}in. Alsp> that it ^gs the ^H^ial 
Bierftg^ve qf beauty^ if heigbtened by virtue, iwd 
%<^(H«B^ vith wcrf^^y, to lay claim to uf^ di»jity> 
>^^hm$ (^P9£age9?^t or i^ce^al to the peinson. that 
raises it ; and that the sf^ong dictates of dejight ba- 
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tik^ bS^ <M^ kidilrfgecPy W t^' M^ i& i^ VlicM 

fiM!Mk^ hut dtddf)^ d^y^tif, ^Md^ ^mbrkd^g i^di'd-^ 
fl4^«, « Rifife, madttErij^ ^d her, << it il^ ildt tirdj^^ 
^at she shdtild^ li^ f^toi^ilite at ttiffiet^, ^hb tl4i' 
teipb*^ 6^61* my 8O1IL If r iaVe' ri6t Hitfteftb jiidrf 
yim^anHhe fte^Ct' I oligttt, Jt WaiS p^rhiips so Ord^-' 
^by*BeBl^tti, tHat; havihg by tHis ar irtltotig^ d6ili^ 
^H&bti of' yoth* <50h«tottfey and' go6dnefssi t m^' 
Ktetu^forth set fll^ gt^attef vakte oti ytwrr mfeiit'. L^ 
tJfe future iiesptfct^ add gervicfes^ I shall paiy yoti; 
{dead a panioti fot my past transgre^dions ; aiid let" 
the* violtot pas^km^ of my love, that first m^db m^" 
yttur^i be att excuse for that which caused' mef t& 
fd^salse joiii Vie^ the now happy Lubmda's eyed; 
ai&d there reatd a thcmsatid farther excui^es'; btit T 
proanBe hencefcrrth nfever to disturb her quiet; andt 
jAtty she live long and coftteiited with her dear Car"- 
denior^ b^T hope to^db with my dearest Dorothefit;^ 
-^Thus ecttldudiflg; he eit^r^ided her atgain sto lo- 
vitig^y, that it was' witii ih> smaB difficulty that He^ 
ke^'iii his tear^, which he endeavoured to conceal, 
be$f^ ashfltitied to discdver m dSkmmitte k prdbf of 
his* K^rttiorsig. 

Cardetto, Lucinda; and the greatest/ part of- the' 
cdttfpatiyj could not so well command their pfiassioiis, 
btif A\ wept fbr joy' : eyert Skncbdpjtiiata hitnself' 
sbe^t^rs^ thou^, as he afterwatdsT conffesised, it 
w«r not'for dbwtiright griki' but becaut^ tief foifhd 
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sot Dorothea to be the Queen of Mioonik9ona,:» b« 
fuppoiedy and of whom be expected 8o many £ii:^oaiB 
and preferments, Cardemo and Luanda fdl at. Don 
Fadinand>£eet, giving him thanks, with the stsong- 
est espresoons which giatitiide could suggest; he 
raised them up, and recdved their acknowledgments 
with much modesty ; thai begged to be infimned 
by Dorothea, how she came to that place. . She re-, 
hied to Urn all she had told Cardenio, but with 
such a grace, that what were misfortunes to her, 
proved an inexpresnUe pleasure to those that heard, 
her relation. When she had done, Don Ferdinuid 
told all that had befallen him in the city, after he 
found the paper in Lucinda'*s bosom, which decla^-^ 
red Cardenio to be her husband ; how he would have 
killed her, had not her parents prevented him ; how 
afterwards, mad with shame and anger, he left the 
city, to wait a more commodious opportunity of re- 
venge ; how, in a short time, he learned that Lucin- 
da was fled to a nunnery, resolving to end her days 
there^ if she could not spend them with Cardenio ; 
that, having desired those three gentlemen to go\ 
with him, they, went to the nunnery, and, waitings 
till they found the gate open, he left two of the gen-- 
tlemen to secure the door, while he, with the other, 
entered the house, where they found Lucinda talk*, 
ing with a nun in the cloister. They forcibly brought ^ 
her thence to a village, where they disguised them- 
sejyes' for their more convenient flight, which they , 
more easily brought about, the nunnery being si* 
tuate in ^e fields, distant a good way from any . 
totvn* He likewise added, how Lucinda, fipdiog . 
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herself in his power, fell into a swoon ; and that a& 
ter she came to herself, she continually wept and 
sighed, but would not speak a syllable ;- and that, 
accompanied with silence only and tears, they had 
travelled till they ci6ne to that inn, which proved 
to him as his arrival at heaven, having put a happy 
conclusion to all his earthly misfortunes. 



CHAPTER X. 

T^ History qfthejhmums Princess Micomicona 
continued^ with other pleasant Adventures, 

The joy of the whole company was unspeidcable 
by the happy conclusion of this perplexed buuness. 
Dorothea, Cardenio^ and Lucinda, thought the 
sudden change of their affairs too surprising to be 
real ; and through a disuse of good fortune, could . 
hardly be induced to believe their happiness. Don 
Ferdinknd thanked Heaven a thousand times for 
its propitious conduct in leading him out of a la- 
byrinth, in which his honour and virtue were like 
to have been lost. The curate, as he was very in- 
titrumental in the general reconciliation, had likewise 
ho small share in the general joy ; and that no dis- 
content might sour their universid satisfaction, Car- 
denio and the curate engaged to see the hostess sa- 
tii^fied for all the damages committed by Don Quix- 
ote : only poor Sancho drooped pitifully; He found 
his lordship and his hopes vanished into snioke, the 
Princess Micomicona was changed to Dorothea^ and, 
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jtfae|pi^i(loPmF«n^iwiMl. Tlutf, very mutty and 
m p J ai yj^ ply, he sUpt in^ hi$ wu»ter'« cfaiUDber> wbp 
lifd sl^ on, mid wiw^ust widcenods Uuje tl^iii^k^C 

*< I hope y/our .^a|dy risiiig will do you no iMu:!,^ 
f9i4 Jb^ '' §ur 5^Hi?f Oie Wg^ Fjigume; |>Ht 
you may dq^ a^^ oh tiU dooip'jH^y if jw wiUj 
nor need you trouble your head any l(»iger about 
killing any giant, or restoring the princess, for all 
that is done to your ^ap^.^-r-*^ That is more than 
probable,^ answered the knight ; << for I have had 
^ fPQf^ ^ti^nor^uwy* the most prodipoiM^ (^ 
bloody l^le with tl^ gmU that I ever M, or 
shall have, during the whole course of my life. Yet 
f^ fffx^ p|rp8j» 9frQ}ud I ]ai^ his h^ thwack pn the 
g^m49 ^bfiWe Ap gpea(t effusipn of blood acsiwed 
]ikp ^ y^Aent fi^ieai^ of w^ter,'',^^* Of winff, yw 
9)fwr ^d S^ppW> f " far ypu ?iv§t knoir, (3if yptt 
JmfW it A9lt fJbreftdy,) that your wwsbip'a cfewi giftlljt 
11 fi jbrqa^ii^ yfrioQ^n ; i|nd th,^ blood ^q»f $]»Mlj 
g9}l<m^ of ^ut whvih it h^lfl in \\» beljy ; ^ jom 
b#^4 »P c}ey^% f trw?k off, 19 1^^ whi^e my WPthe? f 
a^ so ^e 4fi^ tfik^ ][)ortt giwlt «WhJ b/e^, fw4 iatf 
t9ge^, fw S*i)9ho.''r^" WVt s^yept tM, ip^ 

9A<» F'' iwf} tbp Dpp J ** tl?w #rt frfipMo, suri^t""^ 

" 3Ri«^ lif^ Siri'' W4 Swf?^5 *^ Wfl p(^ yrfefit §1^ 

wrk yptt h^y^ffut P»rt fpr jpim^; hm^ i« the 4^. 
Y}U94t«Ufo pfiy (pvt af4 ypw gre^t q}mn '}& cimn 

vitb v>ynp QtlijBr wcfr odd wa^t^rs, tbrt yo^ wiW 
WQ^def with 4 v^ig^w^.'nm" I fi»n wonder 4l^ npr 
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remember, I told you all thingn nded by enchtfftt^ 
ment.^--^^^ I beiieTe it,^ quoth Sancbo, << had my 
tosttHg in a blanket been of that kind ; but sure it 
was the likest the tossing in a blanket of anything 1 
evier knew in my life. And this sdme imn-kecfier^ I 
rancmber Tery weU, was one of those that tossed 
me into the idr, and as ckvesply aitd heartily he did 
it as a man oouUt wish, I wilt say that for him ; so 
that after all I begin to smell a rat, and do periloosly 
saqiect that all our enchantment wiU end in nothing 
but bruises and brok^i bones.^-^^^ Heaven will re- 
tiiere all,"* said the knight ; *^ I will therefore dftsSy 
and max«h to the diseovery of these wonderful trans^ 
fbm»tions.^-*<^WhiIe Sandho made him ready, tber 
corategttve Don Fer£nand and the rest an aocoimt 
of Don Quixote^ madness, and of the device he used 
to draw him from ike Po(»r Boek, to which the sup^ 
posed disdain of his asastress had banished him m 
iaaginatktt. Sancho's advientures made also a pert 
in the story, which proved very diverting to the 
strangers. He added, that flinee Dorothea's change 
of fortune had baulked their design that way, some 
other trick should be found to decoy him home. 
Cardenio offsred his serrioe in the affiur, aayl that 
Lucinda should personate Dorothea. ** No, no^^ 
answered Don Ferdinand ; <^ Dorothea shall humour 
the jest atiU, if this honest gentlemon^s hriiitation be 
not very far off." — ^** Only two days' journey,'* said 
the curate. — *^ I would ride twice as far," said Don 
Ferdinand, *' for the pleasure of so good and chari- 
table an action."—- By tlus Don Quijtote had sallied 
out, armed cap-a-pee, Mamiirino's helmet (with a 

6 
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gctBt hole in ii^)<m his head ; his shield oa his left 
arm, and wilh his right he leaned on his lance. 
His meagre, yellow, weather-beaten face, of half a 
lieague in length ; the unaoccMintable medley of lus 
armour, together with his grave and solemn port, 
struck Don Ferdinand and his companions dumb 
with admiration ; while the champion, casting his 
eyes on Dorothea, with great gravity and solidiily, 
broke silence with these, words. 

** I am informed by this my squire, beautiful lady, 
that your greatness is annihilated, and your majes* 
\;y reduced to nothing ; for of a queen and mi^ty 
fHincess, as you used to be, you are beccwie a. pri- 
vate damsel. If any express order from the necro- 
mantic king your father, doubting the ability and 
success of my aim in the reinstating you, has occa- 
sioned this change, I must tell him, that he is no 
QiHijurer in these matters, and does not know one 
half of his trade ; * nor is he skilled in the revplu- 
tipns of chivalry ; for had he been conversant in the 
sludy of knighUerrantry as I have been, he might 
have found, that in every age, champions of. less 
fame than Don Quixote de la Mandia havefinish- 
ed more desperate adventures ; since the killing of 
a pitiful ^ant, how arrogant soever he may be, is 
np such great achievement; for, not many hours 
past, I encountered one myself; the success I will 
not mention, lest the incredulity of some people 



* LUeraUy, one half of tiiie msssy the saying of which is mie 
gxe^ part of the priestly office. 
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might distrust the reality ; fout time, the disooyerer 
of all things, wiU diselose it, when least expected.^—- 
<> Hold there,^ said the host, <<it was with two 
wine-skins, but no giant, that you fought.'"*-Don 
^Ferdinand silenced the inn-keeper, and bid him by 
BO means interrupt Don Quixote, who thus w^nt on. 
** To conclude, most high and disinherited lady, if 
your father^ for the causes already mentioned, has 
caused this metamorphosis in your person, believe 
him not ; for there is no peril on earth, through 
which my sword shall not open a way ; and assure 
yourself that in a few days, by the overthrow of 
ypur enemy^s head, it shall fix oa yours that crown, 
which is your lawful inheritance."^ Here Don Quix- 
ote stopt, waiting the princesses answer; she, assu- 
red of Don Ferdinand^s consent to carry on the jest, 
till Don Qiuxote was got home, and assuming a face 
cf gravity, " Whosoever,'" answered she, "has in- 
formed you, valorous Knight of the Woeful Figure, 
that I have altered or changed my condition, has 
idiposed upon you ; for I am just the same to*day 
as yesterday. It is true, some imexpected, but fortu- 
nate accidents, have varied some circumstances of 
my fortune, much to my advantage, and far beyond 
my hopes ; but I am neither changed in my person, 
nor altered in my resolution of employing the force 
of your redoubtable and invincible arm in my fa- 
vbui;. I therefore apply myself to your usual ge- 
neros^y, to have these words spoken to my father's 
dishonour recalled, and believe these easy and in- 
fallible meains to redress my wnmgs, the pure effects 
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of htft wisdom and policj, as the good fortune I now 
eDJoj, has been the coBsequenoe of your Buxpriaing 
deeds, as this iioble presence osn testify. What 
diould hinder as dien from setting forwaid to^ootw 
low morning, depending for a happy and SMeoess^ 
ful ooodusicfli on the win <^ Heaven, and the power 
of your unparallded courage ?^ 

The ingenious Dorothea hanring concluded, Don 
Quixote turning to Sancho, with all the signs of 
fury imaginable ; <* Now must I teU thee, poor pal- 
try hang^dog,'" said he, <^ thou art the veriest r9B* 
«d in aU Spain ; tell me, rogue, scoundrel, did not. 
you just now inform me, that this princess was 
changed into a little private damsel, ceiled Doro- 
tbea, and the head wUch I lopped from thfi giantV 
shoulders, was the whore your mother, with a thou^ 
sand other absurdities ? Now, by all the powers of 
heaita,^ looking up, and grinding his teeth together, 
'^ I have a mind 8o to use thee, as to make thee appear 
a miserable example to all succeeding squires, that 
shaU dare to tell a knigfat-errant a lie.^-— *< Good 
your worship,* cried Sancho, *^ have patience, I be> 
seech 3rou : mayhap I am mistaken or so, about my 
lady Princess Mioomicona^s jconcem there ; but that 
the giant'^s head came off the wine^^ddn^s shoulders, 
and that the blood was as good tent as ever was 
tipt over toi^ue, I will take my corporal oath on it ; 
Gadzookers, sir, are not the skins all hacked and 
dashed within there at your bedVhead, and the 
wine all in a puddle in your chamber ? But you wffl 
guess at the meat presently, by the sauce ; the proof 
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Sit the fwddoig hin. Ae-eatbg, muster ; ^ aad if my 
JIlMQiUard ib^i^ do ^ot let you know it to your cost, 
he jis A y^y hpnest and <U¥iI {elhwy that ao aU.''*^ 
*^ Saadip,^ wd the Don, ^< I furonounce thee itufi 
compos 9 I therric»re pardon thee, and have4oae.^«*- 
<< Ijt ip (Bgvmghf*' 9fad DoQ f^enUnaiid; ^^ we tiier0- 
fpiip, ia pi^-auaiiqe ^ the pwicfl^^ ordeirs, will Uiis 
.Digbt i;e£r»Aoui»elv;e&, sand to^caom^w v^ wiU aUaf 
Ni/s^<«ut t9 fitted tb0 jiord DouQwUepI^^ ia prose- 
leHt^gii 4^ this ixuportiant eoterprize he bm under- 
taken? heing all impatibeoit to be eye-wiuieesea ^hts 
jp^l^bprated and mat^hleiss cour^ie*'''^*^ I ehafl fae 
proud of the honour of serving and waiting upon 
yoH, my good loid,'' replied Don Quixote, " sand 
f^fskm my/ielf uP^nitely <^l»£ged by the favour and 
good ofmon^tf so honourable a eompany ; whteh I 
tjM ^94e«irour to improve and confiim, though at 
tha expence of the last drc^ of my Uood*"" 

Mmy other opmpliments had pmei between Don 
Qui2(Q^ and Dw Ferdinand, wfee» tbearrival of a 
#traPger interrupted them. His dveas represented 
him aa a Clbristian n^y returned from Barbioy : 
he wa$ <4ad m a abort-rpkirted coat of Hue clothe 
wij^b $bort 4»l?e¥e9^ and no eoUar, bia breaches wiere 



-I'A.'r A/»* ^. -' 



* T^ie original runs, /if wiUbe seen in the frying of the eggs. 
When eggs are to l^e Med, there is no knowing their good- 
ness till they are broken. Rayed Diet. Or, a thief stole a fry- 
]n§»-pu, and the voman, who ownad te, meeting him> naked 
htofwtet ka wa« i»«vjfi)giiivii()r ; beainr^^ 
w^ four Qgp are (aba fi:iad. 
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' of blue linen, with a cap of the same cdonr, a pair 
f of date-coloured stockings, and a Turkish scjmitar 
hung by a scarf, in manner of a shouldier-belt. 
There rode a woman in his company, clad in a 
Moorish dress ; her face was covered with a reil ; she 
' had on a little cap of gold-tissue, and a Turkish man- 
tle that reached from her shoulders to her feet. The 
' mian was weU-shaped and strong, his age about forty, 
bis fiioe somewhat tanned, his mustachios long, and 
his beard handsome. In short, his genteel mien and 
•person were too distinguishidble to let the gentleman 
be hid by the meanness of his habit He called pre- 
sently for a room, and, being answered that all were 
fiill, seemed a little troubled ; however, he went to 
the woman who came along with him, and took her 
4own from her ass. The ladies, being all surprised 
4tt the oddness of the Moorish dress, had the curio- 
sity to flock about the stranger ; and Dorothea, v^ry 
discreetly ima^ning that both she and her conduc- 
tor were tired, and took it ill that they could not 
have a chamber, ^< I hope, madam, you will bear 
your ill fortune patiently,'' said she ; " for want of 
room is an inconvenience incident to all public inns ; 
but if you please, madam, to take up with us,^ 
pointing to Lucinda, ^* you may perhaps find that 
you have met with worse entertainment on the road 
than what this place affords.'' — The unknown lady 
made her no answer, but, rising up, laid her hands 
jacross her breast, bowed her head, and inclined her 
body, as a sign that she acknowledged the favour. 
By hsr silence they conjectured her to be undoubt- 
edly a Moor, and that die could not speak Spanish. 
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Her compainioii.was bow come back fiknn the stable, 

and told tb^iiy ^^ Ladies, I 1k^ you wilt excuse 

this gjeBtlewoinaii from answering any questions^ 

for she is very much a stranger to our language.^ 

— " We are only, sir,"' answered Lucinda, " making 

her an c^er which civility oblige^ us: to make all 

strangers, especially of our own sex, that she would 

ma}ce us happy in her cdmpany all night, and. fare 

as we. do : we will make very much of her, .sir, 9jA 

she ^hall want for nothipg that the house affords.^; 

-^^^ I return you humble thanks, dear madam,^, 

ai^s^ered the stranger, ^^ in the lady^s behalf and 

my own ; and I infinitely prize the favour, which 

the present exigence and the worth of the donors 

make doubly aigaging.*^ — *^ Is the lady, pray, sir, 

a Christian or a Moor P^ asked Dorothea. *^ Our 

charity would make us hope she were the former ;r 

but by her attire and silence, we are afraid she is the: 

latter." — '* Outwardly, madam," answers he, " she 

appears and is a Moor, but in her heart a zealoufip 

Christian, which her l(»iging desires of being bap* 

tized have expressly testified. I have had no oppor- . 

tunity of having her christened since she left Al* 

giers,. which was her habitation and native country ; 

nor has any imminent danger qf death as yet obli* ^ 

ged her to be brought to the font, before she be, 

better instructed in the principles of our religion ; , 

but I hope, by Heaven'^s assistance, to have her, 

shortly baptized with all the decency suiting her^ 

quality, which is much above what her equipage or 

mine sciem to {mmise," . . 
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fiirther infermed whb^ t&e Moe^ atld llei» cMAideir 
were ; bat they thoughr it impMiper then to put 
them upon any ittoi«e pairtieitlar rdatioii' of theb fyn- 
tunes^ because they wemted rest and refriefthment af- 
ter their journey. Dorothea, placing die laety by 
her, begged her to ttke oS her Teil> Shc^ looked otf 
her oonqmnion^ as if efee required him to" let he¥ 
Tbkfm what she «dd; whith^ when he had let hei^ 
und^stand in- the ArdUan tongue, joi^Big hiiB oWff 
req'uest also^ shediBeKyvei^d so diittiadng afSsice^ that 
l)orothea imagined her more beautiful t&an Luctn^ 
das she, on the other hand, fancied her' handsomer 
Aan D<»rothea ; and most of the company believed 
her more beautiful than both of them. As beauty 
has always a prerogative, or rather charm, to attract 
iben^ inclinations, die whole company decHcated^ 
tlveir defiires to serre the lovely Mtor. Don Ferdi* 
nand asked the stranger her name; he answered^ 
^ Leia Zonuda ;^ she, hearii^ him, and guessing' 
what diey asked, suddenly replied with great con^ 
ctt*n, though very gracefully, " No, no Zoraida, 
Maria^ Maria ^ giving them to undensttod that her' 
name was Minna, afnd not Zoraida. Th^se words, 
spoken with so much eagerness, raised aconeem in 
e^ry body, the ladies especially, whose natural- ten- 
denaefls- shewed itsdf by their tears ; and' Lucmda, 
embracing her very lovingly, « Ay, ay,*" said she, 
** Maria, Maria ;^ which words the Moorish lady 
repeated'by way of answeri '^ Zoraida Miacmige^^ 
added she, as much as to say, notZdvluda, b«t Vb^ 
ria, Maria. 
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The night omaing on, and the innkeeper^ by 
order i^ Tkm FerdiiuuEid^s friends, having made 
baste to fMrovide them the best supper he could, the 
cloth was laid on a long table^ there being neither 
round nor square m the house. Don Qcnxote, after 
laueh oeffemony, waa prevailed upon to sit at the 
bead ; he deured the Lady Micomicona to at next 
him ; and the rest of the company having plaoed 
Xhtmteiivm accerdiag to their nutk and oonvcBience^ 
they eat their siqpper very heartily. Bon Qutxote^ 
tp rai^ the diyersiei), never minded hie meat, but 
inspired wkh the same spint that moved him to 
(M^eaeh so much to the goat-herds, he began to hold 
forth in thia manner. ^ Certainly, gentlemen, if we 
r%htly QQHsider it» those who make knight-errantiy 
thmr profession, often meet with most surprising and 
slupendousadventuies. For what mortalin the world, 
at tlus time entering within thiscaatle, and seeing us 
sit together as we do^ will imagine and believe us to 
ha the same peisops which in reality we are ?. Who 
is there that can judge, that this lady by my side is 
the great queen we all know her to be,, and that I 
ana that Knight of the Woeful Figure, so univer* 
sally made, known by £une ? It is then no longev 
to^ be doubted^ but that this exevdse and prafessioiv 
suspaaseB all others that have been invmited by manv 
and is ao mudi the more honouraUe,^ as it is moNi 
ejcposed to dangers. Let none presume to tell me 
that the pen is preferable to the sword ; for be they- 
who. they will, I shall teU them they know not what 
they say : fiao the reason they give, and on which 
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chiefly they rely, is, that .the labour of the mind ex- 
ceeds that of the body, and that the exercise of 
arms depends only on the body, as if the use of 
them were the business of porters, which requires 
nothing but much strength. Or, as if this, which 
we who profess it call cfaivaby, did not include the 
act&of fcNftitude, which depend very much upon the 
understeuiding. Or else, as if that warrior, who 
commands an army or defends a city besieged, did 
not Jabour as much with the mind as with the body. 
If this be not so, let experience teach us whethi&r it 
be possible by bodily strength to discoTer or gu^ss 
the intentions of an enemy. The forming designs, 
laying of stratagems, overcoming of difficulties, and 
shunning of dangers, are all works of the under- 
standing, wherein the body has no share. It being 
therefcH-e evident, that the exercise of arms requires 
the help of the mind as well as learning, let us see 
'in the next place, whether the scholar or the sol* 
dier'^s mind undergoes the greatest labour. Now 
this may be the better known, by regarding the end 
and object each of thaoi aims at ; for that inten- 
tion is to be most valued, which makes the noblest 
end its object. The scope and end of learning, I 
mean human learning (in this place I speak not of 
divimty, whose aim is to guide souls to heaven, for 
no other can equal a design so infinite as that) is to 
give a perfection to distributive justice, bestowing 
upon every one his due, and to procure and cause 
good laws, to be observed ; an end really generous/ 
great, and worthy of high commendation :; but yet 
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not equal to that which knight-errAntry tends, to, 
whose object and end is peace, which is the greatest 
blessing man can wish for in this life. And there- 
f<Nre the first good news that the world received, wa^ 
that the angels brought in the night, which was the 
beginning of our day, when they sang in the air, 
'Glory to Grod on high, peace upon earth, and to 
men. good-will. And the only manner of salutation 
taught by the best Master in heaven, or upon earth, 
to his friends and favourites, was, that entering any 
house they should say, Peace be to this house. And 
at other times he said to them. My peace I give to 
you, my peace I leave to you, peace be among you. 
A jewel and legacy worthy of such a donor, a jewel 
so precious, that without it there can be no happi- 
ness either in earth or heaven. This peace is the true 
end of war ; for arms and war are one and the same 
thing. Allowing then this truth, that the end of 
war is peace, and that in this it excels the end of 
learning, let us now weigh the bodily labours the 
scholar undergoes, against those the warrior suffers, 
and then see which are greatest.'' 

The method and language Don Quixote used in 
delivering himself were such, that none of his hear- 
ers at that time looked upon him as a madman. But 
on the contrary, most of them being gentlemen, to 
whom the use of arms properly appertains, they 
gave him a willing attention : and he proceeded in 
this manner. " These, then, I say, are the suf- 
ferings and hardships a scholar endures. First, 

VOL. II. p 
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pOTerty, (not that they are all poor, buito urge the 
worst that may be m this case) and having said he 
endures poverty, methinks nothing more need be 
urged to express his misery ; for he that is poor 
enjoys no happiness, but labours under this poverty 
in all its parts, at one time in hunger, at another iii 
cx)ld, another in nakedness, and sometimes in all of 
them together, yet his poverty is not so great, but 
still he eats, though it be later than the usual hoar, 
and of the scraps of the rich, or, which is the great- 
est of a scholar^s misfortunes, what is called among 
them going a sopping;* neither can the scholar 
miss of somebddy^s stove or fire-dde to sit by, 
where, though he be not thoroughly heated, yet he 
may gather warmth, and at last sleep away the night 
under a roof. I will not touch upon other less mil. 
terial circumstances, as the want of linen, and scar- 
city of shoes, thinness and baldness of their clothes, 
and their surfeiting when good fortune throws a 
feast in their way : this is the difficult and uncouth 
path theytread,oftenstumblingandfalling, yet rising 
again and pushing on, till they attain the preferment 
they aim at ; whither being arrived, we have seen 
many of them, who, having been carried by a for- 
tunate gale through all these quick-sands, from a 
chair govern the world ; their hunger being changed 
itito satiety, their pold into comfortable warmth ; 



* The author means the sops in porridge^ given at the doors 
of monasteries. 
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tfaelr nAkednedS into nfagfatfldenee of ap^toel^ and 
fte tents they used to lie tipon, intD stately Bieds of 
oostly iflks kin fidttefiit Kned, a te^id dwi tb tUeir 
viitUe. But yet tlieir stifFerings beibg (Souipkred io 
those the soldilfr endures, ftp^ar mtfth itlferioV, tA 
i §hali in the next placfe niiake om.^ 



tkAPTBB XI. 

A amHmiation of^pm QndxoH^ curidit^ DkddkrUe 
upon Arnis and Ledrnihg. 

^^ Since, speaking of the scholar, We began with 
His poverty, and its several parts,^ eoiitinued Doik 
Quixote, *^ let us now observe whether the soldibr be 
any richer than he; and we shall find that pbveily 
itself is not poorer ; for he depends oh his miserable 
pay, which he receives but seldom, or perhaps 
never ; or else in that he makes by matauding, with 
the hazard of his life, and trouble of his oonscienoef. 
Such is sometimes his want of apparel, that a slashed 
buff-coat is all his holiday raiment and shirt ; and 
in the depth of winter being in the open field, he 
has nothing to cherish him against the sharpness 
oiF the season, but the breath of bis mouth, which 
ilssuing from an empty place, I am persuaded is it- 
self cold, though contrary to the rules of nature. 
But now see how he expects night to make amendif 
for all these hardships in the bed prepared for him, 
which unless it be bb own fault, never proves too 
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narrow ; far he may freely lay out as much of th^ 
ground as he pleases, and tumble to his content 
without danger of losing the sheets. But above all, 
when the day shall come, wherein he is to put in 
practice the exercise of his profession, and strive to 
gain some new degree, when the day of battle shall 
come; then, as a mark of honour, shall his head be 
dignified with acap made of lint, to stop a hole made 
by a bullet, or be perhaps carried off maimed, at the 
expence of a leg or arm. And if this do not happen, 
but that merciful heaven preserve his life and limbs, 
it may fall oiit that he shall remain as poor as before, 
and miist run through many encounters and battles, 
nay always come off victorious, to obtain some lit- 
tle preferment ; and these miracles too are rare ; 
but, I pray tell me, gentlemen, if ever you made it 
your observation, how few are those who obtain due 
rewards in war, in comparison of those numbers 
that perish ? Doubtless you will answer, that there 
is no parity between them ; that the dead cannot 
be reckoned up ; whereas, those who live and are 
rewarded, may be numbered with three figures.* 
It is quite otherwise with scholars, not only those 
who follow the law, but others also^ who all either 
by hook or by crook get a livelihood, so that thpugh 
the soldier'^s sufferings be much greater, yet his re- 
ward is much less. To this it may be answered^ 
that it is easier to reward two thousand scholars, 
than thirty thousand soldiers, because the former are 



* t. e. Do not exceed hundreds. 
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recompensed at the expence of the public, by ^Ting 
them employments, which of necessity must be al- 
lowed on those of their profession, but the latter 
cannot be gratified otherwise than at the cost of the 
master that employs them ; yet this very di£Bculty 
makes good my argument But let us lay this mat- 
ter aside, as a point di£Bcult to be decided, and let 
us return to the preference due to arms above 
learning, a subject as yet in debate, each party 
bringing strong reasons to make out their preten- 
sions. Among others, learning urges, that without 
it warfare itself could not subsist ; because war, as 
other things, has its laws, and is governed by them, 
and laws are the province of learning and scholars. 
To this objection the soldiers make answer, that 
without them the laws cannot be maintained, for it 
is by arms that commonwealths are defended, king, 
doms supported, cities secured, the high-way made 
safe, and the sea delivered from pirates. In short, 
were it not for them, commonwealths, kingdoms, 
monarchies, cities, the roads by land, and the waters 
of the sea, would be subject to the raviages and con- 
fusion that attend war while it lasts, and is at liber- 
ty to make use of its unbounded power and prero- 
gative. Besides, it is past all controversy, that what 
costs dearest is, and ought to be most vdued. Now 
for a man to attain to an eminent degree of learning 
costs him time, watching, hunger, nakedness, dizzi- 
ness in the head, weakness in the stomach, and 
other inconveniences, which are the consequences 
of these, of which I have already in part made 
mention. But the rising gradually to be a good 
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aoldier» in puiob^aed at the whole etpepce of all thai 
18 required for learning, and that in so surpassing a 
degree, that there is no comparison betwixt them ; 
hecause he is every moment in danger of his life. 
To what danger or distrei^ can a scholar be reduced 
e(}ual to that of a soldier, who, being besieged, m 
acune strong, place, and at his post or vqppn guai:d m 
some ravelin or bastion, perceives the enemy carry^* 
mg on a mine under him, and yet must upon op 
account remove from thence, or shun the dapgei; 
which threatens him sa neaxP AU he can dp, is, t» 
gore notice, to lus commander, that he may oauntev? 
mine, l^ut must himself stand stJU, feariiig and eEX^ 
pecking, when on a sudden he shall, soar to theclpuda 
without irii^gs, and be again cast daw;n headlong 
against his wUl. Ifthisdanger.seeminconsiderab)/e, 
let us see whether that be not greater when two 
gailies shock one another with their prows in the; 
midat of the qpad^na ^a. When they hi^ve thji^. 
gnq^plfdy and are dinging together, the %>ldie]; i^ 
confined to the narrow beajc^ being a board, n^ 
above two feet wide ; and yet l^PPgt^ he se^s b^of^ 
him so many ministers pf death threarteping, ^s ther^ 
are piecses oi cannon pn the other side ppiqijdng 
agamst him^ and not half apike> lengths fro^^ hig 
body ; and being s^ble tb^t th^^rst slip of his fe^^ 
sj^ndft hrnkto. tbe^bpttpm P^ N^pl^un^'s dominions^; 
suU» fpi^eJi IJbift, iiMfpk^d by boppur, yiviph an. un- 
doun^ h&BifUs hs stands a mark to sp.much fire^ and 
eadeavwrs to makehi^way^ by th/|t narrow pas^ 
agi^ into. the. enemy\ v^^l. Qut wh^t is mo«^t to 
be a^ired if(, that no. sppp^. pni^ iallf , where he 
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shall never rise till the end of the world, than an- 
other steps into the same place ; and if he also drops 
into the sea, which lies in wiut for him like an ene- 
my, another, and after him another, still fills up the 
pli^^, without suffering any interval of time to se^ 
parate their deaths ; a resolution and boldness scarce 
to be paralleled in any other trials of war. Blessed he 
those happy ages that were strangers to the dreadful 
fury of these devilish instruments of artillery, whose 
inventor I am satisfied is now in hell, receiving the 
reward of hiscursed invention, whichi&theeautethat 
yery often acowardly base hand takes away the life of 
the bravest geptleman^ and that iu the midst of thai 
vigour and resolution which, animates and inflames 
the IxJd, a chance bullet (shot perhaps by one that 
fled, and was frighted at the very flash the mischie* 
V0U8 piece gave, whea it went off) coming nobody 
knows how, or from whence, in a moment puts 
a period to the brave designs, and the life of one^ 
that deserved to have survived many years. This 
i^onsidered^ ( could almost say, I am sorry at my 
heart for having taken upon me tlus prof ession of a 
luugbUerrant, in so detestable an age ; for though 
no danger daunts me, yet it affects me to think, 
whether powder and lead may not deprive me of 
the opportunity of becoming famous, and making 
myself known throughput the world by the strength 
of my arm and dint of my sword. But let heaven 
order matters as it pleases ; for if I compass my de^ 
9igns, I shall be so much the more honoured by how 
muck the dai^rs I have exposed myself to, are 
greater than, those the knight&*errants of former ages 
underwent** ^ 
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All this long preamble Don Quixote made, whilst 
the company supped, never minding to eat a mouth- 
ful, though Sancho Fanza had several times advi- 
sed him to mind his meat, telling him there would 
be time enough afterwards to talk as he thought 
fit. Those who heard him were afresh moved with 
compassion, to see a man, who seemed, in all other 
respects, to have a sound judgment and clear un- 
derstanding, so absolutely mad and distracted, when 
any mention was made of his cursed knight-errant- 
ry. The curate told him, he was much in the 
right, in all he had said for the honour of arms; 
and that he, though a scholar, and a graduate, was 
of the same opinion. Supper being ended and the 
cloih taken away ; whilst the innkeeper, his wife, 
Ms daughter, and Maritomes, fitted up Don Quix- 
ote^s loft for the ladies, that they might lie by them- 
selvies that night, Don Ferdinand entreated the 
^ve to give them an account of his life ; conscious 
the relation could not choose but be very delightful 
and surpridng, as might be guessed by his coming 
with Zoraida. The slave answered, he would most 
willingly comply with their desires, and that he only 
feared die relation would not give them all the sa^ 
tisfaction he could wish ; but that however, rather 
than disobey, he would do it as well as he could. 
The curate and all the company thanked him, and 
made fresh instances to the same efiect. Seeing 
himself cburted by so many, ^^ There is no need of 
entreaties,^ said he, ^^ for what you may commapd ; 
therefore,^continuedhe, ^^give me your attention, and 
you shall hearatrue relation, perhaps notto be paral- 
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leled by those fabulous stories which are composed 
with much art and study.*" This caused all the com- 
pany to seat themselres, and observe a very strict 
silence; and then, with an agreeable and sedate 
voice, he began in this manner. 



CHAPTER XII. 

Where the Captive relates his Life and Adventurea. 

In the mountains of Leon my family hadits first 
ori^al, and was more kindly dealt withal by na- 
ture than by fortune, though my father might pass 
for rich among the inhabitants of those parts, who 
are but poorly provided for. To say truth, he had 
been so, had he had as mudb industry to preserve, 
as he had inclination to dissipate his income ; but he 
had been a soldier, and the years of his youth spent 
in that employment, had left him in his old age a 
propensity to spend, under the name of liberality. 
War is a school where the covetous grow free, and 
the free prodigal : to see a soldier a miser, is a kind 
of prodigy which happens but seldom. My father 
> was far from bemg one of them ; for he passed the 
bounds of liberality, and came very near the excess- 
es of prodigality ; a thing which cannot suit well 
with a married life, where the children ought to 
succeed to the estate, as well as name of the family. 
We were three of us, all at man^s estate ; and my 
father, finding that the only way (as he said) to 
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curb his squandering incliiiation, was to dis^iossesa 
himself of that which maintained it, his estate, (with- 
out which Alexander himself must have been put 
to it) he called us one day all three to him iu hk 
chamber, and spoke to us in the following manner. 
*^ My sons, to persuade you that I love you, I 
need only tell you I am your father, and you my 
children ; and on the other side, you have reason to 
think me unkind, considering how careless I am in 
preserving what should one day be yours ; but to 
cooviiiee you, however, th^t I have the bp^ek of n 
parent, I have taken a resolution, which I have 
wett wei^i^ and considered for xnmj days* You 
are. all now of an age to chuse the kind of lif^ you» 
each of you utcUne to ; or, at le9at» to enter upop 
some employoaent that may one day procure you 
both honour and profit : therefore I d^ign, to dir 
vide all I have into four parts, of whidki I will give 
three an^ong you, and retain the fourth fer mjseli, 
to. maiajtatn me in my old age, as. long as. it shall 
please heavei) to contijQue me in this life. After 
that each of you shall haye received his part, I could 
wish yott would follow one of the employments I 
ehall mention to, you^ every one as he finds himself 
inclined. There is a proverb, in our tongue, which 
I take to contain, a great deal of truth, as generally 
those sorts of sayings do, being short sentences 
framed upon observation and long esperience. This 
proverb runs, thus, Either the church, the sea^ or 
the court As if it should plainly say, that whoao# 
ever de^es to. thrive must follow one of diese three ; 
dther be a churchman, or a merdia^it and try his 
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Sartuneat sea, or eDter into the service of hia prince 
in the court : for another proverb says, that King^s 
diaff is better than other men^s com. I say this, 
because I would have one of you follow his studies, 
another I desire should be a merchant, and the 
thiid tbould serve] the king in his wars ; because 
it is a thii^ of some difficulty to get an entrance 
at court ; ami though war does not immediately pro? 
cure zidbes, yet it seldom fails of ^ving homoui: wd 
xeputataon. Within eight days time I will give encb 
of yqu your portion, and not wrong you of a far^ 
thing of it, as you shall see 1^ experience. Now 
therefore tell me if you are resolved to follow my 
advice about your settling in the world.^ And 
turning to me, as the ddest, he bid me answer first 
I t(dd him, that he ought not upon our account to 
divide or lessen his estate, or way of living ; that we 
were young men, and could AHi in the world ; and 
at last I concluded, that for my part I would be 
a soldier, and serve God and the. king i^ that^ ho* 
nourable profession. My second brother made the 
same n^ardful affer» and chose to gp to the Indies ; 
oesoiving to lay out in goods the share that shoul4 
ba given him here. The youngest, and, I believe, 
the wisest of u& all, sa^d he. would be a churchman ; 
and in ocd^ to it, go to Salamanca igid there finish 
bis studies. After this, xAy father embraced u^ aU 
three, and in a few d^iys perfoi^med what he ha4 
psqmifl^ ; and, aa I remember^ it wi^s three thou-* 
' Sfmd ducats a-piece, which he gave us in money ; 
for we half an uiDcle, who. bought siH tbe estajte, iofi 
paid fbc it in ready> money,^ thfttit n^ght not go out 
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of the family. A litde after, we all took leave of 
my father ; and at parting I could not forbear think- 
ing it a kind of inhumanity to leave the old gentle- 
man in so straight a condition : I prevailed with 
him therefore to accept of two diousand of my three, 
the remainder being sufficient to make up a soldier^s 
equipage. My example worked upon my other 
brothers, and they each of them presented him with 
a thousand ducats ; so that my father remained with 
four thousand ducats in ready money, and three 
thousand more in land, which he chose to keep and 
not sell out-right To be short, we took our leave 
of my father and the uncle I have mentioned, not 
without much grief and tears on all sides ; they 
particularly recommending us to let them know by 
aU opportunities our good or ill fortune. We pro- 
mised to do so, and having received the blessing of 
our old father, one of us went straight to Salamanca, 
the other to Sevil, and I to Alicant, where I was 
informed of a Oenoese ship, which was loading 
wood for Grenoa. 

• '[this year makes two and twenty ^nce I first left 
my father^s house, and in all that time, though I 
have writ several letters, I have not had the least 
news, either of him, or of my brothers. And now 
I will relate, in few words, my own adventures in 
all that course of years. I took shipping at Alicant, 
arrived safe and with a good passage at Grenoa, from 
thence I went to Milan, where I bought my equi- 
page, resolving to go and enter myself in the army . 
<^ Piedmont ; but being come as far as Alexandria 
de la Faille, I was informed that the great Duke of 
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Alva yfBB passing into Flanders with an army ; this 
made me alter ray first resolution. I followed him, 
and was present at all his engagements, as well as 
at the deaths of the Counts Egmont and Home; 
and at last I had a pair of colours under a famous 
captain of Guadalajara, whose name was Diego de 
Urbina. Some time after my arrival in Flanders, 
there came news of the league concluded by Pope 
Pius V. of happy memory, in junction with Spain, 
against the common enemy the Turk, who at that 
time had taken the island of Cyprus from the Vene- 
tians ; which was an unfortunate and lamentable loss 
to Christendom* It was also certain, that the ge* 
neral of this holy league was the most serene Don 
Juan of Austria, natural brother to our good King 
Don Philip. The great fame of the'prq)aration» 
for this war excited in me a vehement desire of hie- 
ing present at the engagement, which was expected 
to follow these preparations ; and although I had cer- 
tain assurance, and, as it were, an earnest of my be* 
ing advanced to be a captain upon the first vacancy : 
yet I resolved to leave all those expectations, and 
return, as I did, to Italy. My good fortune was 
such, that I arrived just about the same time that 
Don Juan of Austria landed at Genoa, in order to 
go to Naples, and join the Venetian fleet, as he did 
at Messina. In short, I was at that great action 
of the battle of Lepanto, being a captain of foot, to 
which post my good fortune, more than my desert, 
had now advanced me ; and that day, which was so 
happy to all Christendom, because the world was 
then disabused of the error they had entertained. 
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thi^ the Turk i^ iiiThicible by sea, that iaji I 
»y, m which the pride of the Ottomans was first 
broke, and whidi was so happy to all Chrbtiatis, 
even to those Who died iti the %ht, who we^ niore 
so than diose who remained alive and bonquerdrs^ 
I alone was the unhappy man ; since^ instead of a 
naval crown, Whidi I might have hoped for in thi§ 
time bf the Romans, I found myself l^t very night 
a slave, with irons on my feetj andmanddes on mjr 
hankls. The thing bippened thus : Vehdli, 'King 
of Algiers, a bi*ave and bdd pirate; having bdard- 
ed and taken die Capi6ma galley of Malta^ in whieh 
only three knights were left alive, and those desjpe- 
rately wounded, the galley of Joan Andbea Doris 
bore up to succour them ; in this galley I was em«^ 
barked with my company, and doing my duty od 
this occasion, I leaped into the enemy^s galley, which 
getting loose from ours, that intended to board the 
Algerine, my soldiers were hindered from following 
me, and I remained alone among a great number of 
enemies ; whom hot being able to resist, I was taken 
dfter having received several wounds ; and as you 
have heard already, Yehali having escaped with all 
his squadron, I found myself his prisoner ; and was* 
the only afflicted itan among so many joyful ones^ 
ilUid the only captive among so many free ; for on 
that day above 15000 Christians, who rowed in the 
Tuikish galleys, obtained their lorig-wished-for li- 
berty. I was carried to Constantinople, where the 
Grand Seignor Selim made Yehali, my master, ge-; 
neral of the sea, he hitvmg behaivdd himself veiy 
well in the battle, and brought away with him the 
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gre$i flag of the order of Malta^ as a prodf of hid 
▼alour. 

The second year of my captivity, I was a stare 
in the Capitana galley at Navarino ; and I took 
notice of the Christians^ fault, in letting slip the op* 
portumty they had of taking the whole Turkish flbet 
in that port ; and all tiie Janisaries and Algerine 
jnrates did so e3tpect to be attacked, that they had 
made all in readiness to escape on shore without 
fighting ; so great was the terror they had of our 
fleet : but it pleased God to order it otherwise^ not 
by any fault of the Christian generid, but for the 
nns of Christendom, and because it is his will wd 
should always have some enemies to chastise us* 
Vehali made his way to Modori, which is an island 
not far irom Navarino, and there landing his men^ 
fortified the entrance of the harbour, remaining in 
safety there till Don Jtian was forced to return 
hcime with his fle^t. In this expedition, the galley 
called La Presa, of which Barbarossa^s own son was 
captain, was taken by the admiral galley of Naplei^i 
cidled the Wolf^ which was coiAmanded by that 
thunder-bolt of war, that father of the soldiers, that 
happy and never-conquered captain, Don Alvaro 
de BadGtn, Marijuis of Santa Gru2 ; and I cannot 
omit the manner of taking this galley. The son of 
B^barossa wieus very cruel, and used his slaves with 
great inhumanity ; they perceiving that the Wolf-^ 
galley got of them in the chace, all of a sudden laid 
by their oars, and seizing on their commander, as 
he was walking between them on the deck, and call- 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



240 THE ACHlEVElfEKTS OF 

ing to them to row hard ; they passed him on from 
hand to hand to one another, from one end of the 
galley to the other, and gave him such blows m the 
handling him, that before he got back to the main, 
mast, his §oul had left his body, and was fled to 
hell. This, as I said, was the effect of his cruelty, 
and th&T hatred. 

After this we returned to Constantinople ; and 
the next year, wMch was 1673, news came that Don 
Juan of Austria had taken Tunis and its kingdom 
ftom the Turks, and given the possesion of it to 
Muley Hamid, having thereby defeated all the 
hopes of reigning of Muley Hamid, one of the 
cruellest, and withal one of the bravest Moors in 
the world. The Grand Seignor was troubled at 
this loss, and, using his wonted artifices with the 
Christians, he struck up a peace with the Venetians, 
who were much more desirous than be of it. 

The year after, which was 1674, he attacked the 
Goletta, and the fort which Don Juan had begun, 
but not above half finished, before Tunis. All this 
while I was a galley slave, without any hopes of li- 
berty ; at least, I could not promise myself to ob- 
tain it by way of ransom ; for I was resolved not to 
write my father the news of my misfortune. La Gro- 
letta* and the fort were both taken, after some 
resistance ; the Turkish army, consisting of 76,000 
Turks in pay, and above 400,000 Moors and Arabs 

* The Goletta is a fortress in the Mediterranean ; between 
that sea and the lake of Tunis: In 1535 Charles V. took it 
by storm. 
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Dtit of idl Affiea nto* the seA ; #itb stich ^vovkioiis 
of war of «11 kkids^ and sd ttsny {nonieers^ tbAt th6]f 
Jdigbt Irnve ooveied the 6olett& and th« fort wkh 
«arth by handfulii The GoUiiA wsls first taken^ 
though alleys bdbre reputed itnpregiiable ; and it 
was Dot lost by any fault df its d^enders, who dtd 
an that ddUld ht ekpected {ram theai ; but bceauss 
te was found by eaperieacte, that it w^ ^rodtieaMt 
to madse tveodies in that toady soll^ whidi wHS 
diooght to IwvB wtat^ midel: h Mitbin i\9>& foot ; b&i 
the l^ilts suak abore two yards and found none 4 
by whidi iniian85 Ming sacks with saad, and Ixgiffg 
them on one another, Ih^ raised them so high^ that 
they over^topt und ^sstnmand^d tb^ ibrt, in wbksH 
none ootitd be sale, oor di^w themddTed lipM the 
waUs. It has been the opihite of foost men, tbttt wy 
did ill to riiut oareAwB vtp in the Goletta; aUd that 
we ought to boTo bee^ drawn out to hinder tb^i^ 
landing ; but they who say so^ talk wididW ^pe^ 
rienoe, and at random, of suoh thingsl ;- for if in dli 
titett were not dbove YOOO men in tbe Gkdettii and 
the fort, how eould so small a number, thoiigh. ti^ 
yer so bmvo, take the open fidd against such fbrti^^ 
as those of the onemies ? AskI how is it potAdble 
t^at a place ean amd bedng takeii, wfaicfa toi^lia^e^ 
no T^hef, particularly being besieged by sucli nutn* 
bers, and those in their own country ? But it seethe 
ed to many others, and that is also my opiniois^ that 
Gk)d Alndghty favoured Spain most partieidariy, in 
suffering that sink of iniquity and misery, as l^ell as 
that spunge and perpetual drsiin of treasure, to be' 

VOL. II. ^ 
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dtAiayed. ' For infinite sums of money were spent 
there to up purpose, without any other, design than, 
to preserve. the memory of one of the Emperof'% 
(Charles the Fiftb^s) conquests ; as if it had been ne^ 
ees8ary;to support the eternity of bis glory, which 
will be permanent, that those stones should remain 
in being. The fort. was. likewise lost,.but the Turks 
got it foot by foot ; for the soldiers who defended 
it, sustained two-and-twenty assaults, and in them 
killed above S5,000 of those barbarians ; and when 
it .was taken, of 800 which were left alive, th^e was 
xm\ one man unwounded ; a certain ugn of the bra^ 
very pf the garrison, and of th»r dull in defending 
plaibes.. There ..wasilikewise taken, by composition, 
a small fort in the.midst of a Jake, .which' was under 
the .command .of Don John.Zanpguemi,!argenUe« 
manjof .\^alen([iia,>aQd:a jsoldier of. great renown^ 
DoajPedro' Puerto, Cairero, Gr^ieralof the Grdietta,' 
was taken pjdsoner, and was so afflicted at; the loss 
of . the .place,; that he. idijcd. of grief by .the way, be* 
{(»e, he ;got) to. r^^pstantipippje, whither they w»e 
carryii^g vbin^. . Theyotook. also 'prisoner. the com- 
mander; of : the fort,\whose namie 9^as; Gabriel Cer* 
bellon, a;Milanese,;a great engh)eer,;as well as a. 
v^iliant . soldier f . geVoral persons of quality ; were, 
kill^ in .those two fortresses,' and.amQOgst,the,restr 
was Pagan. Poria, .the .brother of tbe.famous' John: 
Andrea DPria, a generous and nol^le-hearted gentle- > 
man, as;i¥ell appniuced.by bis libc9raIit]r;to that bn>.) 
ther ; and that wblch.madehisideath: more worthy! 
of compassion,, was, that .he received it from^sotne; 
Arabs, to whom he had committed his safety after 
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the 1qs& of the fort, they baving^^lMnkifleedr^; citt'ify 
him disguised in a Moor's habit to Tarbappii, which 
is afl^aaU fprt held on that coast by^ the. CtmImm^ 
£t»r the icttriog forconii ; btit they tfttt'off hiscbesi; 
and:brq|]ght it to the Turkish ^aiera}^ \riib made 
good to thenfbui-Spaiiidhi. proverb, that thetreiuoii 
p)^$^^ but the ttiedtbrs are.odioos ; for he 'ordereti 
thetn. to be-hanged up imniediat^ly^ fbir hot having 
brOughthim alive. : . " , 

Aolcwgst the ^Christians which were taken in the 
fort, Jthere was one Don Pedro de Aguihur, of sotoe 
place in Andalusia, and who was an ensign in the 
pliioe ; a very brave, and a very ingettioas man, and 
one who had a rare Udent in 'pofietry. I mention 
hitn^ because it was his fortune'4o.be a slave in (he 
same galley with me, and chained to the same betfch; 
Before he left the port 1^ inade two sonnets, by 
way of epitaph for the Goletta, and the fort, which 
I must beg leave to repeat here, having learned 
them by heart, and Ilbeheve they will rather divert 
than tire the company. — ^When the captive named 
Don Pedro d^ Aguilar, Dbn Ferdinand looked upon 
his companions, and they all smiled ; and when he 
talked of the sonnets, one of them said, << Before you 
go on toxep^at the sonnets, X desire, ur, you would 
tell m^ what became of that Don Pedro.de Aguilar, 
whom you have mentioned.^-—*^^ All that. I know of 
him,^ answered the slave, ^* is, that after having been 
two years in Constantinople, he made his escape 
disguised like an Arnaut, * and in company of a 

* A trhoper of £pini8, Dalmatia, or some of the adjatceni 
countries. 
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Oraek qyjr; but I camiot taU whcdMr he bbtiBlidd 
bU liberty or Ho^ tboi^ I btlieTe hd dkdy hetA^^ 
riKHit ft yeut aftet I saw the saaie Oxeek in Cbn^ 
stflotino^ky but bad not an opportunity to aik him 
about the suooew of his joumey*^*-^^ Then I can tell 
yoiiy'^ iqaliedthegeiitlciiiaBy/^thRttheDoDPedroyoa 
ipeak of it my faiothcir, and is kt pte0ent at hc»M) 
macnal^ ridi^ and has three children.^^^^' God be 
thanked,^ said the slave, <^ for the fiittiui^ be has 
b^towed on him ; for in my mmd there lino fdidty 
equaltothatofrecoteridgdne'slost liberty .^*^<< Atid 
mdreover^^ added the same gentleman, ^ I can isay 
thesoonets you mentioned, wUch my brother mide.* 
— " Pray say them then,'' relied the dare, « for I 
qiljeation nbt biit you can repeat them b^ter than I."^ 
*' With aU my heart,'' anaarered the gentleman. 
<< That upon the G«detta waa thus. 



CHAPTEB XIII. 

Tki Story qf^ CSapim aMtimel 

4i SONNET. 

^* tteit 60Uli^ cBsfthAl^d 6f fife^ oppressive weight, 
WhM t#ttt^ fto^eA ydt» passport to the Aics^ 

Yoa tiuM ptocttr^ a fl^ore praplti^ 
Whea Ibr yaor fidth yott bwvely Tefl to rise. 

" When pious rage, diffiised through every vein. 
On this ungratefy shore inflamed your Wood ; 
EiMn tbop yoti lost> was bofight wi^ cr o w ds of tiain, 
:. Whose fital pw^e swdl'd the neighboring doodr 
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Tliov^li crush'd hy vmns and by oW*^ yint elmm 

Tbia p^i^ glprjr^ tliAt inunoartal £110?^ 
Whictj like true heroes, nobly you pursue^ ; 

On these you sei?e4> even when of life depriTed> 
For BtSll your eoura^e even your lives survived ; 

And sure 'tis conquest thus tolbe flubdued." 

<< I know it is just as yoa repeat it,^ sidd the cap^ 
tive.'^-^^^ Well then,*^ said the gentleman, I wijigii^ 
you now that which was made upon the fint, if I 
can remember it. 



A SONNET. 

*^ Amidst these barren fields^ and min'd tow'rs. 

Hie bed of hfmoiirefl^fiilkn brave, . 
Tbnee thousand cbaiQ^ons «f dir Cbristisii pvwtrs 

Found 9 new Wp, and triumpb 114 tb« gptav^. 

'* Long did their arms their haiighty foes repel, 
Tet strew'd the fields with slaughter'd heaps in vain ; 

O'ercome by tc^s, the pious heroes ftll. 
Or but survived more nobly to be sbun. 

" This dismal soil, so famed in ills of old. 
In every age was^fatal to^the bold, 

the seat of horror, and the warrior's tomb ! 
Yet hence to heaven more worth was ne'er reaign'd 
Than these di^Iay'd ; nor has the earth eombinod. 

Resumed maie noble bodies in hor wamb«'' 

The scmnets were applaud^, ajid tb^ c^ptiyie was 
pleased to hear such good newii of hi^ fmni and 
companion. After that he pursued hU relation in 

these terms. 
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The Turks ordered the dismantling of the Go- 
ieittaf the fort being razed to their hand by the 
siege ; and yet the mines they made could not blow 
up the old w^Us, which, nevertheless, were always 
thought the weakest part of the place ; but the new 
fortification, made by the engineer Fratin, came 
easily dpwn. In fine, the Turkish fleet retumied in 
triumfdi to C!<H;istdiitinQ(]{e, where, not long after, 
ipy. n^ter Ve^ali died, wlxom the Turks used to 
call Vehali Fartax, which, in Turkish, signifies the 
scabby renegade, as indeed he was ; and the Turks 
give names among themselves, either from some vir- 
tue, or some defect that is in them ; and this happens 
because thisre are but four families descended from 
the Ottoman family ; all the rest, as I have said, 
take their names from some defect of the body, or 
some good quality of the mind. This scabby slave 
was at the oar in one of the Grand Seignor'^s galleys 
for fourteen years, till he was four and thirty years 
old ; at which time he turned renegade, to be reven- 
j§;ed of a Turk, who gave him a box on the ear, as he 
was chained to the oar, forsaking his religion for re- 
venge ; after which he shewed so much valour and 
conduct, that he came to be King of Algiers, and 
Admiral of the Turkish Fleet, which is the third 
command in the whole empire. He was a Calabrian 
by birth, and of a mild disposition towards .his 
slaves, as also of good morals to the rest of the world. 
He had above three thousand slaves of his own, all 
which after his death were divided, as he had order, 
ed by his will^ between the Grand Seignor, his sons 
and his renegades. 
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' ■ I fell to the share of a Venetian rehegaiiey uriho 
was a cabin-boy in a Venetian ship which was 'ta-> 
ken' by Vehali, wlio lovedliim so, that he was one 
of his favourite boys ; and he^came at laist to prove 
one of the cruellest renegades that ever was known. 
His name was Azanaga, and he obtained such ncheff, 
as to rise by them to be King of Algiers ; and with 
him I left Constandnbple, with some satisfaedon to 
think, at least, that I was in a jplace so near Sjiain, 
not because I could give advice to any friend of my 
misfortunes, but because I hoped to try whether I 
ishoukl succeed better in Algiers than I had done 
in CcHistantinople, where I had tried a thousand 
ways of running away, but could never executeiaay 
of them, which I hoped I ishould con^pasa beltev in 
Alters, for hopes never forsook me upon all the 
disappointments I met with in the design of recover* 
ing my liberty. By this m^ans I kept myself alive, 
shut up in a prison or house, which the Turks call 
a bagnio, where they keep their Christian daves^ as 
well those of the king, as those who belong to 
private persons, and also those who are called £1 
Almacen, that is, who belong to the public, and ave 
employed by the city in works that belong to it 
^hese latter do very difficultly obtain their liberty ; 
for having no particular master, but belonging to 
the public, they can find nobody to treat with about 
their ransom, though they have money to pay it 
The king'^s slaves, which are ransomable, are not 
obliged to go out to work as the others do, except 
their ransom stays too long before it comes; for 
ahen to hasten it, they make them work^ and fetch 
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wood mih the mtt, whieh is no small Uboat. I was 
ooe of those who were to be lansonied ; for when 
they knew I hdd been a captain, though I toM thena 
Ae iipposnlulity I was iii of being redeemed, because 
of m J poverty, yet they put me among the gentle*> 
ynen that were to be ransomed, and to that end they 
put me on a slight chain, rather as a mark of dis^ 
Cinetion, than to restram me by it ; and so I passed 
my lift in that bagrao^ ^th several other gentlemen 
of qioaBty, who expected their ransom ; and, though 
hunger and nakedness might, as it did often, afflict 
us, yet nothing gave uS such affliction, as to hear 
and see the excessive cruellies with which our mas- 
ter used the other Christian slaves ; he would hang 
one one day, then Impale another, cut off the ears 
of a third ; and this upon such slight occasions, that 
often the Turks would own, that he did it only for 
the pleasure of doing it, and because he was natu*- 
rally an enemy to mankind. Only one Spanish sol^i 
dier knew how to deal with him, his name was Saa«- 
vedra ; who though he had done many things which 
will not easily be forgotten by the Turks, yet all to 
gmn his liberty, his master never gave him a blow, 
Hor used him ill either in word or deed ; and yet we 
were always afraid that the least of his pranks would 
make him be impaled ; nay, he himself somedmeS 
was afraid of it too : and.if it w»e not for taking up 
too much of your time, I could tell such passages of 
him, as would divert the company much better thaA 
the relation of my adventures, and cause more won^ 
der in them.-'«-But to go on ; I say that the windows 
of a very rich Moor^s house looked upon the oburt 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



of Dur pmop ; whkb iiid«6cl, fi^scording to tbe cu8-> 
torn of the cou&tryi yf9X^ ratber peepiog^bole^ than 
windows, fiiid yet they b^ 9^90 lattices or jealounie^ 
QQ the m»de* 

It happened one day, tbat b^bg upon a kind of 
terraoe of our prison, with only three of n^y com^ 
rades, diTertiDg ouraelvas a$ ^ell as we could, by 
tarjang who oould leap farthest in bis cbfuns, all.tb^ 
other Chri^ans b^ng gone otit to work, I ch^c^ 
to look up to those windows, and saw that out of 
one of them there appeared a long cane, and to it 
waa a bit of linen tied{ and the cane was moved up 
and down, as if it bad expected that some of ua 
should lay hold of it. We all took notice of it, wdf 
one of us went and stood ju$t under it, to see if 
they would let it fall; but just as he came to it, the 
cane was drawn up, and shaked to md frq sideways, 
as if they had made the same sign, as people do with 
th^ head when they deny* He retired upon tbat, 
and the same motion was made with it as b^oret 
Another of my comrades advanced, and had the 
same sueoesa as the former ; the third man was used 
just as the rest ; which I seeing, resolved to try my 
fortune too ; and as I came under the cane, it feU 
at my feet 2 immediately I untied tbe linen, with* 
in which was a knot, which being opened, shewed 
U6 ^bout ten sianins, which is a sort of gold of baw 
allay, used by the Moors, each of which is worth 
about two crowns of our money. It is not to be 
much questioned, whether the discovery, was not as 
pbasant as surprisbog ; we w^e in admiration, and 
I more particularly, not being able to guess wbenpe 
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this^good fcxttune came to us, especiaUy to me ; for 
it was plain I was more meant than any of my com- 
rades, since the cane was let go to me when it was 
refused to them. I took my money, broke the cane^ 
and going upon the terrace saw a very fine, white 
hand that opened and shut the window with haste..' 
By this we imagined that some wmnan who lived in 
that house had done us this favour ; and to return 
our thanks, we bowed ourselves after the Moorish 
&shion, with our arms across our breasts. A little 
after there appeared out of the same window, a lit- 
tie cross miade of cane, which immediately was pull- 
ed in again. This confirmed us in our opinion, that 
some Christian woman was a «lave in that house, 
and that it was she that took pity- on us; but the 
whiteness of the hand, and the richness of the brace- 
lets upon the arm, which we had a glimpse of, seem- 
ed to destroy that thought again ; and then we be- 
lieved it was some Christian woman turned Maho- 
metan, whom their masters often marry, and think 
themselves very happy ; for our liiromen are more va- 
lued by them than the women of their own country •- 
But in all this guessing we were far enough from 
finding out the truth of the case; however, we re- 
solved to be very diligent in observing the window, 
which was our north-star. Thiere passed above fif- 
teen days before we saw either the hand or cane, or 
any other sign whatsoever; though in all that: time 
we endeavoured to find out who lived in that house, 
and if there were in it any Christian woman who 
was a renegade ; yet ajl we could discover amount- 
ed to only this, that the house belonged to one^of 
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the chief Moors, a very ridi inan, called Agimora'^ 
to, who had been Alcayde of the Pata, which is an 
office much valued aibong them. But when we least 
expected our gdlden shbwer would continue, out of 
that window we saw on a sudden the cane appear 
agidn, with anbUier piece of linen , and a bigger 
knot ; and this was just at a time when the bagnio 
waS'With<>ut any other of the slaves in it. We all 
tried our fortunes as the first time, and it succeed- 
ed accordingly, for the cane was let go to none but 
me. I untied the knot, and found in it forty crowns 
of Spanish gold, with a paper written in Arabic, 
and at the top of the paper was a great cross. I 
kissed the cross, took the crowns,- and returning to 
the teitace, we all made our Moorish reverences ; 
the band appeared' again, and I having made signs 
that I would read the paper, the window was shuU 
We remained allbveijoyed and astonished at what 
had happened, and were extreme desirous to know 
the contents of the paper; but none of us under- 
stood Arabic, and it was yet more difficult to find 
out a proper interpreter. At last I resolved to trust 
a renegade of Murcia, who had shewn me great 
proofs of his kindness. We gave one another mutual 
assurances, and on his side he was obliged to keep 
secret all that I should reveal to him ; for the rene- 
gades, who have thoughts of returning to their own 
country, use to get certificates from such persons of 
quality as are slaves in Barbary, in which they make 
a sort of an affidavit, that such a one, a renegade, 
is an honest man, and has always been kind to the 
Cliristians, and has a mind to make his escape on 
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the first ooctopix. S^fSA ihtape are ^o procuw 
these certificate with im hooest dengn, and remaia 
among Chrifttiaof aa long aa they live ; but others 
get them on purpose tQ make use of them when 
they go a pirating oa the Cbristian shores ; for that 
if they are sbipwr^ked or takeo, they shew these 
certificates, and say, that thereby may be seen the 
ioteption with which th^ came in the Turks^ com^ 
paoy ; to wit, to get an opportunity of returning to 
Christendom* By this means they escape- the fir^ 
fury of the Christians, andai^ seemiiogly reconciled 
to, the church without bang hurt ; after^^a they 
take their time, and return to Barhary to be whik 
they were before* 

One of these renegades was iny friend, and he 
had certificates from us all, by which we gave him 
much commendation ; but if the Moors had catched 
him with those papers alx>ut him, they would have 
burnt him alive. I knew that not only he understood 
the Arabic tongue, but also that he could both speak 
and write it currently. But yet before I resolved %9 
trust him entirely, I bid him read me that paper* 
which I had found by chance. He opened it, and 
was a good while looking upon it, and construing it 
to himself. I asked him if be understood it ; he said. 
Yes, v^ well ; and that, if I would give him pen, 
ink, and paper, he would translate it word for word, 
We furnished him with what he desired, and he 
wa^t to work. Haying finished his trapslatic>n9h9 
said, *^ AH that I have here put into Spanish is 
word for wcard what is in the Arabic ; only observe. 
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thut Krberever the paper 6ayd Lela M&rim^ it meann 
our Lady the Virgin Mary." I'he contents were 
thus: 

^ When I w«0 a child» my father had a slave, who 
taught me in my toogud the Christian worship, and 
told me a great many things of Lela Marien. The 
Christian slaye died, and I lUn sure she went not to 
the fire, but is with Alia, for I have seen her twice 
nnoe ; and she bid me go to the land of the Chris, 
tiats to see Lela Marien, who had a great kindness 
for me. I do not know what is the matter ; but 
though I have seen many Christians out of this win-i> 
doW, none hfts appeared to me so much a gentleman 
to thyself. I am veiy handsome and young, and can 
carry with me a great deal of tnoney, and other 
riches* Ccmsider whether thou canst bring it to pass 
that we may escape togethet, and then thou shalt 
be my husband in thy own country, if thou art will* 
ing ; but if thou art not^ it is all one, Lela Marien 
will provide me a husbilnd. I wrote this myself; 
huie a care to whom thou givest it to read ; do not 
trust any Moor, because they are idl treacherous ; 
and in this I am much perplexed, ^id could wish 
there were not a necessity of trusting any one ; be* 
eaute if my father should come to know it, he would 
certainly throw me into a well, and cover me oyer 
with stones. I will tie a thread to a cane, and with 
that thou mayest fasten thy answer ; and if thou 
canst not find any one to write in Arafaick, make 
me understand thy meaning by signs, for Lela Ma* 
rien will help me to guess it. She and AUa ke&^ 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



254 THE ACHIRV£MEKTS OF 

thee, as well as this cross, which I often kiss,' as the 
Christian slave bid me do."** ^ 

You may imagine, gentlemen, that we were in 
admiration at the contents of this paper, and with- 
al overjoyed at them, which we exprtssed so open- 
ly, that the renegade came to anderstand that thei 
paper was not found by chance, but that it was 
really writ by some one among us ; and according- 
ly he told us his suspicion, and desired us to trust 
him endriely, and that he would Venture his life 
with us to procure us our liberty. Having said 
this, he. pulled a brass crudfix out of his bosom, 
and, with many tears, swore by the Grod wbicb it 
represented, and in whom he, though a wicked 
sinifer, did firmly believe, to be true and faithful to 
us with all secrecy in what we should impart to him ;r 
for he guessed, that by the means of the woman 
who had writ that letter, we might all of us recovei* 
our lost liberty ; and he, in particular, might obtaifn 
what he had so long wished for, to be received again 
into the bosom of his mother the church, from whom, 
for his sins, he had been cut off as a rotten membor. 
The renegade proniounced all this with so many 
tears, and such signs of repentance, that we were 
all of ojnnion to trust him, and tell him the whole 
truth of the business. We shewed him ihe little 
window out of which the cane used to appear, aiid 
he froih thence took good notice of the house, in or- 
der to inform himself who lived in it. We next 
agreed that it woiild be necessary to answer the 
Moorish lady's note. So, immediateiy the renegade 
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.writ down what I dictated to hiih, which was ex- 
actly as I shall relate; for I have not forgot the 
least material circumstance of this adventure, ncn: 
can forget them as long as I live. The words then 
were these. > 

: << The true AUa keep thee, my dear lady, and 
that blessed Virgin, which is the true mother > of 
God, and has inspired thee with the design of go- 
ing to the land of the Christians. Do thoii pray her 
that she would be pleased to make thee undar- 
stand how thou shalt execute what she has com- 
manded thee; for she is so good that she will do 
it. On my part^ and on that of the Christians 
who are with me,. I offer to do for thee all we are 
able, !even to the hazard of our lives. Fail not to 
write to me, and give !me notice of thy resolution^ 
for I: will always answer thee ; . the Great AUa ha^ 
ying given us a Christian slave, who can read and 
write thy language, as thou mayest peiroeive by this 
letter ; so that thou mayest, without fear, give us 
notice of all thy intentions. As for what thou say- 
est, that as soon as thou shalt arrive in the land of 
the Christians, thou designest to be my wife, I pro* 
mise thee on the .word of a good Christian, to take 
thee for my wife ; and. thou mayest be assured that 
the ChristtaAs perfoi-m their promises better tfaaa 
the Moors. AUa and his mother Mary be thy guards* 
my dear lady.'' ; J 

Having writ and closed this note, I waited two 
days till thd' bagnio was empty, and- then I went tip 
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-on the temoe, the ofdinaty plaoe df our ootivdnuu 
tioii) to see if the cane appeal^, and it was not long 
before it was stirring. As soon as it appealed I 
diewed my note, that the thread tni^ be put to the 
cane, but I found that was done to my hand ; and 
the cane being let down, I fastened the note to it. 
Not long after the knot was let iEall, and I, taking 
It isp^ fiwnid in it seyeral^ieces of gbld and siher^ 
«bov« fiftf etownsy whidi gave ns infinite content^ 
and fortified out hopes of obtaining at last our li«. 
berty* That evening our renegade came to tis, mid 
told us, he had found out that the master of that 
house was the same Moot we had been told of, calU 
ed A^morato, extremely rich, and who had one 
only daughter to inherit all his estate ; that it was 
the vsport of the whole city that she was the hand^ 
somest Budd in all Barbary, having been demanded 
in marriage by several bassas and vioeroys, but that 
she had always refused to marry. He also told us^ 
that he had learned she had a Christian slave who 
was dead, ail which agreed with the contents of the 
letter. We immediately held a Council with the re^ 
negade, about the manner we should use to cany 
off the Moorish lady, said go all together to Ghris^ 
tendom ; when at lest we agreed to e!xpect the an^* 
swer of Zoraida^fiortiiatis the nioneof the lady who 
BOW desires to be called Mary ; 'as well knowing ^e 
could best advise the avetsoonng all the difficnittes 
that were in our way ; and after this re6ohition,*the 
renegade assured us again, that he would lose his 
life, or deliver us out of captivity* 

The bagnio was four da^ togethmr foU of peo^ 
5 
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pie, and all ihki tim6 tte cUifi^ WIti iiaifttt11>le ; but tid 
8ddn ^ it i^tiitlfted tb Its CK^litUd^^ tbd cane aplpetf^w 
^, with a knot mvtth liigg^f th^ ofdlnat^ ; having 
untied it, I found in it a lette^i and a bnndft^ 
ct&wna in gold. The I'en^gade happ^ed that day 
to be with tid, and we gave hiffl the letter to tmA ; 
whidh he said contained thes^ Words :«^ 

<< I caiitoot t^ll, fior, how to contrite that we may 
go together for Spidn ; ileiiher facU I.ela Marito told 
it me, though I hate earnestly asked it of her. AH 
I Can do is to ftirnish you out of this window with 
a great d^l of riches. Buy your ransom and your 
friends^ with that, and let one of you go to Spaitl, 
atld buy a bark there, and come and fetch the rest. 
As for me, yoil shall find me in my father's garden 
out of town, by the sea-side, not far from BabaSSO 
gate, where I am to pass all the summer with my 
father and my maids ^ from which you may take 
ine withoiit fear, in the night-time, and carry me to 
your bark ; but remember thou art to be my hus^ 
band, aiid if thou failest in that, I will desire Lela 
Marien to chastise thee. If thou canst not trust one 
of thy friends to go for the bark, pay thy oWn ran. 
som and go thyself; for I trust thou wilt returu 
sooner than another, since thou art a gedtleman and 
a Christian. Find out my father's garden, and I 
will take care to watch when the bagnio is empty, 
and let thee have more money. Alia keep my dear 
lord.'' 

These were the contents of the second letter we 

VOL. II. B 
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teoetved. Upcm the readiDg' of ity every one of us 
offered to be the man that should go and buy the 
bark, promising to return with all punctuality ; but 
tlie renegade opposed, that proposition, and said, 
he would never consent that any one of us should 
obtain. his liberty before the rest; because expe* 
rience had taught him, that people once free do not 
perform what they promise when captives ; and that 
some slaves of quality had often used that remedy, 
to send one either to Valencia or Majorca, with mo- 
ney to buy a bark, and come back and fetch the 
rest ; but that they never returned, because the joy 
of having obtained their liberty, and the fear of lo- 
sing it again, made them forget what they had pro- 
mised, and cancelled the memory of all obligations. 
To confirm wJiich he related to us a strange story, 
which had happened in those parts, as there oftendoes 
among the slaves. After this, he said, that all that 
could be done, was for him to buy a bark with tlie 
money which should redeem one of us ; that he 
could buy one in Algiers, and pretend to turn mer- 
chant, and deal between Algiers and Tetuan ; by 
which means, he being master of the vessel, might 
easily find out some way of getting us out of the 
bagnio, and taking us on board ; and especially if 
the Moorish lady did what she promised, and gave 
us money to pay all our ransoms ; for, being free, 
we might embark even at noon-day ; but the great- 
est difficulty would be, that the Moors do not per- 
mit renegades to keep any barks but large ones, fit 
to cruize upon Christians ; for they believe that a 
renegade, particularly a Spaniard, seldom buys a 
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bark, but with a design of returning to hi« own 
country. That, however, he knew how to obviate 
that difficulty, by taking a Tagarin Mooj: for his 
partner both in the bark and trade, by which means 
he should still be master of her, and then all the 
rest would be easy. We durst not oppose this opi'*^ 
iiion, though we had more inclination every one of 
US to go to Spain for a bark, as the lady had advi- 
sed ; but were afraid that if we contradicted him, 
as we were at his mercy, he might betray us, and 
bring our lives to danger ; particularly if the bu- 
siness of Zoraida should be discovered, for whose 
liberty and life we would have given all ours ; sa 
we determined to put ourselves under the protection 
of God and the renegade. At the same time we an- 
swered Zoraida, telling her, that we would do all 
she advised, which was very yim)l, and just as if Le» 
la Marien herself had instructed her ; and that now 
it depended on her alone to give us the means of 
bringing this design to pass. I promised her once 
more to be her husband. After this, in two days that 
the bagnio happened to be empty, she gave us, by 
the means of the cane, two thousand crowns of gold ; 
and withal a letter, in which she let us know, that 
the next Juma, which is their Friday, she was to 
go to her father'^s garden, and that, before she went, 
she would give us more money ; and if we had not 
enough, she would, upon our letting her know it» 
give us what we should think sufficient ; for her fa- 
ther was so rich that he would hardly miss it ; and 
so much the less, because he entrusted her with the 
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keys of all IAa h^eamllte. We pt^esetitly gavci thi< re- 
ki^ilclcl fiye hundl^ dtowttn to buy the bark, and I 
{Mdd my bim tkMOtik #ith ei^l buttdfed ttomi^ 
whidi I put into the bittds of A tnerehiOlt kt ValM^ 
tin, then in Algieni, Who ibade th<g biki'g&iti With th(§ 
king, and had tee to hiit house upon parole, tb pay 
the mon^y updm the airriral o^ the first bnf k finttt 
Valenda i ^ if he had paid down thfe n&otiey vm^ 
Mediately, the king might bate utispectiMi the mo- 
ney had been ifeady, and kdn some tinte in Algit^n^ 
and that the merchant for his own profit had 6on^ 
oe&led it ; and, in shbi't, I duint not ti'UBt my mas- 
fet with l*eady mtmey, knowing his distru[M;ftil and 
inaliciouB nature. The Thursday preceding that 
Friday thiLt Zoraid^k was to gn to the garden, she 
let us hav^ a thousand crowns mdre ; denting me, 
at the same time, that if I piEUd my tdnsom, I would 
find out her falhek^'^s gairden, and contrite some way 
of seeing her there. I answered in few wotds« that 
I would do as she desired, and i»he should only takd 
care to recommend us to Lela Marien, by those 
prayers which the Christian slave had taught her. 
Having doiie this, order was taken 16 have the ran-^ 
som of my thlree ftiends paid also ; lest they, seeing 
me at liberty, and themselves not so, though thete 
was money to set them fr^, should be troubled in 
mind, and give way to the temptation ot the devil, 
in doing something that might redound to the pre-* 
judice of Zoraida ; for though the considefation of 
their quality ought to have giveh me security bf 
their honour, yet I did not think it propei* to tun 
the least hazard in the matter ; so they were redeem- 
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ed in the same manner, and by the ^ame merchant, 
that I was, who had the money befo?e-hand ; but 
we never dispover^d to bun the renmnder of pyr 
intrigue, as not being willing to rialL the dagger 
there waa in so doing* 



CHAPTER XIV, 

Tha Adventures qfti^ Captive continued. 

OuE renegade had in a fortnight's time bought 
a very good hark, capable of carrying abov^ thirty 
people ; and to give no su^pioion of any other de* 
sign, he undef took a. voyage to a place upon the 
coast called Sargel, about thirty lei^ues to the eastt 
ward of Algiers towards Orany wher? Uiere is a grmt 
trade for dried figs. He made his voyage two pr 
three times in company with the Tagarin Moor his 
partner. Those Mocnts are called in Barbary Ta- 
garins, who were driven out of Arragon ; as they 
eall those of Granada, Mudajares ; and the same in 
the kingdom of Fez are called Elcbes, and are tb9 
best soldiers that prince has. 

Every time he passed with hisbark along th^ W^K% 
he used to cast anchor in a Kttle bay that was not 
above two bow-shot from the garden where Zoraida 
expected us; and there he used to zeroise the lif oor4 
that rowed, rither in making the Sala, which is a oe^ 
remony among tfa^m, or in spme other emplojrment '% 
by which he practised in j^st what be was resolved 
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to «x^cQte in earnest. So sometimes he would go 
to the garden of Zoraida and beg some fruit, and 
her father would giTe him some, though he did not 
know him. He had a mind to find an occasion to 
speak to Zoraida, and tell her, as he since owned 
to me, that he was the man who by my order was 
to carry her to ihe land of the Christians, and that 
she might depend upon it ; , but he could never get 
an opportunity of doing it, because the Moorish and 
Turkish women never suffer themselves to be seen 
by any of their own nation, but by their husband, 
or by his or their father^s command ; but as for the 
Chiisdan slaves, they let them see them, and that 
more familiarly than perhaps could be wished. I 
should have been vety sorry that the renegade had 
seen or spoke to Zoraida, for it must needs have 
troubled her infinitely to see that her business was 
trusted to a renegade ; and Grod Almighty, who go- 
Temed our deagn, ordered it so, that the renegade 
was disappointed. He in the mean time seeing how 
securely, and without suspicion, he went and came 
along the coast, staying where and when he pleased 
by the way, and that his partner the Tagarin Moor 
was of his mind in all things ; that I was at liberty, 
and that there wanted nothing but some Chrisdans 
to help us to row ; bid me consider whom I intend- 
ed to carry with me besides those who were ran* 
sbmed, and that I should make sure of them for the 
first Friday, because he had pitched on that day for 
our departure. Upon notice of this resolution, I 
spoke to twelve lusty Spaniards, good rowers, and 
those who might easiest get out of the dty : it was a 
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great fortune that we got so mapy in such a conjunc- 
ture, because there were above twenty sail of rovers 
gone out, who had taken aboard most of the slaves 
fit for the oar ; and we had not had these, but that 
their maister happened to stay at home that summer, 
to finish a gaUey he was building to cruize with, 
and waft then upon the stocks. I said no more to 
them, than only they should steal out of the town 
in the evening upon the next Friday, and stay for 
me upon the way that led to A^morato^s garden. I 
spoke to every one by himself, and gave each of 
them order to say no more to any other Christian 
they should see, than that they staid for me there. 
Having done this, I had another thing of the great- 
est importance to bring to pass, which was to give 
Zoraida notice of our design, and how far we had 
carried it, that she might be ready at a short wam* 
ing, and not to be surprised if we came upon the 
house on a sudden, and even before she could think 
that the Christian bark could be come. This made 
me resolve to go to the garden to try if it were pos- 
nble to speak to her : so one day, upon pretence of 
gathering a few herbs, I entered the garden, and 
the first person I met was her father, who spoke to 
me in the language used all over the Turkish do- 
minions, which is a mixture of all the Christian and 
Moorish languages, by which we understand one 
another from Constantinople to Algiers, and asked 
me what I looked for in his garden, and who I be- 
longed to? I told him I was a slave of Amaute 
Mami (this man I knew was his intimate friend,) and 
that I wanted a few herbs to make up a sallad. He 
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tbcttMk^lik^if I were^num tobe nedeemed or no, 
and bow much my master asked for me ? During 
these questions, the bestutiful Zoraida came out of 
the garden4iouse hard by» having descried mea gQQ4 
vhile before ; and us the IVI^oorisb women make Qo 
diffioultjr of shewing themselvepi to the Chris^iim 
shiTes, she drew near, without (soruple, t/o tbe p\m9 
where her father and I wev^ talking ; peitb^ did hw 
fiitber shew any dislike of h^r coming} but c^U^d tp 
her to come neair^, Jt would b? hard for me t? ex^ 
pvess here the wcmderful surprise and astoni^hment 
that the beaoiy, the rich dress^ aud the charming 
air of my beloved Zon^da put me in : die was al} 
bfidfieked with pearls* which hung thick upon her 
bead and about her n^k and anus. Her feet an4 
iBgs were naked, after the custom of that country, 
and she had upon ber apeles » kjind of bracelet of 
gold, and set with sucJMich diamonds that h^r fsu 
tber yalued them, as she sinc^ told me, at; t?n thou^ 
sand pistoles a pair ; and those about her wrists wi^ri^ 
of th^ same yalue. The pearls were of the b^t i^rt<i 
ISor the Moorish women delight much in them? aff4 
have more pearis of all sprts than any p^on* H^r 
fath^ was reputed to have the finest in Algiers^ 
and tobe wartb,besides, above two hundr^thpu§an4 
Spauiih crowns ; of all whi^h, thp iady you here la^ 
was tibeu mispress ; but uqw is only so of me. What 
#he yet riptaifts of beauty ftft^r all b?r suffering^ 
may help you to gu^^is at her wonderfuJi appearanq^ 
in tha midst of h^ prosperity. The beauty of 
some ladies has its ditys asA tinies, and is more or 
bass according to afcx^dents or passions, which natu« 
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Tfily rais^w diminish the JUi^tf'^ of it, and sometiqi^ 
quite extinguish ijU All I can say is, at that timQ 
l»h^ appeigred to |39P the best^i^st and most beauti^ 
ful v^oniiui I b^d ever seen ; to which, adding t^ie 
obligations I had to her, she passed with me for ^ 
goddpss from heavep, descended upon eiuth £br pny 
irpUef and happiniess. 

As she drew n^ar, her father told her^ iu (us 
country language, that I was a slav^ of his friepd 
Amaute Mami, and came to pick a sallad in his garr 
d^n. She presently took th^ hint, and asked ipe jua 
Lingua Franca, whether I wfis a gentleman, and 
if I was, why I did not ransom n^yself ? I told her 
1 was already ransomed, and that by the price, she 
might guess the value my master set upon me, lunc^ 
he had bought^ me for 150P pieces pf eight To 
which sh^ replied, ^^ If thpu hadst been my father^^ 
sl(^y^, I n^ould pot have l^t him p^rt with thee 
for twice as much ; for,^^ said she, ^* you Christians 
never speak truth in any thing you say, and make 
yourselves poor to deceive th^ Moors***^-— *^ That 
maybe, madam^ ^^ h '^ butm truth I h^ve dealt 
by my mftstei:, and do intend to deal by all those 
J ^hall have to deal i^ith, ida^rely and honourably,^ 
-ifr'^ And when dopt tbpu go home ?^ said sh^.r-r* 
" To^^nprrpwj m^^damr wi4 1, " for here is a French 
hark that s^dls tP«4nprrow, and I intend npt to lose 
that pppprtumty.''T-^^^ Is it pot better,'' repUed^^orair 
d$, ^^ ip #tay 6U there cpme fomp Spanish bark, an4 
^ with tb^Wt *nd npt with th^ French, who, I im 
tpld,ajP^no friendffof yours P"'^*" No,'' siudl ; " yet if 
ib* Ff^pprt of ft ^pimi^h bark's coming should prov^ 
trup, I wpuJd pierbap£( stay for it, thongh it is mor^ 
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likely I shaU take the opportiiiiity of the French, 
because the denre I have of bdng at home, and 
^ith those persons I love, will hardly let me wait 
for any otherconveniency ." — ** Without doubt," said 
Zoraida, ** thou art married in Spain, and impatient 
to be with thy wife." — " I am not," said I, "married, 
but I have given my word to a lady, to be so as 
soon as I can reach my own country " — ^* And is the 
lady handsome that has your promise ?" said Zorai- 
da. ** She is so handsome," said I, '< that to describe 
her rightly, and tell truth, I can only say she is like 
you." At this her father laughed heartily, and said, 
<< On my word. Christian, she must be very charm- 
ing if she be like my daughter, who is the greatest 
beauty of all this kingdom : look upon her well, and 
thou wilt say I speak truth." Zoraida'^s father was 
our interpreter for the most of what we talked ; for 
though she understood the Lingua Franca, yet she 
was not used to speak it, and so explained herself 
more by signs than words. 

While we were in this conversation, there came a 
Moor running hastily, and cried aloud that four 
Turks had leaped over the fence of the garden, and 
were gathering the fruit, though it was not ripe. 
The old man started at that, and so did Zoraida, 
for the Moors do naturally stand in awe of the 
Turks, particularly of the soldiers, who are so 
insolent on their ude, that they treat the Moors 
as if they were their slaves. This made the 
lather bid his daughter go in and shut herself up 
close, " whilst," said he, " I jgo and talk with 
these dogs; and for thee^ Christian, gather the 
herbs thou want^st, and go thy waya in peace, and 
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God conduct thee safe to thy own country.^ I bow. 
ed to him, and he left me with Zoraida, to go and 
find out the Turks : she made also as if she were 
going away, as her father had bid her ; but she was 
no soon« hid from his sight by the trees of the gar- 
den, but she turned towards me with her eyes full 
of tears, and said in her language, *^ Amexi Christia- 
no, Amexi,^ which is, thou art going away, Christian, 
thou art going : to which I answered, ^^ Yes, madam, 
I am, but by no means ¥rithout you ; you may ex« 
pect me next Friday, and be not surprised when 
you see us, for we will certainly go to the land of 
the Christians.^ I siud diis so passionately, that she 
understood me ; and throwing one of her arms about 
my neck, she began to walk softly, and with trem- 
bling, towards the house. It pleased fortune, that 
as we were in this posture walking together (which 
aught have proved very unlucky to us) we met Agi- 
Bdorato coming back from the Turks, and we per* 
caved he had seen us as we were; but Zoraida^ 
very readily and discreetly, was so far from taking 
away her arm from about my neck, that, drawing 
^1 nearer to me, she leaned her head upon my 
breast, and letting her knees give way, was in the 
posture of one that swoons ; I at the same time 
made as if I had much ado to bear her up against 
my will. Her father came hastily to us, and seeing 
his daughter in this condition, asked her what was 
4he matter ? But she not answering readily, he pre- 
sently sud, without doubt these Turks have fright- 
ed her, and she faints away ; at which he took her 
in his arms. She, as it were, coming to herself. 
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fetched a-deqf) sigb, and with her eyes not yet diiedl 
ftom tears, she said, *^ Am^i^i Christiano, Amexi, he 
gone, Christian, be gone,^ To wbiph her father re^ 
pUedf ^^ It i^ no matter, child» whether h^ gQ or no^ 
be has done thee no hurt, »n4 the TurkS} At mj ter 
quest, aregone-T*-^' It isthey wbofrigbtedh^r,"' paid I ; 
<^ but since she desires I should be gpne, I will c^me 
another time for my sallad, by your l^ave ; tarmj 
master says the herbs of ypwr garden are the befMt 
of any be can haye."^^-** Thou m4y>t have wh4t» WCl 
when thou i^ilt,'' spid thp futhep, " for piy diwght^ 
does not think the Christians troublesome ; she only 
wished the Turks away, and by mistake bid thee b^ 
gone too, or make baste and gibber thy herbs.'^ With 
this I immediately took leave at them both ; 4od 
Zoraida, shewing great trouble in her looks, went 
away with her father, I in the meantime* upon 
pretence oi gathering my herbs here and th§re^ 
walked all over the garden, obft^rviog exactly «U 
the places of coming in and going out, and every 
comer fit for my purpose, as well as what strength 
there wa^ in the house, with all other oonvenienoes 
to facilitate our bunness. Having done this, I went 
my ways, and gave fm eacact account of all that bad 
happ^ied to the renegade and the rest of my friend% 
longing eamesdy for the time in which I might pra- 
ipise myself my dear Zoraida^s company, without 
any fear of disturbance. At last the happy hour 
oaiiie, and we hod all the good success we could pro- 
miie ourselves, of a design so well laid; fartheFri* 
day after my discourse with Zoraida, towards the 
evening, we ^ame to an anchor with our bark, almost 
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ot^^i^^lnit the phice wh«fi« tfiy lovely ffilstr^Ured) 
the Chri^ft^s, whb yi^te fo be^mplcfy^ at the oar, 
irei% ii)i*eady at Uie t^ndezvouijt, and bid up and down 
theri^abodtd. They wete all in ^xpMtation of my 
cbinitig, and t^ dteiMul^ Vo sieifefe the bark whidh 
they 6atr bdbre Ihdt eyes^ Ibf Uiey did not know 
6wt agreement iiHlh the l^enegiide, but thoii^tthey 
were by mdii feme to gidn theit <5bnteyance and 
theit fibetty, by killing the Mb6^ on board* An 
sodn as I &nd 6iy fHettds appeared, all the rest tame 
ftom theil* hidihg^idftces to us* By this time the 
eity-gated were shut, and no soul a|]^ai^ in all the 
country near uh. When We were all togethco*^ it was 
a question whether We should first fetch Zormd% or 
make ourselves masters of those few Moors in the 
bark. As we Were in this consultation, the renegade 
came to us> and asking what we meant to stand idle^ 
told us his Moors were all gone to rest, and most of 
them asleep. We told him our difficulty, and he 
knmediately said, that the most Important thing was 
to secure the bark, which might easily be done, and 
without danger, and then we might go for Zoraida* 
We were idl of his mind, and so^ without more 
^o, he marched at the head of us to the bark^ and 
leaping into it, he first drew a scymitat^ and cried 
aibud in the Mooiish language. Let not a man of 
you stir, except he means it should cost hini his life ; 
and while he said this, all the othel* Christians were 
gbt on bdard. The Moors, who are naturally timo^ 
lous, heating the master use this language^ were 
flighted, and without any resistance^ sulPered them- 
itelves to be mutiaeled^ which Was done with great 
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expedition by the Christians, who told them at ^ 
same time, that if they made the least noise, tbty 
would immediately cut their throats. This being 
done, and half of our number left to guard them^ 
the remainder, with the renegade, went to Agimoi 
rato^s garden ; and our good fortune was such, that 
coming to force the gate^ we found it open with a& 
much facility as if it had not been shut at all. So 
we marched on with great silence to the house, witb^ 
out being perceived by any body. The lovely Zo- 
raida, who was at the window, asked softly, upc^ 
hearing us tread, whether we were Nazarani, that 
is Christians ? I answered yes ; and desired her to 
come down. As soon as she heard my voice, she 
staid hot a minute ; but, without saying a word, 
came down and opened the door, appearing to us 
all like a goddess, her beauty and the richness of 
her dress not being to be described. As soon as I 
saw her, I took her by the hand, which I kissed, 
thelrenegade did the same, and then my friends : 
the rest of the company followed the same ceremo* 
ny ; so that we all paid her a kind of homage for 
our liberty. The renegade asked her in Morisco, 
whether her father was in the garden ? She said 
yes, and that he was asleep. Then said he, we 
must awake him, and take him with us, as also all 
that is valuable in the house. *^ No, no,^8iud Zoraida, 
<^ my father must not be. touched, and in the house 
there is nothing so rich as what I shall carry with 
me, which is enough to make you aU rich and con» 
tent.^ Having said this she stept into the house, bid 
us be quiet, und she would soon return. I asked 
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the renegade what had passed between them, and he 
told me what he had said ; to which I replied, that 
by no means any thing was to be done, otherwise 
than as Zoraida should please. She was already 
coming back with a small trunk so full of gold, that 
she could hardly carry it, when, to our great mis- 
fortune, while this* was doing, her father awaked,^ 
and hearing a noise in the garden, opened a window 
and looked out : haying perceived that there were 
Christians in it, he began to cry out in Arabic, 
" Thieves, Thieves ! Christians, Christians !** 

These cries of his put us all into a terrible disor- 
der and fear ; but the renegade seeing our danger, 
and how much it imported us to accomplish our en- 
terprize before we were perceived, he ran up to the 
place where Agimorato was, and took with him some 
of our company ; for I durst by no means leave Zo- 
raida, who had swooned away in my arms. Those 
who went up bestirred themselves so well, that they 
brought down Agimorato with his hands tied be- 
hind him, and his mouth stopped with a handker- 
chief, which hindered him from so much as speak- 
ing a word ; and tlireatening him besides, that if he 
made the least attempt to speak, it should cost him 
his life. When his daughter, who was come to her- 
self, saw him, she coveredjier eyes to avoid the sight, 
and her father remained the more astonished, for he 
knew not how willingly she had put herself into our 
hands. Diligence on our side being the chief thing 
requisite, we used it so as we came to our bark, 
when our men began to be in pain for us, as fearing 
that we had met with some ill accident. We got on 
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board Hhottt tin>h6lifi afktt h wife dtfk$ where the 
first thing we did Was to ufitie the hafids of Zornda^s 
father, and to unitop his mouth, but sdU with the 
sattie threatenings of the renegade, in ease he made 
any noise. When he saw his daughter thel«, be be<^ 
gan to sigh most passionately, and more when he 
saw me embtatce hei- widi tendemesft, and that ^he^ 
without any lieslstatiee ttt ^uggltaig, BemiuA to «tw 
dure it ; he, for all thin, was slleAt, for fbar ftcr 
threatenings of the renegade should be put ih exe- 
cution. Zoraida s^ng us aboatd, and ihat We Were 
ready to handle our oars to be gdfte, i^he Ud the 
renegade tell me, she demt^ I woUld set her father, 
aAd the other Moor^ our pritoners, oti shore i for 
else she Would throw herself iiito the sea, rather than 
see a father, who had used her so tenderly, be car* 
ried away captive for her sake, before her eyesU The 
renegade told me What she Said, to which I agreed ; 
but the renegade was of another opinion ; saying, 
that if we set them on shore there, they would raise 
the cbuntry, and give the alarm to the city, by 
which some light frigates might be dispatched in 
quest of us, and getting between us and the sea, it 
would be im|K)ssible for us to make our escape ; and 
that all that coiild be done^ was to set them at 11- 
berty in the first Christian land we cottld reach. 
This seemed so reasonable to lis all, that Zoraida 
herself, being informed of the motives we had not 
to obey her at present, agreed to it. Immediately, 
with' great silence and content, we began to ply out 
oars, recommending ourselves to providence with all 
bur hearts, and endeavoured to make for Majorca, 
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Which ia the nearest Christian. Und ; bat the north 
wind ri«ng a little, and the sea with> it, we cotdd 
nbt hdd that ootmBe^ but wete forced to drive along 
shore towards Oran, not without great fear of being 
disooyered from Sargel, upon the coast, about thirty 
leagues from Altars. We were likewise apprehen- 
sive of meeting some c^lthose galliots wUdi came 
from Tetuan with merchandize. Though, to say 
truth, we did not so much fear these last ;. for ex- 
ciept it were a cruizing galtiot, we all of us wiriied 
to meet such a on^, which we should certainly take, 
and so get abetter'vessel to transport us in. Zoraida 
all ibis while hid her face between my hands, that 
she might not see her father ; and I could hear her 
call upon Lela Marien to help us. By that time we 
had got about thirty nules the day broke, and we 
found ourselves .witfam a mile of the shore, which 
appeared to us a desart solitary place, but yet we 
rowed haird to get off to sea, for fear c^ being dis- 
covered by somebody. When we were got about 
two leagues out to sea, we proposed the men should 
row by tumsy that some might refresh themselves ; 
but the men at the oar said it was not time yet to 
rest, and that they could eat and row toq, if those, 
who did not row would assist them, and give tih^m 
meat and drink ; this we did, and a little while af- 
ter the wind bk>wing fresh, we ceased rowing, and 
set sail for Oran, not being able to hold any other 
course. We made above eight miles an hour, bang 
in no fear of any thiiig but meeting some craizers. 
We gave victuals to our Moorish prisoners, and the 
VOL. n. . s 
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rtnegade bomforled. them, and told them thejr wiwe 
not ala9eS).hfut diat'tkej. 8hoiikl.be set at Hberty up- 
pn the £rkt oppaetamty* The flame was sadd t0 
Zotaida^s fisher ; idio answered, *^I imght .expect 
fmm your oourtesy-any tfahig ^m perfaaps, O Gfarisx 
tians;. but that ybm^uld^Te ine my fibalyy I 
am not ample enough to believe k ; for you nem 
ipould have riiil the hazard of taking it fram me, if 
you intended to restore it me so easily ; eiqpedidlf 
stnee you kndir whoJ am, and what^youvuiyget 
for my ranscxn, which if ^oii will but name, I dd 
fibitt. this moment pffer ydu all that you tan de«Dt« 
forme and for that unfortunate daughiber of ^ndne^ 
or for her ahme; since she is.the better part pf me**^ 
• . Whieahe had sud this, he burst out int<^ t^u-s so 
violfaotly, thai! Zoraida could not forbear looking 
lipathim^ and indeed he moved "compassioQ ia^ui 
att, but in h^ piarticularly ; insbmuch, ks startup 
fiom my aims, she flew to her father's^ and puttkig 
her head to his,- ^y began again so passionate and 
toideir a scene, that mofst of us could myt forbeoif 
accompanying their grief with our team; but her 
father seang her so richly dressed, and so mdny 
jeweb abquther,'said toher, inhislanguage^ ^ Wh«(; 
is the meaning of this, daughter ? . For last night, 
befoiie this terrible, misfortune be&l us, thou w»t 
hi thy ordinary dress ; and now, without scarce hs. 
iring had the time to put on such things, I seb thiee 
adorned with all the fineries that I could ^ve theey 
if we were at liberty and in full prosperity^ This 
gives me more wonder and trouble dian eve^ our 
sad misfortvme; therefore answer me.^ Therene- 
' 2 
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gttde interpreted aU that the Mootf saidf, and We daW 
thai Zoraida answered' hot one word- ; but on a siid* 
den> spybg the little <^stet in^ whioh she wa9 uised 
to put her jew^)», ^hioh he thought had be6til«ft 
in AlgiersVhe redoaiAed y^ more asrioni^ed^'ittid 
asked hdr how that trunk could oomeinto our faandsy 
and what Was in it P 'to* wMdi the r^negade^ withl 
oiit expecting^ Zonuda^s 'tfnstver^ replied, ^^Dondt 
trbuUe thyself to ask thy daughter so many ques- 
tk>ns^ for witb^ode word I can satii^y them aiL 
Know then that she is a Christian, and it> Is she 
diat hits filed off- our chains^ aiid given us liberty ; 
she is with us by her own eonsent, tsind I hope well 
pleased', as peoplie should be who come from dark* 
ness into light, and from death to life.*^ — ♦^ Is this^ 
frue, daughter?" said the Moor. — " It is,** i-epBed 
Zoraida. — ** Hbw then," said the old man, <<4irt thou 
really a Christian ? atid art thou she that has put 
thy father into the power of his enemies?" — To 
which Zoraida replied, <^ I am she thdt is a Chris- 
tian, but not she that has brought theie^into-thi^ 
condition, for my design nev^r wAsto injurU my f*. 
theri but only to do myself good.'* — *♦ And what 
good hast thou done thyself?^ said the Mopr.— ^* Ask' 
that of Lela Marien," replied Zbraida, « for she^ 
ca!n tell thee best.'' The old man bad no sooner 
heard this but he threw himself, with incrediUis 
fury, into the sea, where without doubt hehad be^ 
drowned, bad not his garments, which were long 
and wide, kept him some time above water.- Zol 
raida cried out to us to help him, which we all ^d* 
so readily, that we puHed him out by his vest, but 
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half drowned, and without any sense. This so 
troubled Zoraida, that she threw herself upon her 
father, and began to lament and take on as if he had 
been, really dead. We turned his bead downwards^ 
and by this means having disgorged a great deal of 
wateF, he recovered a little in about two hours time*. 
The wind in the mean while was come about, and 
forced us toward the shore, so that we were obliged, 
to ply our oars not to be driven upon the land. It 
was our good fortune to get into a small bay, which 
is made by a promontory, called the Cape of the Ca^ 
ba Rumia ; which, in our tongue, is the Cape of the 
wicked Christian woman ; and it is a tradition among 
the Moors, that Caba, the daughter of Count Ju- 
lian, who was the cause of the loss of Spain,. lies bu- 
ried there ; and they think it ominous to be forced 
into that bay, for they never go in otherwise than 
by necessity ; but to us it was no unlucky harbour, 
but a safe retreat, considering how high the sea went 
by this time. We posted our centries on shore, 
but kept our oars ready to be plied upon, occasion, 
taking in the mean time some refreshment of what, 
the renegade had provided, praying heartily to Grod 
and the Virgin Mary, to protect us, and help us to 
bring our design to a happy conclusion. Here, at 
the desire of Zoraida, we resolved to set her father 
on shore, with all the other Moors, whom we kept 
fast. bound; for she had not courage, nor could her 
tender heart suffer any longer, to see her father and 
her countrymen ill used before her face ; but we did. 
not think to do it before we were just ready to de- 
part, and then they, could not much hurt us, the. 
place being a solitary one, and no habitations near 
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it Our prayers were not in vain ; the wind feU 
and the sea became calm, inviting us thereby to 
pursue our intended voyage : we unbound our pri« 
■soners and set them on shore, one by one, which they 
were mightily astonished at. 

When we came to put Zoraida^s father on shore, 
who by this time was come to himself, he said, ^^ Why 
do you think, Christians, that this wicked woman 
desires I should be set at liberty ? do you think it 
is for any pity she takes of me ? No certainly, but 
it it because she is not able to bear my presence, 
which hinders the prosecution of her ill desires : I 
:would not have you think neither that she has em^ 
braced your religion, because she knows the differ- 
ence between yours and ours, but because she has 
heard that she may live more loosely in your counr 
try than at home ^ And then turning himself to Zo- 
ndda, while I and another held him fast by the arms, 
that he might commit no extravagance, he said, <<0 
infamous and blind yo]Ling woman, where art thou 
going, in the power of these dogs, our natural ene- 
mies ? Cursed be the hour in which I begot thee, 
and the care and affection with which I bred thee."** 
But I, seeing he was not like to make an end of his 
exclamations soon, made haste to set him on shore, 
from whence he continued to give us his curses and 
imprecations ; begging on his knees of Mahomet to 
beg of God Almighty to confound and destroy us; 
and when being under sail, we could no longer hear 
him, we saw his actions, which were tearing his hair 
and beard, and rolling himself upon the ground ; 
hut he once strained his voice so high^ that we heard 
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what he Mid, which was, *^ Cbme back, my dear 
daughter, for I for^ve thee all ; let those men have 
the treasure which is already in their possession, and 
do. thou return td comfort' thy disconsolate father^ 
who must else lose his Hfe:in these sandy deaartsi?* 
All this Zotaida heard,' and shed abundance of 
tears, but could answer nothing, but b^ that Lela 
iMarien, who had made her a Christian, would comH 
fprt him.f— >^ God knows,'' said she, " 1 could not 
f^void 'doing' what I have done ; and that these 
Christians are not oMiged to^me^' for.Icoiddhotbe 
jfttTest till I had done this, which to thee, dear. f»- 
th^, seepiai so ill a thing.^' All this sh^ said, when 
we were got so far out of his' hearing, th«^ we could 
scarce so much as sbe him. So I comforted Zorai* 
da as well as I could, and we all minded our voy- 
age. The wind waa now so right for our purpose, 
that we made no doubt of being the next mormng 
upon the Spanish shore ; but as it seldom happens 
that any felicity comes so pure as not to be tem». 
pered a^d allayed by some mixture of sorrow, ei- 
ther our ill jbrtune, or the Moor's curses, had such 
an effect, (for ^ father's curses ate to be dreaded, let 
the' father be what he will,) that about nndnight, 
when we were under full sail, with our oars laid by, 
we saw by the light of the moon, hard by ust, a 
,round-stemed vessel with all her seals out, coming 
arhead of uS, which she did so dose to us, that we 
were forced to strike our sail not to run foul of her; 
and the vessel likewise seemed to endeavour to let 
us go by. They had come ao nearf us: to ask from 
whence we came, and whither w^ were going .^ But 
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doing it in French, the renegade forbid ii« t6«o«weri 
saying without doubt^ these are, French pirat^i to 
^hont every ihing is prize .Thi& made ns all b^ 
silent; and as we sailed on, they being under th9 
wi^dy fired two guns at us, boUi, as it appe»Eired, 
with chain^shot, for one brought our mast by the 
board,:and tt^e other went throu^ ua, without kill* 
idgany- body ; but we, percming we were^inking# 
OiUed to them to come and take us, for we. were go* 
ing to be drowned ; they then struck their own sailsy 
and putting out th^ boat, thare came about a do«. 
zen French on board us, all well armed, and with 
their matches lighted^ When they were dose to us^ 
seeing we were but few, they took us s^*board their 
boat, Saying that this had ha^^ned to us for not 
abswering their questions. The renegade had time 
to take a little oo£Per or trunk, full of Zoraida's trea- 
sure^ and heave it over board, without being per- 
cdved by any body. 

When We were on board their vessel j after having 
kamt'from us all they could, they began to strip 
us, as if we had been their mortal miemies: they 
plundered Zoraida of all the jewels and bracelets 
she had on her hands and feet ; but that did not so 
much trouble me, as the apprehension I was in for 
llie rich jewel of her chastity, which she valued 
above all the rest. But that sort of people seldom 
have any desires beyond the getting of riches, which 
they saw in abundance before their eyes ; and their 
eovetousness was so sharpened by it, that even ouc 
slaves^ clothes tempted them. They consulted what 
lo do with us ; and some were of opimon to throif 
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lis ov<er4x)ard, wrapt up in a sail, because thqr in^ 
tended to put into scMne of the Spanish ports, under 
the notion of being of Bntanj ; and if they carried 
us K4th thism, tbejr might be punished, and their 
roguery come to light : but the captain, who thought 
himsetf rich enough with Zonuda*s plunder, said he 
would not toudi at any part of Spain, but make his 
way through the Straits by night, ai|d so return to 
Rochelle, from whencelie came. This bang resolved, 
they betfaougfat themselves of giving us their long 
boat, and what provision wemigbt want for our short 
passage. As soon as it w^ day, and that we des« 
cried the Spanish shore, at which sight, so desire- 
able a thing is liberty, sdl our miseries vanished 
from our thoughts in a moment, ithey began to pre- 
pare things, and about noon they put us on board, 
giving us two barrels of water, and a small quantity 
of biscuit^ and the captain, touched with some re- 
morse for the lovely Zoraida, gave her, at parting, 
about forty crowns in gold, and would not suffer his 
waexi to take from her those clothes which now she 
has on. We went aboard, shewing ourselves rather 
thankful than camplaimng. They got out to sea, 
making for the Straits, and we having the land be- 
fore us for our north-star, plied x^ur oars, so that 
about sun-set we were near enou^ to have landed 
before it was quite dark ; but considering the moon 
was hid in, clouds, and the heavens were growing 
dank, and we ignorant of the shore, wedidnot think 
it safe /to jrenture on it, though many among us 
w£re so demons of liberty, and to be out of all dan- 
ger, that th^y would have landed, tliough on a de- 
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(Hurt rock ; and by that means, at least, we might 
avoid all little barks x)f the inrates of the Barbary 
coast, such as those of Tetuao, who come from home 
when it is'4curk, and by morning are early upon the 
Spanish coast ; where they often make a prize, and 
go home to bed the same day. But the other o{n- 
nion prevailed, which was to row gently on, and if 
the sea and shore gave leave, to land quietly where 
weicould. We did accordingly, and about midnight 
wtt came under a great hill, which had a sandy shore, 
convenaent enough for our landing. Here we run 
our boat in as far as we could, and being got on land, 
we all. kissed it for joy, and thanked Grod with tears 
for our deliverance. This done, we took out the 
little provision we had left, and. climbed up the 
mountain, thinking ourselves more in safety there ; 
for we could hardly persuade ourselves, nor be- 
lieve that the land we were upon was the Christian 
shore. 

; We thought the day longa-coming, and then we 
got to the top of the hill, to see if we could discover 
any habitadons ; but we could nowhere descry either 
house, or perscm, or path. We resolved, however, 
*to go farther on, as thinking we could not miss at 
last <^ somebody to inform us where We were : that 
which troubled me most wa»j to see my poor Zorai* 
da go on foot among the sharp rocks, and I would 
sometimes have carried her on my shoulders ; but 
she was so much concerned at the pains I took, as 
she could be at what she endured ; so leaning on me 
she went on with much patience and content. When 
we were gone about a quarter of a league, we heard 
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tHeflouadof a little {Mpe, which we took to beaeer-«> 
tain sign of aome flock nieat us; and looking well 
about, we perceived,, at last, at the £oot,of a ofxA.* 
tree a young shepherd, who wais cutting a stick with 
bis knife with great attention and seriousness. We 
csaUed to him, and he having looked up, ran away 
as hard as he could. It seems, as we afterwards 
heard, the first he saw were the renegade and Zo^ 
raida, who being in the Moorish dress, he thought 
all the Moors in Barbary were upon him ; aodxuii«b 
ning into the wood, cried all the way as loud as he 
could, <^ Moors, Moors 1 arm, arm, the Moors ore 
landed.^ We hearing this out-cry, did not wdl know 
what to do : but considering thiU; the shepherd^s 
roaring would raise the country, and the hors6 
guard of the coast would be upon us, we agreed 
that the renegade should pull off his Turkish hal»t, 
and put on a slave's ooat, which one of us lent him, 
though he that lent it him remained in his shirts 
Thus recommending ourselves to God, we went on 
by the same way that the shepherd ran, still expect. 
i»g when the luHtsewouU come upon us ; and we 
wene not deceived, for in less than two hours, as we 
came down the hills into a plain, we discovered' 
about fifty horse coming upon a half-gallq) towards 
us ; when we saw that, we stood still, expecting 
them. 

As soon as they came up, and, instead of so many 
Moors, saw so many poor Christian captives, they 
were astonished. One of them a^ed us if we were 
the occarion of the alarm that a young shepherd had 
given the .country ? Yes, sajid I, and uppii that be^^ 
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gan CO tell hiai wha we were, and whence we canie ; 
))Ut one of our company knew the horseman that 
had Asked us the question ; And without letting me 
go on, said, '^ Giod be praised, gentlemen, for brings 
ing us to so good a part of the country, for if I 
mistake not, we.are near Velez Malaga ; . and if the 
many years of my captivity have not taken my me^ 
mory from me too, I think that- you, mr, who ask 
us these questions, are my unde Don Pedro Busta^ 
menle.^ The Christian slave had haidly said this, 
but the gentleman lighting from his kirse, came 
hastily to embrace die' young sldve, saying, ^ Dear 
nephew, my joy*, my life, I^know thee, and have of^ 
ten lamented thy Idss^ and so has thy mother and 
thy other relations, whom thou wilt yet find alive. 
God has preserved them, that they ibay have the 
pleasure of seeing th^e. We had heard thou weit 
inf Algieri, and by what I see of thy dress, and thiit 
bf all this company, you must all have had somfe 
Iniraculous ddiverance/'-T-" It. is so,*" replied the 
youfng man, " and we shall have time enough nowto 
tell all our adventures.^ The rest of ;the horsemen 
hearing we were Christians escaped from slavery^, 
lighted likewise from their horses, offering them to 
us to carry us to the city of Velez Malaga^ which 
was about a league and a half off« Some of them 
went, where we had left our. boat, and got it into the 
port, while others took us up behind them ; and 
Zoraida rid behind the gentleman, uncle to our cap. 
tive. All the people, who had already heard some^ 
thing of our adventure, catne out to meet us ; they 
did not wonder to see.captived at liberty, hojc Moors 
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prisoners ; for in all that coast they are used to it ; 
but they were astonished at the bcnuty of Zoruda, 
which at that instant seemed to be in its pcnnt of per- 
fection; for, what with the agitation of travelling, and 
what with the joy of being safe in Christendom, 
without the terrible thought of being retaken, she 
had such a beautiful colour in her countenance, that 
were it not for fear of being too partial, I durst say, 
there was not a more beautiful creature in the world, 
at least that I had seen. We went straight to church, 
to thank God for his great mercy to us ; and as we 
came into it, and that Zoraida had looked upon the 
pictures, she said there were several faces there that 
were like Lela Marien^s ; we told her they were her 
pictures, and the renegade explained to her as well 
as he could the story of them, that she might adore 
them, as if in reality each of them had been the true 
Lela Marien, who had spoke to her ; and she, who 
hafr a good and dear understanding, comprehended 
immediately all that was said about the pictures and 
images. After this, we were dispersed and lodged 
in different houses of the town ; but the young 
Christian slave of Velez cairied me, Zoraida, and 
the renegade, to his fathers house, where we were 
accommodated pretty well, according to their abili- 
ty, and used with as much kindness as their own 
son. After six days stay at Velez, the renegade ha- 
ving informed himself of what was needful for him 
to know, went away to Granada, there to be re-ad- 
mitted by the holy Inquisition into the bosom of the 
ehurdi. The other Christians, being at liberty, 
went each whither he thought fit. Zoraida and I 
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remained without other help than the forty crowns 
the pirate gave her, with which I bought the ass she 
rides on, and, since we landed, have been to her a 
. father and a friend, but not a husband. We are now 
going to see whether my father be alive, or if either 
of my brothers has had better fortune than I ; 
though since it hath pleased heaven to give me Zo- 
raida, and make me her companion, I reckon no bet^ 
ter fortune could befall me. The patience with which 
she bears the inconvenience of poverty, the desire 
she shews of being made a Christian, do give me 
subject of continual admiration, and oblige me to 
serve and love her all the days of my life. I con- 
fess the expectation of being hers is not a little al« 
layed with the uncertainties of knowing whether I 
shall find in my country any one to receive us, or a 
comer to pass my life with her ; and perhaps time 
will have so altered the afPairs of our family, that I 
shall not find any body that will know me, if my 
father and brothers are dead. 

This is, gentlemen, the sum of my adventures, 
which, whether or no they are entertaining, you are 
best judges. I wish I had told them more compen- 
diously ; and yet, I assure you, the fear of being 
tedious has made me cut short many circumstances 
of my story. 
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NOTES 



ON 



DON QUIXOTE. 

VOL. Ih 



Notel. p. 9. 
fVhai occasion had you to take so hotly the part of Queen Ma^ 
gimasa ? — Madasima was the real name of this lady. Ozell^ 
in his note at p. S/cOnsiders abad (abbot) as a mere blunder 
of Sancho for Elizabad ; but Elizabad^ of whom something 
has been said already^ seems to hare been a priest as well as 
a doctor^ for Amadis says to him, (Book I. c. 38^) '' Azora ot 
mego Maestro que digays de Manana missa," 

Note II. p. 7. 
' Amadis retiring from his disdainful Oriana to do penance cm 
the poor rock, — Tixis is one of the most beautifiilly told d 
an the adrentures of Amadis. It was on the suggestion of the 
bid hermit that he assumed the name of Belteneln'os: '' Y Ama« 
dis le pedio que no le Uamasse de su nombre mas per otro qua! 
el le quisiesse poner. £1 hombre bueno dixo : Yo vos quiefo 
^ner un nombre que 9erk conforme k vuestra persona y an- 
gustidi en que soys puesto ; y vuestra vida esta en grande amar« 
gura, y en teniehlas, quiero que ayays nombre BeUenebros. A 
Amadis plugo de aqud nombre."— -i4mai. de Oaula, c. 49. 

TOL. II. T 
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The pmitenee of Don Quixote is one of the principal points 
of his imitation of Amadla — and the imitation is carried as dose 
as is consistent with the general purpose of Cervantes. Amadis 
had jilst finished the conqnest of t)ie Firm Island — an en- 
chant^ region, seven leagues long hy five hroad, which 
was called Insola, or Insula, because it was ahnost sur« 
rounded by the sea, and Firma Insula, by reason or&n isth- 
mus connecting it with the main-land. From this he depart- 
ed for the court of Sobradisa, the sovereignty of which coun- 
try was then in the hands of the beautiful Queen Briolanja. 
The peerless Oriana being informed of this new expedition, 
conceived certain feelings of jealousy, and sent him, by her 
page Burin, a letter ftill of haughty complaints, forbidding him 
ever to appear again in her presence. The letter was super- 
scribed, '^ I am the damsel wounded with the point of the 
sword through the heart, and thou art he that hast wounded 
me." Amadis, on receiving and reading this communication, 
sunk forthwith into the profoundest melancholy ; left all his 
a4ventures " cut off in the middle," and withdrew to do pe- 
nance in solitude. Having no farther occasion for the services 
of his Esquire Gandalin, heappointed him govemorof the Firm 
Island, — as in due time SancLo himself becomes governor of 
Barataria. Amadis chose to consult Andalod, a certain her- 
mit, who inhabited a dismal place, called the Poor Rock, in 
the midst of the sea, and, by his direction, he established there 
the seat of his miseries ; assuming at the same time, for the 
reasons above-mentioned, the name of Beltenebros. Hoe 
Amadis devoted himself to a life of the most exemplary piety, 
hearing the matins and vespers of the ancient Andalod, couv 
fessing himself every noon, and spending all the rest of the 
four-and-twenty hours in tears and lamentations. Now and 
then, however, he composed poems on the rigour of Oriana; 
jand accordingly we find, that Don Quixote also developes g^ 
vein both of music and poetry in the sequel, when he sings to 
%hfi guitar a canzonet of his own composition^ for the purpose 
of being overheard by Altesidora, the duchess's maid. The 
deliverance of the Don from his afflictions on the Sierra |^o- 
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rena is also oopied firodi diat of Amadis ) in whoeeilustory the 
Damsell of Denmark playB a part^ not unlike that which is 
devised for the fair Dorothea in this book of Don Quixote.— 
*' Pero Beltenebios se despidio del hermituio hayiendole saber 
que aqueDa donzella per la piedad de Dios alii per su salud era 
aportada."— Amad« c 52. 

Note III. p. 8. 
/ will imUate Orlando Furioso's extravagance, token he ran 
mad, after finding the unhappy tokens of AngeUcde cammerct 
with Medoro at the fountain, S^e, — The beautiful passage re- 
ferred to occurs in the 23d canto of the Orlando Furioso^ and 
it is from the adyenture there narrated that the whole poem 
of Ariosto takes its title. Orlando has discovered love-knots 
and inscriptions carved upon the trees about the fountun, and 
is at last convinced^ that they have been executed, not only 
by the hand of Medoro, but by that of Angelica hefself. It " 
is then that the poet ^omes to what he pramisea at the cmtset 
of his whole perlbmuoice :— > 

«< Diio d'Orlando, 

CSoM non detta in piosa msi ne in runs, 
Cbe per amor venne in furore, e matto 
D'uom che u Baggio era stimato prima." 

Cante 1, 2. 

- The concluding stanzas of the description axe as f6Uow8>- 

^' Taglid lo scritto, e*l aasso, e insin'al Cido 
A volo alzar & le minute achegge. 
Infdioe quell' antio^ ed ogni atelo^ 
In cui Medoro, e Angelica si legge ; 
CoBi restar quel di, ch*ombra, n^ gelo 
A pastor mai non daran pidi, n^ a gregge. 
£ quella fonte, ^ vL dilara, e puza, 
Da cotanta iia fix poco aicn 
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Non ceaid di g;itter nelle beU*oiid», 
Fin che da mnmao ad imo li tarboU% 
Che non furo mai pi& chiare, ni monde i 
£ stanco alfine, e alfin di sudor molle, 
Poi che la lena vinta non risponde 
Alio sdegno, al grave odio, all* ardente ira. 
Cade sul prato, e yerso il Cid sospiia. 

f< AflKtto, e ituMo alfia cade ndH' «!% 
JB fieca gU ocdii al Cielo, e non fa motlo. 
fioua cibo, e donnhr, con u serba, 
Cli«*l $qle eaee tre ToHi^ e tozna iotto. 
Di cr^scernon coud la pena aoerba» 
Che fuor del senno alfin V ebbe condotto. 
II quarto di, da gran furor commosso, 
£ maglie, e piastre si stracdo di dosso. 

. **Qv^ rhun Tdmo, e U nxiad Jo atndo^ 
hmttn ^ ummy e ptu lontan V mbfrgo. 
L'aime sue tutte in somma vi coiw2»do» 
Avean pel bosoo differente albergo. 
£ poi si squarci6 i panni, e monstrd igjiudo 
L' ispido ventre, e tutto'l petto, e*l tergo ; 
£ oomincid la gran follia si orrenda, 
Che dellA piii non sar^ nuu chi intenda. 

^* In tanta rabbia, in tanto furor venne, 
Che rimase ofiUscato in ogni senso. 
Pi tor la ppada in mm mm |fU sowennr, 
Che'fatte avria mirabil cose, penso. 
Ma nk quella, nh scure, nh bipenne 
£ra bisognb al ano vigoMlmmebM^ 
Quivi f% ben deUe sue-pr^vis eoedio, 
Ch' nn' alto pino al pfeono ckiQo welM. • 

*^ £ svelse dopo jU primo altri pi^recchi $ 
Comme fosser finoohi, «buli, o aneti j 
£ f^ il simil di quer^ e d' olmi, vfcxihii 
Di faggi, e d^^mi, e d* ilide, e d'^beti* 
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Quel, ch' an uceeUator, che s* appareehi 
n campo mondo, fa, per pot U reti^ ' 
De' ginnchi, e deUe st^ppiey • dell' urtichei 
Facea di cerri, e d* altre piante antiche.*' 

Note IV. p. g. 
RoJdany or Orhndo, or Botolante.'^The last of these names 
was assmned by Orlando when he went incognito to the tour- 
nament of Cyprus. — Espejo de CahaJkrias, P. I. c. 1Q, 

*^ n nome e Rotolante^ e quel di* io posso 

£ a tuo commaBdoy infin c' ho sangue adosso. 

• • « • ^ 

II gioTonetto Aemolto hebbe grato 
U corteseparlar die fece Orhmdo.^ 

BOIA&DO, B. II. c. 19. 

NoteV.p. ». 
Poor Ittverf, absent Jhmi thefaity 
Ati itts not onfy drtad hui Mr. 

*^ Mas en ausenda se siente 

Con un es^lrano acddente, 

8en sombra de hingun bene 

Zelos, intierteS, y desden 

Que esto, y mas, teme d ausente.**' 

GakUaf L. 3. 

NoteVr. p; fj. 
The Hyppogryphon of Ast'olp^»-^Ti^ h certainly the most 
daring of hyperboles^ 

^' Quello Ippogiifo grande, e strano augeOo 
Lo porta via con tal preste^iitt ^ ale 
Che lasceria di lungo fratts queHb 
Celer ministro del fuhmneo stfale ;^ 
Credo di^ a pena el tuono e k saetts 
Venga in terra daXdxXcon msggfotikmtu'^ » 

6rktnS(n ' "Cmtto e. 
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Note VII. p. 18. 
The renowned Fhmtino. — ^The] Don seems to have been 
Aintlng of Ruggiero's manumissory' address to his famous 
■teed when he made his speech to Rozinante. 

-...-. ^'Frontin al tutto sdolto meste 
Da le lontano e liberta H diede 
O nuo Frantiii (U dine) se a mi stesse 
Di dare a merti tuoi degna mercede, 
AvTCSte qnd destrier da inyidiar pooo 
Che Tolo al delo e fra le stelle ha looo. 
CiUaio, to, non fii, non fu Aricme 
Di te miglior ne merito* piu lode." 

Ariosto. Canto 45. 

Ssneho's apostrophe also to his absent Dapple (*^ poor thing, 
he dionld not want a dap on the buttocks had. he been here, 
nor a fine speech neither/') is yi obvious aUusion to this pas-i 
■age. 



Note VIII. p. 16. 
Stoift as a witch upon a broomsiick. 

The Hag is astride, 
This night for to ride, 
The Deril and shatogethec ; 

Thnm^ thick, and through thin, 
Now out, and then in. 
Though ne*er so foul be the weather. 

A thorn ar a burr^ 

She takes for a spur t 
Wfth a lash of a bramble she rides now. 

Through brakes and through briars, 

0*er ditches and mires, 
She follows the Spirit that guide now. 
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No beast, for fais food. 

Dares now range the wood ; 
•But huflht in his lair he lies lurking : 

While imschie&, by these. 

On land and on seas, 
At noon of night are a-working. 

The storm will arise. 

And trouble the skies, 
This night ; and, more for the wonder. 

The ghost from the tomb, 

AfiHghted shall come. 
Called out by the dap of the thunder. 

Herricc. 

Note IX. p. St. 

Should my master have no mind to be an emperor, and fake 
a fancy to be an archbishop^—^'The veradous Archbishop of 
RhdmB on every occasion mentions himself as performing 
feats of yalour quite equal to the noblest knights of the Round- 
Table ; and^ in the Morgante Maggiore^ passim, all justice is 
done to this part of his character. But the union of military 
and clerical functions was by no means at an end in the days 
of Cervantes himself, for, twenty years after his deaths (1638) 
Don Lope de Hoyez, the Spanish admiral, was defeated in a 
great naval action, by the French fleet, under the orders of 
• the Archbishop of Bourdeaux, who was then the favourite sea- 
officer of Louis XIII.— See Pellicer. 

Guevarra^ in treating of the revolt which Juan de Padilla, 
and others, excited in Castille, (anno 1520,) has occasion to 
detail at great length the exploits of another martial prelate, 
Don Antonio d'Acugna, Bishop of Zamora. At theage of 70, this 
pious gentleman displayed all the fire of a young commander — 
indeed Guevarrahimself addressed a letter to him on the subject 
of his exertions. " To make soldiers priests," quoth he, " might 
be permitted ; but to turn priests into soldiers is scandalous : 
What then, my lord, shall we say of you, who have not only 
^countenanced this scandal, but in your own person a hundred 
timea exemplified it? You brought three hundred priests of 
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I to ile^t ToidBHllai, «dl yw U Acm ymmeir to tte 
■Mtnltj lit the very brghnnngof Lart, irfien yoa AopldluiTe 
been eoDdncting Aem to tiie ihv. In tlieasmilt which joor 
tnopi fostamed fivm the governors 0f the kingdom^ I nw with 
my own eyes one of yoor priests lying with his hsckbat b^ 
hind she^e^ from which dtaation he killed no less than eleren 
sddiers, making the sign of the cross orer his gon-fitock every 
time he fired. BtU, behold the end ! I saw this Toy man, 
befine the day was oyer, receive a bnEet in his brain, whidi 
eonstnined him to give np the ghost, without havingtime to 
say so mndi n a single cre€lo for his own salyation. I have 
seen yon yourself, my lord, standing in the trench at Ampn- 
dia, lifting up the soldiers as they fell from the ladder, and 
calling out to them like a common brigadier, ' Courage, my 
boys ! eoorage ! np, up ! mount, mount ! fight bravely, and if 
yon die, may ny soul have the same portion with yoois, for 
yonr cause is divine !' Now, the men to whom you said as, 
my lord bishop, what were they but persons excommunicated 
by the Pope, traitors to their king, disturbers of the realm, 
sacrilegious, brigands, enemies of the commonwealth, aonroes 
of mutiny ?" &c. &c.^^GusvAaaA, Lib. L p. 170, 171. 

Note X. p. 40. 
Such aceouiremenU had probably been in fiuhian in old 
King Bambas £/ay«.— When King Beccesuinth died in the 
year 699, his diildren were young, and the nobles Immedi- 
ately exercised their ancient right of electing to the vacant 
throne a person able to wield with vigour' the iron acq tre 
,of the Goths» Wamba, on whom their choice had fallen, 
after much persuasion, acceded to th^ proposal, and ha- 
ving been crowned at Toledo, for several yean reigned with 
great prosperity. One Faulus, however, a near rehtion of 
the late king, at length succeeded in stirring up a formida- 
ble body of the nobles to rebellion, and these were not over^ 
thrown by Wambg, until after a long campaign had scattered 
opnf\Miou and destruction over the finest provinces of Spain. 
FbuIub and bis adherents, after being defeated in a eonduaive 
battle, retreated to Toledo, of whidb royal city thoy had pM>. 
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ies804 themselves at the oommeDcemeiit of their inianectioii. 
Here they were compelled to surrender theroselfes into thd 
hands of Wamba, who immediately summoned a council of aU 
his nobles to try the trait<«s. Such of them as were of noble 
blood were shaved, (the mark of degradation.) Fanlus, and 
une or two of his chief supporters, were beheaded in preseaoe 
of the army ; and all the rest were dismissed by the clenenoy 
of the king. The ill success of this insurrection did not how.« 
ever secure the tranquillity of Wamba's crown. Count Ra- 
migius, another member of the same roysl house, made, after 
some space, another attempt of the some kind ; and, accord* 
ing to Mariana, he first had recourse to soliciting Moorish aid, 
and thereby paved the way for the ill-omened invitation of 
Count Julian. Remigius and his allies were defeated, but not, 
it would seem, so perfectly as Faulus had been, fbr he was not. 
only suffered to retain his possessions, but to firequent the court 
of Wamba ; whom, despairing of open warfare^ he, after a few 
months had elapsed, attempted to carry off by poison. Wamba 
mckened, and supposing himself to be on the point of death, 
determine4 to prevent needless effusion of blood by abdicating 
the throne, and formally resigning it to Remigius. The no* 
bles were accordingly assembled around his couch, where Re« 
migius was invested with the royal insignia, and immediate- 
ly after Wamba assumed the cowl — ^an expedient to which 
many of the waniors and .rude livers of those days had re* 
course when they conceived themselves to be in extremity. 
Next day his illness greatly subsided, but he diadaincd to sU 
tempt imdoing what he had done, or despaired of beii^ able 
to make such an attempt with success, and retired to a mo- 
nastery amcHsg the hills, where he led a life of piety and mor- 
tification fbr seven years. He died in the odour of sanctity, 
and his bones were long afterwards removed to the cathedral 
of Toledo by the care of Alphonso, sumamed the Wise. — See 
Maeiana, L. VI. c 12, 13, li, 15. 

Note XI. p. 50. 
Perfidious Gabion ! faithless Fellido ! malicious Julian I*^ 
Of Ctalalon, the traitor of Roncesvalles, I have already spoken. 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



998 NOTES OK 

The name of VdlMo had {teased into a bye-word among the^ 
Spaniards on account of a better authenticated atrocity — ^his 
murder of Don Sancho^ the King of Castille. According to 
Mariana, King Sancho's father had divided ihe royal inheri- 
tanoe, but Ihe eUest of the princes soon oyercame in war his 
two brothers, and deprived them of the territories which had 
been bequeathed to Aem. His sister Uracca had obtained 
posaession of Zamora and the adjoining country, and it was 
flhe who next engaged his attention. He laid siege to her dty 
(in 1068,) and must have succeeded in taking it had not one 
Vellido Astolfo, a partizan of Uracca, found means to slay 
him on the eve of his expected triumph. This man left the 
town, entered the king's camp, told a long story of the ill 
treatment he had received from Uracca, and offered to give 
the king information of a secret passage, by which he might 
easily enter Zamora during the night. As Mariana tells the 
8tary> he rode out alone with the king, and dispatched him 
inth his javelin, in a solitary part of the forest which lay con« 
tiguous to the dty. But the following very andent ballad re- 
presets the murder as having taken place within the camp 
of Sandio. 

Ouarte, Gttarte, Rey Don Sancko, S^e, 

The Death of King Sancho. 

.*^ Bcwue, bevaie, King Sandio, for treason is begun, 

A taiUft base of traitozous race, the crafty Dolfbs* son, 

He has oome forth fimn Zamora, and evil is his eye. 

And if he comes unto the king, be sure my king shall die.** 

.There is crying in the camp, there is crying on the green — 

^' The king is dead, the king is dead, the traitor who hath seen ?**-^ 

'' You need not ask, you need not ask, for Vellido I saw. 

With his poniard, with his poniard, — he came from Zamora.** 

There was crying in the camp, there was crying on the green, 

But the loudest cries they did arise from Zamora at e*en ; 

From the streets and from the halls sounded trumpet and guitar* 

And Uracca hi her gar4en, in her garden-bower a£ir, 

The red wine pour*d to Vellido, by the light of the evening-star. 
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The fstary of Count Julian has been so efi^tually immortali- 
zed in English by Mr Soathey's Roderick^ that I need not 
trouble the reader with any notice of it in this place. I shall 
translate^ however^ what appears to be the most ancient of all 
the Spanish ballads upon the Moorish Conquest of Spain. 

En Ceupia e»ta Julian, ^c. 
Count Jtri.iAK. 

Count Julian stands in Ceupta, in Ceupta by the shore. 

For he wiU send a message, a message to the Moor ; 

For he win send a letter, and he must find a Moor 

To write it in the Arab tongue, upon the Christian shore s 

He has found an old man walking on the sand beside the sea, 

An ancient man, wi£h a white beard, an old old Moor was he ; 

And he hath written the letter, and the same hath Julian sealed. 

But crud Julian dreaded the thing might be revealed. 

And when the Moor had finish*d it, he took him by the throat. 

Without remoiise he strangled him, and buried him in that spot. 

It was a woeful letter, that day the old Moor wrote I 

: . m • • • • 

It was a woeful letter, for it bade the Moor king come, 
And take to him the fiurest realm was ever in Christendom. 
O woe to thee ! O woe to thee I thou fiunous Spanish land. 
Soon on thy shore the cruel Moor^with all ins host shall stand. 
And aU thy riches they shall be in the misbeUeyeir^s hand. 
O Spain ! thou glorious region, among thy rivers* sand. 
The mighty store of silver, of silver fair and pale, 
And of the red gold, from days of old, was never known to faiL 
But soon shall now be casten thy pride away from thee. 
Soon thou shalt bow thee in the dust beneath Moorish mastery. 
Thy cities fair beyond compare, on plain and rocky shore, 
They all shall be the heritage of the misbelieving Moor.... 
Our soil it is enslaved, for our sins against God and Man, 
And aU by the black treason of accursed Julian. 
• • « • • 

Wi^ a heavy heart Rodrigo rear'd the banner broad of Spain* 
To give the false Moon battle as ibey muster'd on the plain ; 
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Like ft true king he tttttkd, albtit his haurt wai iote. 

Bat the cutse of God wai mighty, and the dfty wa« to the Moor. 

From that day forth Rodrigo was never seen again ; 

They found OreUo riderless^ foaming on the plain. — 

Now, ft cuzie on thee, Don Orpas, thou false Bishop of Spain ! 

A curse on the hlack counsel thou gavest to the king ! 

O woe, heyond all meailure, that I such a song should sing ! 

O woe, heyond all measure, that by tW9 traitors* guile, 

And for a single damsel, and her accursed smile, 

God should have sent this sorrow upon the land of Spain !— - 

-.-Xlod, look upon our misery, ftnd be our God again ! 



Note XI. p. 56. 
But nothing equalled ike lustre of her Beauty. — The tran8hi« 
tion is imperfect here, for the original has ^'la bellezza sin- 
gular de sus henoosos y rubied cabellos," literally, as old 
Shelton renders it, *^ the singular beauty of her fair and 
golden tresses." It is worthy of remark, that among almost 
all dark natioBS, the poetical style of loveliness is blonde. 
It was so among, the aBdcnt Romans, and it is still so among 
the Spaniards ; indeed, I have often heard Britisk officers^ 
who served during the late Peninsular war, expatiate upon the 
extraordinary admiration which the Spsniah ladies b^taved 
upon such of their comrades as had that sort of fierce red faauv 
which is commoi^ reckoned the retene of lordj in Mb 
country. In Cervantes' time the ladies, and erm the genttle* 
men of the Spanish court, were accustomed to medicate thek 
hair, in order to give it the appearance of this ** rubia bel- 
lezza." 

Note XII. p. 68. 
/ was bom in a Uiwn of Andalusia, from which a duke takes 
his title, thai makes him grandee of <SJpata.-^The high nobiHty 
of Spain ia divided into two dasses. The first eonaists oC 
those who are styled grandees— the seoMid, of those who have 
the title of count or marquess in Castille or Arragon, with- 
out being grandeee. It is suppoeed diet the grandcba tte, 
proper^, the desoendsnt of these MlSe»s>^if0mife$^ who ieeai-> 
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yed in the old time from the khig, what was called Merced 
de pendon y caldera ; i. e. the right of banner and cauldron, or 
of commandiDg and entertaining their own vaflsalage. These 
penwns hod the right of heing covered in the royal presence^ 
and sat nearest the throne in the Cortes.. By degrees^ all 
those whose lands had heen erected into duchies^ marqnisates^ 
or counties, assumed the title of grandee, which the cadets of 
their fiuniliesalso bore, although without any territorial title. 
But the Oemian and Flemish courtiers, who came into Spain 
with Charles V., prevailed on him to restrict more accurately 
the quality of grandee ; and he accordingly issued an edict at 
the commencement of his reign, by which all were ordered to 
lay down tiiat title, with the exception of sixteen noblemen, 
of whom twelve were dukes, two marquesses, and two counts, 
in Castille and Arragon. In the fiunilies of most of these no« 
hies, the tide of grandee still remains, being capable of trans- 
mission in the female line. But in the case of those whom 
Charles himself, and his successors, have since elevated to 
the rank of grandee, the title is, almost without exception, 
limited to die male heirs. The old grandees, or those whose 
ancestors were recognized as such by Charles V.> have several 
distinctions over and above those which they share with the 
others ; for example, the king addresses them as his Primos 
(cousins-germain,) while the rest are styled his Parientes 
(remoter kinsmen.) The most ancient grandees of Spain, 
are tiie descendants of the Dukes of Medina-Sidonia, Albu- 
querque, Alva, Escalonna, Tlnfantado, Nagera, Bgsr, d'Ar- 
cos, Segorvia, and Montalto ; the Marquesses of Astorga and 
Aguilar, and the Counts of Lemos imd Benerente — ^these be- 
ing tile families whose grandezza was acknowledged by the 
reforming edict of Charles V. in 1520. The tide of Don was, 
by an edict of Philip II. in 1586, (renewed, with mention of 
•evere penalties, in U96,) declared to be unlawfully borne, 
unless by diose who could prove four descents of pure nobi* 
lity ; but how ill diis law was at all times obeyed, we may 
gather from many passages in Cervantes himself. 
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Note XIII. p. 89. 
Pedro de Alcala.^^A person of this name wrote a book, en- 
titled " Arte para ligeramente saber la lingua Arabiga/' which 
was published at SaLunanoa. 

Note XIV. p. 00. 
Thrice vakrtmt knight, never toiU I tisejrom this place HU 
yott hatfe granted me a boon. — '^La Jayana se lanzo a los pies 
de Amadis: Agora tos sappHeo, Senor, que me otarguez tm 
dun que, para que yo sea enmendada de un tuerto que zecebi, 
conviene que me lo otorgues* Yo lo otorgo dixo el Rey/ 
Atnadis de Grecia, P. 1. C. 39. — [[The gift here demanded, b^ 
the way, was, aa in the case of the FrinooM Micomioona^ 
*^ the head of a certain usurping giant" J 

^^lommm levero dei quettipiedi 
(IHbi* eDa) Signor mio, te del fellone 
etc ucdse il mio fiatel noa mi ooncedl 

Di vendicare.** 

Abiosto, Canto 45^ 16. 

Note XV. p. 92. 
She strove to kiss his hand, but the most courteous of all 
knights mould not permit it, 

«' La DonzeUa de lagreme oopene 
GK occhi, et la vaga gnanda oolorita,* 
Vuol hacctargli la man ; ma noU tqferse 
n Brwn CorteteJ* 

Gteoke, L. 7* 95. 

Note XVI. p. 92. 
Sancho fetched his arms from a tree, where they hung like' 
irofhies. 

*^ Law «pacla e Paltre amie, 
Vidi un cavalier ccnrtese e plo 
Che le ando lacoogliendo da ogni parte. 
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£ poi de tutte quelle wC Arhotcello 
Fe, a guisa di TrofeOy pomposo e beUo.'* 

AriostO) Canto 31. 

Note XVIL p. 95. 
Pegasus, or ike Zebra, or the Jleet mare of the famous Moor 
Muxaraque, who, to this houp, lies enchanted in the dreary ca^ 
vem ofZuksma, <!^c.-— See Primaleon, Book III. Chap. 56. 

Note XVIII. p. 95. 
The great CompbUo. — ^This is Complutum, the old Latin 
name of Alcala de Henares, (and therefore used in preference 
by Don Quixote.) *This city was fiunous in those days for 
its uniT^sity^ (the second in rank aft» Salamanca,) the mag- 
nificent foundation of Cardinal Ximenes, whose extraordinary 
epitiiphy still visible in the dboir of its chapel, records, that 
*^ he added the purple to the frock, the helmet to the hood, 
and the diadem to the tonsure." Alcala has since owed not a 
little of its celebrity to the circumstance of its being the birth- 
place of Cenrantes himself, whose statue in marble adorns its 
market-place, as that of Erasmus does a similar situation in 
his native dty of Rotterdam. 

Note XIX. p. 101. 
1 would sooner have twitched off one of my mustachios,-^^ 
Philip II., by an edict of 1597, commanded *^ that all coun- 
cilors of all the royal councils should wear the beard long, 
untouched, so as to cover the whole chin." By the same 
edict, military and clerical personages weie commanded to 
shave all but the mustachios. The most common of all Spa- 
nish oaths was, '* by my mustachio /* but Dom Joam de Cas- 
tro, Viceroy in India for King John' III. of Portugal, did more 
than swear by his mustachios ; he pledged them. When he 
wished to raise money among the citizens of Goa, for his ex« 
pedition to raise the si^ of Din, he cut off one of his mug* 
tachios, and left it, by way of hostage, in the .town-house. 
Such security could not be questioned. He received the sum 
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he asked tor, and hmiounibly relieved his whisker on his re- 
turn. Vigote, which ia the word used in the text for musta- 
chio^ Is said^ by the Spanish lexicographers, to be no other 
than our own Gothic, B^- God^n old German, Beif GoU— 
applied, of course, to the mustachio, from the universal cus- 
tom of swearing by it*. 

Note XX. p. 104. 
He should have a mole of hair on his right shoulder.'^n the ' 
old '^ Chronicle of King Roderick, and the Loss of Spain,' 
written by Miguel de Luna, (and pretended to be translated 
from the Arabic of one Abulcaoen,) among other wonderful 
stories, it is related, that " when the Moor Tarif was at Ta^ 
-ri£i with Count Julian, an old Spanish woman Was brought 
into their presence, who said, that when she was a child, she 
remembered her father saying there was an old prdphecy that 
%Mdn must pass into the hands of the Moors, and that the 
captain who should overcome Spain, must b^ a strong and va** 
lorous man, and that, by the same mark, he must have on 
his right shoulder a hairy mole, as big as a bean. On heur- 
ing the which, Tarif forthwith stripped himselfi and made 
manifest in the eyes of all the same great mole nf which 
the old woman had spoken." There is no doubt Cervantes 
alludes to this story in lihe text. 

Note XXL p. lis. 
He had ehihed hinuetfUke a g^psey. -^It is to be wiriied thai 
this picturesque race, who maintained, and still maintain in 
the Peninsula, the same sort of manners and habits with whidi 
we are familiar, had attracted more of Cervantes' observation 
than they seem to have done. He has, however, left a pretty 
novel, under the name of La Oitana, where their fortune-tell* 
ing tricks are made the vehide of much amusement. The 
*' quickralver in the ears of the ass," a few pages on, seems t» 
have been a common trick among the Spanish gypsies. Thu8> 
^ Los Gitanos son grandes truccabunras y en su poder pare* 
een Utt besfias unas Zebnu^ y en Ikvandoles el que loa 6om« 

12 
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pia^ ion mas lerdas que tartugas." — €ov> And in Cervantea 
novel of the Frengona, ^' Aunque el Astoriano hallo muchos 
asnos^ ninguno le satisfbzo^ puesto que un Gitano anduvo mny 
Bolicito por encaxalle uno^ que mas caminaha por el axoiue 
que le habia echado en sus oidos, que por legireza suya," 

Note XXII. p. 125. 

He had changed his clothes. — ^The reader idll not be dis- 
pleased with seeing some picturesque notices of the costume 
of Spain^ France^ and Italy^ which occur in the old English 
novel of " The Unfortunate Traveller, or Life of Jack Wil- 
ton/' published in 1594, by the celebrated Thomas Nashe. 

" What is there in France to be learned more than in 
England, but falsehood in friendship, perfect slovenry, and 
to love no man but for my pleasure ? I have known some that 
have continued there by the space of half a dozen years, and 
when they came home, they have hid a little weerish lean 
face under a broad French hat, kept a terrible coil with the 
dust in the street in their long cloaks of grey paper, and 
spoken English strangely. Nought else have they profited 
by their travel, but to distinguish the true Bourdeaux grape, 
and know a cup of neat Gascoigne wine from wine of Orleans } 
yea, and peradventure this also, to esteem of the p-— x as a 
pimple, to wear a velvet patch on their face, and walk melan- 
choly with their arms folded. 

" From Spain what bringeth our traveller ? A skull-crown- 
ed hat of the fashion of an old deep porringer ; a diminutive 
alderman's rufiT with short strings, Hke the droppings of a 
man's nose ; a close-bellied doublet coming down with a peake 
behind, as far as the crupper, and cut off before by the breast- 
bone, like a partlet or neckercher ; a wide pair of gascoynes, 
which, ungathered, would make a couple of women's riding- 
kirtles ; huge hangers, that have half a cow-hide in them ; a 
rapier that is Hneally descended from half-a-dozen dukes at 
the least ; let his cloak be as long or as short as you will ; if 
long, it is faced with Turkey grogeran ravelled ; if short, it 
hath a cape like a calfs tongue, and is not so deep in hi» 

VOL. II. u 
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Whole length, nor so mudi doth in it, I will justify, as only the 
standing cape of a Dutchman's doak. I haTe not yet toudied 
all> for he hath in either shoe as much tafl&ty for his tyings, 
as would serve for an andent ; which serreth him (if you 
would haye the mystery of it) of the own accord for a shoe- 
rag. If you talk with him, he makes a dish-doth of his own 
country, in comparison of Spain ; hut if you urge him parti- 
cularly wherein it exceeds, he can give no instance, but in 
Sptdn they have better bread than any we haye ; when (poor 
hungry slayes !) they may crumble it into water wdl enough, 
and make misons with it, for they have not a good nunrSd of 
meat, except it be salt pilchers, to eat with it, all the year 
long; and, whidi is more, they are poor b^;gar8, and lie in 
foul straw every night. 

'' Italy, the paradise of the earth, and the epicure's heaven, 
how doth it form our young master ? It makes him to kiss 
his hand like an ape, cringe his neck like a starvelings and pUy 
at Hey^pass'Tepats-'Come^aloft, when he salutes a man ; front 
thence he brings the art of atheism, the art of epicurizing, 
the art of whoring, the art of poisoning, the art of sodomitry ; 
the only probable good thing they have to keep us from ut- 
terly condemning it, is, that it maketh a man an excellent 
courtier, a curious carpet knight ; which is, by interpretation, 
a fine dose letcher, a glorious hypocrite ; it Is bow a privy 
note amongst the better sort of men, when they would set a 
nnp^ular mark or brand oU a notoriotis villain, to say he hath 
been in Italy." 

Note XXIII. p. 133. 
CirongiUio of Thtace, and Felixmarte af ffircama^-^Tbe 
adventures of CirbngiUio were celebrated in a folio, by Ber^ 
nardo de Vargas. I have already spoken of the other; but I 
diould have mentioned, when doing so, an anecdote of Dr 
Samuel Johnson, told by Boswell, on the authority of Bishop 
Percy. '' The bishop said, the doctor, when a boy, was im- 
moderately fond of romances of diivalry, and he had retained 
his fondness for them through life ; so that, spending part of 
a summer at my parsonage-house in the oonntry^ he chose for 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



DON Q01XOTE. 807 

his regular reading the old Spanish romance of Felixmarte of 
Hyrcania, in folio, which he read quite through." Boswsll, 
Vol. I. p. 25.— The innkeeper^ therefore, may he excused, in 
spite of the curate's sarcasms. 

Note XXIV. p. ISS. 
Oontaho Hernandez d$ Cordova, and Diego Cfareia de Pa* 
redes. — ^The rare ioMo referred to is entitled, " Chronica del 
gran Capitan GonsalTo Hernandez de CofdoYa j Aguilar, 
con la vida del famoso D. Diego Garcia de Paredes. En Se« 
villa, 1583." The account it contains of* the life of the great 
captain, is exceedingly graphic and minute ; and the modest 
memoir of Grarcia de Paredes, at the end of the volume, is pe- 
. culiarly interesting, hy reason of its having heen written by 
the distinguished soldier himself, of whose actions it treats. 
Gonsalvo de Cordova, illustrious even in his early youth for 
liis services in the last war of Grenada, owed his title of--The 
Great Captain, to his successful conduct of the war in Naples, 
from tirhich he twice drove the French forces, commanded by 
the most eminent generals of the age. Brantome pretends that 
the success of Gonsalvo was less owing to any extraordinary ge* 
nius of his own, than to the dissensions which prevailed among 
the French leaders opposed to him ; — however this might have 
been, the fact is certain, that Gonsalvo's reputation stood so 
high, that King Ferdinand, his sovereign, was exceedingly 
jealous of him. The king having come to Naples, was much 
piqued on discovering that the name of the Great Captain was 
an object of much greater respect there than his own ; he de- 
prived him of his command, under pretext of desire to have 
him nearer his person, and they embarked in the same vessel 
for Spain. At the interview which took place at Savona be« 
tween Ferdinand and Lewis XII., Gonsalvo was present. 
The French monarch received the Great Captain with all the 
respect imaginable, but could with difficulty prevail on Fer« 
dinand to permit of his being seated and covered in the royal 
presence. In return, the King of Spain was lavish of atten- 
tions to tlie Chevalier fiayard And Louia D'Ars, and address- 
ed Louis XII. in these words: " My brother, these are two 
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braye and faithM servants. He who has such cavaliers widi 
him, should take especial care of them." One might have re^ 
plied^ that he himself had no need of any such su^estion in 
regard to Gonsalvo de Cordova^ for he scarcely ever permitted 
his own hrave and faithful servant to be a moment out of his 
sight He carried him with him to Spain^ where the Great 
Captain lingered out the remainder of his life in such a state 
of obscurity and inaction, that he was accustomed to speak of 
himself as an '^ Exile." He founded, towards the dose of his 
life, a superb monastery in the district of the' city of Grenada, 
called Aniequerela, and was buried in its church. His epi- 
taph, which still remains there, is simple and grand : 

GoKSALvus Fkrdinandus a Corduba, 

Dirx Magnus Hispakiarum, 

Gallorum et'Turcorum Terror. 

It was from the exploits of his mature manhood that Gon- 
salvo de Cordova acquired his high place in European histo- 
ry, and his title of the Great Captain ; but the romantic inci- 
dents of his youthful campaigns against the Moors of Grenada 
fill, without doubt, the most interesting pages of his Chroni- 
cle, and have furnished one of the best of the French novel- 
ists (Florian) with the groundwork of one of the most agree- 
able of his narratives. It was Gronsalvo that arranged the 
terms of the treaty by which the Moorish Sovereign of Gre- 
nada at last abdicated his Spanish throne ; and the Chronicle 
contains the story of the unfortunate prince's flight, agreeing 
i^ almost every particular with the ancient ballad on the same 
subject, of ^hich I shall insert my translation. 

The Flight from Oranada. 

There was crying in Granada when the sun was going down, 

Some calling on the Trinity, some calling on Mahoun ; 

Here pass'd away the Koran, there in the Cross was bome^ 

And here was heard the Christian bell, and there the Moorish hom ; 

Te Dettm Laudamus was up the Alcala sung ; 

Down from tfa* Alhamra*s minarets were all the crescents flung ; 
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The amis thereon of Anagon and CasCUle they display ; 

One king ocnneft in in triumph, one weeping goes away. 

Thus cried the weeper, while his hands his own white beard did tear, 

^^ Farewell, farewell, Grenada I thou city without peer ; 

Woe, woe, thou pride of Heathendom, seven hundred years and 

more 
Have gone since first the faithful thy royal sceptre bore. 
Thou wert the happy mother of an high renowned race ; 
Within thee dwelt a noble line that now go from their place ; 
Within thee fearless knights did dwell, who fought with meikle glee 
The enemies of proud Castille, the bane of Christientee. 
The mother of fair dames wert thou, of truth and beauty rare, 
Into whose arms did noble knights for solace sireet repair ; — 
For whose dear sakes the gallants of AMc made display 
Of might in joust and batUe on many a bloody day : 
Here gallants held it little thing for ladies* sake to die. 
Or for the Prophet^s honour, and pride of Soldanry. 
In thee did valour flourish, and deeds of warlike might 
Bnnobled lordly palaces, in which we had delight. 
The gardens of thy Vega, its fields and blooming bowers — 
Woe, woe ! I see their beauty gone, and scattered all their flowers.-.. 
No reverence can he claim the king that such a land hath lost, 
On charger never can he ride, nor be heard among the host — 
But in some dark and dismal place, where none his face may see. 
There, weeping and lamenting, alone that king should be." — 
Thus spake Oranada^s king as he was riding to the sea. 
About to cross Gibraltar's straitaway to Barbary : — 
Thus he in heaviness of soul unto his queen did cry. — , 
(He had stopp'd and ta*en her in his arms, for together did they fly.) 
^^ Unhappy king ! whose craven soul can brook*' (did she reply,) 
*' To leave behind Grenada, and hast not heart to die ; 
Now for the love I bore thy youth thee gladly could I slay. 
For what is life to leave when such a crown is cast away !'* 

The particular feat of Di^;o G^da De Paredes, referred to 
a little lower by the innkeeper^ is thus narrated in the chroni- 
cle of the Great Captain. " Diego Grarcia de Paredes tomd una 
espada de dos manoa en el hombro y se metio por la puente de 
Garallano que loaFranceaes habian echado poco antes. Y con la 
e^pada de dos manoi se metid entre eUos^ y peleando comoun 
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bnTO heon empezd de hater tales pnieras de aa petaona qua 
nunca las hioeron mayores en sua tiempos^^ Hector^ ni Julii» 
CKsar^ ni Alezandro Magno — ^paredendo otro Horatio, en su 
denneda y animosidad." Chronica, cap. 106. — For authentic 
particulars of De Paredes^ see Mariana, Book 27. chapter 15. 
His life, as Cervantes justly observes, is written with great 
modesty — greater jusdoe being done to the achievements of 
his friends tbap to his own. 

Note XXVI. p. 148. 
Ludovico Tansillo's tears of St Peter,^>^Tbis was a pious 
work, written by the Neapolitan poet in his old age, by way 
of atonement for the more celebrated, and extremely licen- 
tious production of his younger years, entitled, '^ II Vendem- 
miatore/' 

Note XXVII. p. 149. 
7%ai experiment from whdch the prudent Reynaldus excused 
himself, — ^It seems certain, that Cervantes took his first idea 
of the exquisite novel of the Impertinent Curiosity, from that 
adventure in Ariosto, to which he here alludes. The proper* 
ties of the " brittle vessel," to which the experiment referred, 
are thus explained by the host, at the end of the 42d Canto 
of the Orlando. 

*< Se bd con questo, vednd grande efPetto ; 
Chi, Be porti U cimier d% Cornuagliay 
II vin te spargerai tutto sul petto, 
Ni gocdola sara che in booca saglia. 
Ma fl^hai mogUe ftdd, tu berrai netto ; 
Or di veder tua sorte ti travaglia. 
— Cosi dicendo, per mirar tien gli occhi, 
Che in seno iX vin Rinaldo si trabocchL*' 

But Rinaldo was of the prudent opinion, that the experi* 
ment liiight produce evil, could certainly produce no good ; 
and he therefore avoided gratifying his host according to 
his suggestion. It waa on witnessing this wise fOTbearanoa 
of Rinaldo, that the host bnrst into the tears of which men- 
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tton is made in the text, and proceeded to tell the melancholjr 
story of hifown ]mpertiiientcuriofilty;-~which, without doubt, 
is very much the same sort of story with that of Ansehno and 
Lothario. See Canto 4Sd of the Orlando Furioso, ihr<m§^ 
out 

Note XXVIII. p. 159. 
" At dead of nighty when every troubled breast" ^Tc^-— This 
sonnet occurs again in the second act of Cervantes' comedy, 
''LacasadelosZelos." 

Note XXIX. p. 172. 
Thejmir 1^4 required in every good lover. 

SabiOi SolOy Solicitor Segreto. 
JSabio en servir, y nunca descuydado, 
Solo en amar, y a otra ahna no sugeto, 
SolicUo en buscar sus desenganos, 
Segreto en sus fabores y en sus danos. 

Qasrahoka, C. 4. 14. 

Note XXX. p. 191. 

/ will be cut Uke a cucumber, but this Don Quixote, or JDon 
Devils has been hacking my wine-^kins. — ^The hint of this ad« 
venture seems evidently to be taken from one of the best sto- 
ries in the Golden Ass of Apuldus, which I shall quote from 
Idr Dunlop's abstract. 

** One nighty while supping at the house of Byrrhena, Apu- 
lelus was informed that the following day being the festival 
of Momus, he ought to honour that divinity by some merry 
invention. 

'' Returning home somewhat intoxicated, he perceived 
through the dusk three large figures attacking the door of 
Milo with much fiury. Suspecting them to be robbers, who 
intended to break in, he ran his sword through them in suc- 
cession, and, leaving them as dead, escaped into the house. 
Next morning he is arrested on account of the triple homi- 
cide, and is brought to trial in • crowded and open court 
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The ftccuser is called by a herald. An old niaD> who acted in 
this (itLpadtj, pronounced an haiangue^ of which the duration 
was limited by a clepsydra, as the old sermons were measured 
by hour glasses. Two women in deep mourning were intro- 
duced ; one lamented the death of her husband, the other of 
her son, and both called loudly for vengeance on the murder- 
er. Apuleius was foimd guilty of the death of three citizens ; 
but previous to his execution it was resolved he should be put 
to the torture, to force a discovery of his accomplices, and the 
necessary preparations were accordingly completed. What had 
chiefly astonished Apuleius during this scene, was, that the 
whole court, and among others, his host Milo, were all the 
while convulsed with laughter. One of the women in mourn- 
ing now demanded that the dead bodies, which were in court, 
should be uncovered, in order that, the compassion of the 
judges being excited, the tortures might be increased. The 
demand was complied with, and the task assigned to Apuleius 
himself. The risibility of the audience is now accounted for, 
as he sees, to his utter astonishment, three immense leather 
bottles, which, on the preceding night, he had mistak^i for 
robbers. The imaginary criminal is then dismissed, after be- 
ing informed that this mock trial was in honour of the god 
Momus. 

" On returning home the matter was more fully explained 
by Fotis^ who informs Apuleius that she had been employed 
by her mistress to procure the heir of a young Boeotian, of 
whom she was enamoured, in order to prepare a charm ^hieh 
would bring him to her house : that having failed in obtain- 
ing this ingredient, and fearing the resentment of her mis- 
tress, she had brought her some goat's hair, which fell from 
the sdssars of a bottle-shearer. These hairs being burned by 
the sorceress, with the usual incantations, had (instead of 
leading the Boeotian to her house,) given animation to the 
skins to which they formerly adhered, and which being then 
in the form of bottles, appeared, in their desire of eninilee, 
to assault the door of MUo." 

Cervantes, in many parts of his work> shews himself to 
have been an attentive reader of this old Latin romanoe; bat 
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Le Sage (that boldest of borrowers^) owes to it by far the 
most picturesque and splendid passage of his Gil Blas^ viz. 
the whole description of the habitation of the robbers — the 
revelry of these banditti — the old woman that attends on 
them — the arrival of the new troop during the entertainment 
— the captivity and escape of the young lady^ &c* &c. 

Note XXXI. p. 193. 
*' Here are the buUs !" — It is not to be doubted^ that the 
Spaniards derived their passion for the bull-fights from the 
Moors. Indeed^ in most of their old ballads^ descriptive of 
bull-fights^ the personages are Moorish, as in the following 
specimen : — 

The Bullfight of Gakzul* 

I. 
King Alhanzor of Grenada, he hath bid the trumpet sound. 
He hath summoned all the Moorish lords, from the hills and plains 

around; 
From Vega and Sierra, from Betis and Xenil, 
They have come with helm and cuirass of gold and twisted steel. 

II. 
'Tis the holy Baptist^s feast they hold in royalty and state,* 
And they have closed the spacious lists beside the Alhamra^s gate ; 
In gowns of black with silver laced within the tented ring, 
Eight Moors to fight the bull are placed in presence of the king. 

III. 
Eight Moorish lords of valour tried, with stalwart arm and true. 
The onset of the beasts abide come trooping Prions through ; 
The deeds they've done, the spoils they've won, fill all with hope 

and trust. 
Yet, ere high in heaven appears the sun, they all have bit the dust 



« The day of the Baptist is a festival among the Munuhnans as well as among 
ChiiMiani. 
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IV. 

nicn KNUnds the tmmpet clearly, then clangs the loud tambour. 
Hake room, make room for Ganzul ; — throw wide, throw wide the 

door; — 
Blow, blow the trumpet clearer still, more loudly strike the drum. 
The Alcaydi of Agalra to fight the bull doth come. . 

V. 

And first before the king he pass'd, with rererenoe stooping low. 
And next he bow*d him to the queen, and the Infimtas all a-rowe ; 
Then to his lady*s grace he tum*d, and she to him did throw 
A scarf from out her balcony was whiter than the snow. 

VX 

With the life-blood of the shnghtn-M lords all slippeiy is the sand. 
Yet proudly in the centre hath Oanznl ta*en his stand ; 
And ladies look with heaving breast, and lords widi anxious eye. 
But the lance is firmly in its rest, and his look is calm and hi^ 

vn. 

Three bulls against the knight are loosed, and two come roaring on^ 
He rises high in stirrup, forth stretching his rejon ; 
Each furious beast upon the breast he deals him such a Uow, 
He blindly totters and gives back across the sand to go. 

VIII. 

*'^ Turn, Oanzul, tum,*^ the people cry — ^*^ die third comes up behind. 
Low to the sand his head holds he, liis nostrils snuiFthe wind ;*'— 
The mountaineers that lead the steers without stand whispering low, 
'' Now thinks this proud Alcayd^ to stun Harpado so ?" 

IX. 

From Guadiana comes be not, he comes not from Xenil, 
From Gtiadalarif of the plain, or Barves of therhill ; 
But where from out the forest burst Xanana's waters dear. 
Beneath the oak-trees was he nursed, this proud and stately steer. 

X. 
Dark is his hide on either side, but the blood within doth boil. 
And the dun hide glows, as if on fire, as he paws to the turmofl. 
His eyes are jet, and they are set in crystal rings of snow ; 
But now they stare with one red glaie of bnsi upon the foe* 
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XL 
Upon the fiirehe&d of the bull the hams stand dofe and near. 
From out the broad and wrinkled skull, like daggers thef appear ; 
His neck is massy, like the trunk of some old knotted tree. 
Whereon the monster^s shagged mane, like billows curPd, ye see. 

XII. 

His legs are short, his haras axe thiek, his hoofs are black as night, 
Like a strong flail he holds his tail in fierceness of his might ; 
Like something molten out of iron, or hewn from forth the rock, 
Harpado of Xarama stands, to abide the Alcayd6*s shock. 

XIIL 
Now stops the drum^-^:lose, dose they come— thrice meet, and thrice 

give back ; 
The white foam of Harpado lies on the charger's breast of blacks 
The white foam of the charger on Harpado*s front of dun — 
Once more advance upon his lance — once more, thou fearless one ! 

XIV. 

Once more, once more, — in dust and gore to ruin must thou reeU« 
In vain, in vain thou tearest the sand with furious bed . ■ 
In vain, in vain, thou noble beast, I see, I see thee stagger. 
Now keen and cold thy neck must hold the stem Alcaydi*s dagger ! 

XV. 

They have slipp'd a noose around his feet, six horses are brought in, 
And away they drag Harpado with a loud and joyful din. 
Now stoop thee, lady, from thy stand, and the ring of price bestow 
Upon Oanzul of Ag^va, that hath laid Harpado low. 

Note XXXIL p. 194. 
Twill disown my name.— -In the original, ''by the bones of 
my father." 

*' Giuro a te per I'osse de Pipino." 

Mo&o. Maoo. Canto 25i. 

Note XXXIII. p. SOO. 
7%tf news was confirmed of his being slain in a battle bsm 
iween Monsieur de Lautree, and that great general Gonsalvo 
de Cordova, in the kingdom cf A^/}^.<— The Mareschal de 
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Lautrec^ (known^ until the death of his father, hy the name 
of M. de Barhasan,) was one of the hravest, and withal most 
unfortunate, soldiers of! the 16th century. His extraction 
was of the most illustrious ; his father heing the second son 
of that Jean Corate de Foix, who married Marguerite d'Al- 
bret. Lautrec was thus cousin-german to Jean de Foix, 
Viscount of Narbonne, who married Mary of Orleans, sister 
of Louis XII., and was by her father of Gaston de Foix, 
Duke of Nemours. He stood in the same relation to Francis 
Phoebus de Foix, who, in right of his mother, was King of 
Navarre, and who died childless ; and to his sister, Catherine 
de Foix, who, after his brother's death, carried the crown 
of Navarre to her husband, Henry d'Albret, — father of 
Jeanne d'Albret, — ^mother of Henry IV. The noble house 
of Lautrec became extinct in the age succeeding that of the 
Mareschal; his own sons had no children: his brothers, 
almost as celebrated as himself, both died unmarried ; and 
his sister, the famous Countess de Chateaubriant, the mis- 
tress of Francis I., never had any family. Mariana says 
of Lautrec, that '' such was his obstinacy and pride, he 
would rather at any time follow the worst plan of his own 
devising, than the best suggested by any other person ;" he 
adds, " that some one said something of this sort one day to 
Lautrec himself, who made answer, ' What was the cha- 
racter of Lucullus ?' " He was, in general, as I have said, 
unfortunate, in spite of distinguished talents, and most ro- 
mantic valour ; yet, in 1537, he was lucky enough to take, in 
a few days, Pavia, which Francis I. had vainly besieged du- 
ring many months, a few years before. Francis was said to 
have been a little jealous of this success ; but, if it were so, 
his jealousy must have been drowned in far different feelings^ 
by the sad termination of Lautrec's career before Naples, in 
the year 1 528. It has been asserted, nevertheless, that the king 
bore this calamity more lightly than might have been expect- 
ed, and said, '' What could I expect of an expedition in which 
Lautrec commanded against Gonsalvo de Cordova ?" The ma- 
licious Brantome teUs this story, and adds, by way of com- 
mcntj *' Francis twice entrusted his armies to the guidance of 
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Lautrec^ but then he was the lover of the Countess de Cha« 
teaubriant^ his sister. At the time when the Mareschal was 
killed before Naples^ Madame de Chateaubriant had ceased 
to interest him so deeply." — Lautrec had two brothers^ who 
were with him in most of his campaigns, and who were both 
hke him brave, and like him unfortunate. The one, M. de !'£&- 
parre, received, in a skirmish, so many blows on his helmet from 
a mace, that he immediately lost his sight, and died soon after. 
The other, the Mareschal de Foix, was at first a churchman, 
and had very near risen to be a cardinal, through his sister's 
influence ; but he could not resist the natural passion of his 
family :— he renounced, one fine morning, his title oiprotono* 
tary, and joined his brother just as he had got on horseback, 
at the head of his troops. The battle of Pavia was fought in 
direct opposition to his advice, and he received his mortal 
wound there. Next day, one of the Spanish generals went 
to see him in his tent, and found him, says Brantome, '^ pea- 
tant et jurant en Gascon contre I'Amiral de Bonnivet." He 
said, the admiral had occasioned the battle, and consequently 
his wound, and that his chief reason for desiring to recover, 
was, that he might have the pleasure of killing him. It was 
in such holy mood that the ex-protonotarius de Foix died. 
Brantome says, that he had seen the monument of the Mar- 
shal de Lautrec in the Church of Santa Maria la Nueva, at 
Naples I and its Latin inscription ran thus : 

*^ To the Memory of Odet de Foix, Lord of Lautrec, and 
Mareshal of France, Gronsalvo Ferdinand de Cordova, Duke 
of Sessa, Viceroy of Naples, grandson of the great Gonsalvo, 
(having learned that the Remains of an illustrious Enemy of 
his House were interred obscurely in this Chapel,) has erect* 
ed this Monument, a proper source of reflections on the Mi»* 
finrtunes of Humanity, and the Mutability of Fortune." 

Note XXXIV. p. 200. 
A great battle in the kingdom of Naples^ — The conquest of 
Naples, then the great object of Spanish ambition, having at 
last been attained, after a mighty expenditure of blood and 
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iTCttuze^ Ferdinand tbe Catholic repaired to Italy, and was 
reeetved by Gonaalvo with such qilendour, that the descrip- 
tion of prooeiiions, feasts, &e , fills many long pages in Mari- 
ana. There is, however, a very short and sunple Spanish bal- 
lad, which may well deserve to be transUted, on account of 
the contrast it presents to the triumphant and pompous lan- 
guage of the Jesuitical historian. 

Naples. 

I. 
One day, the King of Arragon, from the old citadel 
Look*d down upon the sea of Spain, as the bUlowi rose and fell ; 
He looked on ship and galley, some coming and some going, 
With an their priae of merdumdize, and all their streamen flovin^ 

II. 

Some to CastOle were sailing, and some to Barbery— 
And then he looked on Naples, that great dty of die sea r 
O dty ! saith the king, how great hath been thy cost. 
For thee I twenty years, my fairest yean, have lost I 

III. 
By thee I have lost a brother; — ^never Hector was more brave ; 
High cavaliers have droppM their tears upon my brother's grave r— 
Much treasure hast thou cost me, and a litde boy beside, 
CAlas I thou woefid dty !) for whom I would have died. 

Note XXXV. p. 233. 
In the mountains of Leon my family had iU originaL-^lt 
has been very often supposed that the story told by this cap- 
tive, is, in truth, that of Cervantes himself. There is, how- 
ever, no sort of foundation for this. The captive is a Leonese, 
Cervantes was a Castillian. Tlie former was made prisoner 
the day of the battle of Lepanto, in 1571— Cervantes' owb 
captivity did not occur till the 20th of September, 1575. The 
only drcnmstances in which the imaginary and the true his- 
tory coincide, are those of the confinement in the Bagnio of 
Hassan Aga, and (so far as that goes) of an aitemjii having 
really been made by Cervantes, in a manner somewhat simi^ 
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lar to that described as crowned with success in the case of 
Viedma. 

Note XXXVI. p. 2S7. 
The great Duke of Aha was passing into Flanders. — Fer- 
dinand de Toledo^ third Doke of Alva^ first distinguished 
himself at the battle of Pavia^ being then under twenty years 
of age. Charles V. was^ ftom the banning, sensible of his 
great merits; for^ Says Brantome^ he came with him to 
France^ when he was on his way to chastise those of Ghent, 
in 1549^ on which occasion, in presenting him to a great 
kdy of the French court, he used these expressions : " MaL-* 
dame voila le Due d'Albe que j'aime beaucoup : il est d'une 
noble et valeureuse race : (la Maison de Toledo :) £1 est encore 
jeune mais £1 sera un jour bon homme de guerre : je Tayan- 
cerai suivant ses merites. Je voudrai bien qu'il fht im pea 
moins froid et reserve ; mais tel est le charactere de nos £s- 
pagnols. Vos Franpois sont plus vife et effirontes : par ex« 
emple Peloux — (this was a Frenchman, who had gone over 
to the emperor with the Duke de Bourbon, and become very 
useful to Charles V., in many mean enough capiicities,) — Pe- 
loux va et vient sans cesse et yeut entrer partout. Je voudrai 
que le Due d'Albe fut un peu de ce caractere." It was only 
in the presence of Charles V., however, that Alva's modesty 
was remarkable ; he was the proudest, as well as the vainest 
of men, — harsh and cruel ; — ^but withal brave as a lion, and a 
most skilftil general. In 1567, Philip sent him as governor 
to the Low Countries, and it was at this time that our captive 
Viedma is represented to have joined him. He ruled these 
, countries, for twelve years, with a rod of iron ; the first step 
he took was to arrest and behead the Counts of Egmont and 
Horn, who had revolted against Philip, or rather against 
Margaret of Austria, his sister, who preceded Alva in the go- 
vernment of the Low Countries. A captain, named Salines^ 
was sent to arrest Egmont. — " What me T* said the Count, 
sternly, ^f trie ? captain — take fVom me this sword that has so 
well served the king V But immediately softening his tone, he 
added — ** since the king wishes to take it, here it is, captain." — 
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(There is s fine tragedy on Egmont'i itory , by Goethe.)— The 
Prince of Orange Nassau^ however^ escaped^ and carried on a 
bloody war with Alva^ the result of which was^ in effect, the 
fineedom of the United Provinces. Philip, ever jealous, recalled 
Alva after a time, and on some ridiculous pretext, banished 
him to his country seat, which he did not leave till his ser* 
viees were called for in Portugal^ of which kingdom he com- 
pleted the conquest for his tyrannical sovereign. He was as 
cruel in Portugal, as be had been in the Netherlands, and 
died there in 1589, in the 74th year of his age. It was Alva 
that first placed musketeen among the pikemen, of which 
the infantry then consisted ; and, at fint, this novelty pro- 
duced an astonishing effect : — every one fled when Alva's stem 
voice gave the word, *' Salgan, Salgan los Mosqueteros !**— 
He was distinguished by the highest excellence in every war- 
like exerdse ; insomuch, that when the French and Spanish 
courts metat Bayonne, in 1565, not even the famous Constable 
Anne de Montmorend ventured to joust with him. 

Note XXXVII. p. 237. 
Diego de Urbma, — It was he who took the royal standard 
of £gypt> at the battle of Lepanto. 

NoteXXXVIILp.S37. 
Don Juun of Austrian — This distinguished soldier was the 
natural son of Charles V. ; but, (unlike most natural sons,) it 
is more easy to say who was his father than who was his mo- 
ther. One Barbara Plomberg, a German peasant girl, had 
the honour or disgrace of being commonly talked of as ha« 
ving given birth to Don Juan ; but there were not wanting 
abundlmce of people, who said he owed his being to the secret 
amours of Charles V. and a princess too near to his blood* 
Don Juan served his fint campaign in 1570, in the kingdom 
of Grenada, where the Moors had made a revolt. His valour 
was so distinguished, that the first battle he was in, those 
who saw him fight were continually calling out, Ei verdadero 
hijo del Emperador I {he is tfie true son of the Emperor*) It 
was he who carried into effect the designs of Philip II., in re- 
19 
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gaid to the Moon, and who finadly expelled them horn the 
JMiil of Spain. Hie year after ihii was acoompluhed^ he wag 
ment with a large naval armament^ principally Spanish^ against 
the Turks. A considerable number of vessels^ belonging to 
other Christian nations, having. ranged themsdlyes beneath 
his flag, he attacked the Ottoman fleet ofi^ Lepanto. Tho 
fleet of the Turics was composed of two hundred and forty- 
four galleys ; that of Don Juan consisted of two hundred and 
eight galleysy six galleasses, twenty-two great vesseLs, and 
forty frigates, in which weze embarked e^ht thousand Spa^ 
nish veterans, twelve thousand Italians^ and about six tho»« 
sand besidea of German and other volunteers. The galleys and 
other vessels of Malta, made part of Don Juan's armament, and 
they were commanded by the two kniglUs, lyAndraedo and 
de Romegas ; while Antonio Colonna headed another formi- 
dable division, under the' banners of the Papal See. Don 
Juan held a council of war, as td the propriety of attacking 
or acting on the defensive. Every, body was at first for the 
latter plan, excepting only Bomegas and himself; but thp 
rest were compelled to give in, and llie result was the grand- 
est triumph with which Christian arms had ever at that time, 
been blest, in combatting the [naval forces of the Ottoman. 
The Capitan Pacha was kiUed, and his head, exhibited on the 
end of a pike, inspired such tenor, that no Turkish vessel 
durst any longer abide the attack. The Christians lost^ in- 
deedj 10,000 men, and among the rest, Justiniano Baibarigo^ 
the lUustrioua general of the Venetians ; but they took no lesa 
than a hundred and thirty gallies, killed 12,000 of the Turks, 
took 10,000 of them prisoners^ and set at liberty 15,000 Chns- 
tian captives; who had worked (in fetters) the oars of the 
Turkish fleet Charles IX. celebrated &is victory by a Te 
Deum, in every church in France. Pius V.- made Antonio 
Colonna ride in his chariot to the Capitd, after the fashion. of 
die dd Roman triumph ; but the true glory of the day rest* 
ed with Don Juan of Austria, who was ever after considered 
as the flrst general of his time. His own wish^ it is said^ was 
to sail right fer Constantinople immediately from Lepanto; 
iroL. II. X 
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lirttlitoi«ti«?e»-«tiMby)iiioMttcil^««r. Theooatttf 

Mte bietfiM^ dMniSm, til* «o«0 of 

Vttldi ta4Riliiliis«|Mij ttd MiMM^d tiMae s kiiig,.vlu>, al» 

tt0#tt«fSi»dn. After diiiebrtlHtnt«trfia8»kttii(ttnd to 
Ike court «r his brdtlMr Philips whd shortly appointi^ him 
gtt«nior 4># the Low Countita. He wcot tUthar in lil7#« 
AMdtocdEFyanoeiiihiswfty^ but proMiYcd in tfa»t put of hli 
jMfney tile sirietesi possible ineogaito. Ke st^id hut em 
dftf in Ptok> «nd i^nt the whole of it in wtStiag ehout the 
streets ead mnperts. In the evening they teldbiBi there «m 
to he • grtot bell at the Loane, and he dstemiual to go thsii 
Aer SHI dk^gniee^ fi^eh he did acoofdloj^y^ end wie present 
lihi#dgh the wl^le of ^ entertoinmenty without heingie. 
cegyned by e single penon thet«, not even by the Spanish 
etnlMssedor. *f On this oeeaiAen/' says Bnnten^ '' he wm 
ihov« an things rayidied with the beauty and the fidr gmoe 
ef Mtfgnerite de VfJoU/' (wife of Henry IV^ end then 
Qneen of Navirre.) Next morning he eonthraed his joomey 
to Flsaden^ where> dniing the epaee of two years, he mam« 
tsined and increased^ by Uie prsctice of every civil and miH* 
tsify tirtile> the reputotion he hc^nght with him ft«m Le# 
psato and Berbery. He took many towns, and won many 
bellies, the last of these being the great an4 dedsiTe one 
which took (lace on the plain of Gemblonrs, in the 8|»ing of 
ld78« Don Jnanef Austria died in the end of the ssmeyesr, 
at the age df thirty-two ; and the suddenness of his death 
gave rise to many dark suspieiens among those who were well 
aequailKted both with him and his broker. Hia physictane 
gave out that he died of an epidemie disorder, which he was 
eupposeA \o have caught from his mistress, the Countem 
ly Havmy* But the more prevalent belief was that Don Juan 
had been poisoned, and not a few accosed King Philip of luu* 
vUig cansed him to b« taken off, at the instigation of hiapsc* 
ddiotts ftvourito and minister^ Antonio Perca. The story they 
teld, with whatever tnith> is as follows : Den Ju#n had.aaea 
critairy V the name bf Sseoved^, who had formerly bean in 
the service of Don Buy Gomes, minister of Philip Ih, and 
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husband of the beautiful and frail lady^ who, after his death, 
became too celebrated under the* nasui of Princess D'Eboli. 
Sliis lady was themislfess of Philipi to* she also earned on 
an intrigue witih Antonio Pert z, which beiqg ^UseoYered by 
Escovedo, that gentleman very imprudently reproached with 
her levities the widow of his ancient master. The Princess 
D'£boli took the rcTonge of A ttUe SpMliard. She had Escore- 
do Hwawrinated, and being afiwd that he mifi^^bc?e.hveii4ied 
Ui sospcitms to Don Juan, she oanlrked to iafpiso pome ja»- 
kofly of this great general into f^e breatat of llie Idng, his hsei- 
iken; who at kat oonsentad to luwe hitn pcnsoned in ffecsei^ 
finch IS the story. Don Jnan of Austria was atacaeeded in the 
govemment of the Low Conntriea, by the eelehratad Prince of 
Parma. 

Note XXXIX. p 936. 
FekcUi, Kmg of Algiers, Sfc^'^ Embistio el p04d/» » esta 
o^dlana con ^te gaknw suyas, y no p^do^ aer loeoannda'de 
laa noestraa per haberse aalido ad^ante de la evdinanaa o pu*- 
«!*» dellaa per s^alarse aqnd dia : de los tres cabaUeros ^ 
ritfM elnno eia Frey Pedro JuaCiniano Prior de Moctna y jfo* 
Betid de Malta> d otro un EspiSiol^ y d otvo uipi Sieiliano : ^ 
eatxNi hallaran vifos enterrados antre ks muehoa muertjos."-^ 
Arro^ : Rokucion de la Santa Liga, p* 67* 

Note XL. p. 289. 
I took notice oftlie Christians' fault in letting slip the Turk* 
ish JUet.—AxtQijo says, that Don Juan of Austria bade the 
pilots steer for Nararino, on the night of the 16th September, 
157S, but diat they, from unskilfulness of the coi^st, made for 
an island called Prodano, some three leagues off! that harbour, 
by means of which blunder the Algerine had time to diiiw out 
all his vessds, and place them under protection of the batte- 
ries of Modon.— J^iV;?. p. 90. 

Note XLI. p. 239. 
The admiral galley of Naples^ commanded hy the Marguis 
of Santa Cru%. — See Herrera, cap. 26. 
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Note XLII. p. 839. 
Sarbaroua. — Haradin^ snmamed BarbcroMHi, was Uie moat 
fionoua oonair of thoae days. He became tyrant of Algiers in 
1634. 

NoteXLIII. p. 840. 
Muleff Hamida, <me of the cruellest Turks in the imtM.—- 
Mnley Hamida^ and Mnley Hamet, or Mahomet^ were the 
two sons of Mnley Hacan^ King of iHinis. Muley Hamida^ 
the dder^ burnt out his father's eyes with hot iron, and took 
possession of his throne. The younger brother fled from the 
cruelty of the elder, and retired into Sidly. The Turks had 
driven Hamida from Tunis, but he had fortified himself in Go- 
leta, and was in hopes soon to recover his empire, at the time 
when Don Juan of Austria landed in Barbary. The Turks were 
expelled in their turn from Tunis ; the eidled Muley Hainet 
was brought from Sicily, and established as King of Tunis, 
tributary to Philip II. of Spain. The atrocious Hamida was 
given up to Don Carlos of Arragon, Viceroy of. Sicily, who 
conducted him to Naples, where one of his sons who accmn- 
panied him underwent a very sudden and prudent oonvendon 
from the enon of Mahometanism. He was baptized by the 
name of Don Carlos de Austria, his godfather and godmother 
being Don Juan of Austria himself, and Donna Violante de 
Mosooso. The father died of grief and rage on being inform- 
ed of his son's apostacy. 

Note XLIV. p. 240. 
ffe attacked the Qoletta, and the fort Don Juan had begun, 
— See, for a fuller accoimt of all these transactions, Watson's 
History of Philip II. Vol. I. p. 283, &c. 

Note XLV. p. 243. 

Don Pedro de Aguilar, — The Andalusian fimiily of Aguikr 

had derived great honour from producing, in the preceding 

age, those two distinguished warriors, Gonsalvo and Alonzo 

de Agnilar. It was on the death of the latter that some Spa-* 
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nish minttrel composed the fitmous ballad (so degandy tran« 
slated by Bishop Percy) of Rio verde. Bio verde. 

Note XLVLp.247. 

Shut up in a hagiMO, where they keep their Christian ^slaves. 
— ^The following curious accouut of Christian slavery in Al- 
giers is translated from, the preliminfiry eonfession of a rene- 
gade^ who was rec<mciled to the bosom of. the church by the 
Spanish Inquisition in 1639. Pellicerj from whom I take it, 
had seen the JUS. itself in the Royal Library at Madrid, (see 
VoL IX. p. 17.) 

'^ The Christians haye four churches where they hear mass, 
and in my time there were twelve priests, who said mass every 
day. In the greatest church, which is in the bagnio of the 
Jong, there were ^lyb priests, sent thither by his holiness. 
Every day a collection is made, and the captives give what 
they can for the buying of wax and ornaments, besides a real 
and a half to each priest, and another every time they partake 
of the eucharist. The Christians are very humblcj particu- 
larly the priests, whom the boys always pursue in the streets 
with stones and other impurities. There are at this moment 
900 Christian slaves in that dty, who are treated most mise- 
rably, both men and women, receiving nothing more ftan a 
single loaf of bread every day — but especially, they are critelly 
used by the Tagarinos, which are they that have been driven/ 
out of Spain. These make them labour without remission, 
being loaded with irons, and the strongest they carry with 
them to row in their galleys. 

** The women of the Moors never enter into their mosques, 
from the towers of which, at noontide, there is a banner dis- 
playied, and voices are heard from one to another calling to 
prayer. Their worship is silent, and of gesticulation, there 
being little said, but an infinity of prostrations and uprisings. 
They eat off cakes of bread laid on the ground, without any 
service of covers. Their women wear trowsers down to the 
feet, which is by no means a lascivious dress, although they 
themselves are so more than can be imagined The 
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gmooth from ttine to tiine» «o tlnit it senran for ftkng ivUsw 
The merchants do the same, keeping their aocoonts very ac- 

cmrately In l«w-«ttila ihef ekpend little^ by rea* 

son ef their qwedy d6cifli0n8 ; hence the almadanoe (tf treahh 
aimmg die Maon.** 

One af Ceffnaatea moit ai^seihfe eeinedict iaantidady ^ Lav 
Bmm de Aigel ;" aad in k Tsry neiriy Ihe mm» chamrtCTB 
and adTentBMa are described as oaear here ia the siary of 
the Captain de Viedma. The oonterted lifioorisb gnel, the !»* 
negsde, &e., play exactly the same parts. 

NoteXLVILp.««7« 
iizaa^vi*—- Hnsfli Aga's story is told esntly as here ia 
Haedo's Histaria de dtgel, p. 89. 

KotaXLVUL p.9iB. 
Jfit namt isag «SaaMdhjk--*-Vis. Cervantes hima^^ (sea 
(Life.) 

Note XLIX. p. 9$S. 
Jl^ langhi me in my own tongue the Christian teer^k^, and 
tM me a greoi mdwf ihinge ofLela Marien^^-Leh is, an Aara* 
bi<^ equivalent to Oicr Z>ady. There is a great deal said coneem- 
ing the Virgin Mary in the Koran, so that Zorayda might 
have known about her even be£(we..the old slave instructed 
her* Cervantes might almost be suspected of satire in repre- 
senting the name of the Virgin sa the part of the old slave's 
lessons v^ikh had made the deepest impression on the young 
lady's mind ; but his Spanish commentators sre all Yety Ta*» 
litfit in defending his Catholicism from the slightest imputa- 
tion. 

N<>teLX.p. sal. 
9eing gpit on lan4$ Pfe oU Idued iijorjoy, andthdtnked God 
ta^ tears for our delive$^an9e*i^There ia in Def^^ingfs vollec-*^ 
tiOli a Spanish bsUad, which I shall translate^ on account of 
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the resemblance which^ in several particulars^ it bears to the 
story of tiiese Christian eaptives. The idea of the gardener's 
disguise oeeurs so often in the stories of escapes fiora Barbary^ 
that I take it for granted there had been some real story on 
which its adoption was founded* 

Daaout. 

I. 

O swiftly, very swiftly, they up the straits have gone, 
O swiftly flies the corsair, and swift the cross oomes on, 
The cross upon yon banner, that streams to the breeze, 
It is the sign of victory, the cross of the Malteze. ' 

II. 
" Row, row, my sUves," quoth Dragut, " the knights, the knights 

are near. 
Row, row, my sUves, row swiftly, the star-light is too dear, 
The stars they are too bright, and he that means us well. 
He harms us when he trims his light— yon Moorish centineL" 

III. 
There came a wreath of smoke from out a culverine. 
The corsair's poop it broke, and it sunk in the brine ; 
Stout Dragut swims ashore, but many a one goes down ; 
Down goes the fettered Christian with the servant of Mahoun. 

But one of Dragut's captives, a happy man is he, 
The Christian sailors see him strugglmg in the sea. 
They hear the captive praying in the Christian tongue, 
/ind a rope from their galley they down to bun have flung. 

V. 

It was a Spanish knight, who had long been in Algiers, 
From bdies high descended, and noble cavaliers^ 
But forced, for a season, a false Moor's slave to be, 
Upon the shore his gardener, and his gaBey^^lav* on the sen. 
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Vh 
But now his hcut is dancing, he sees the Spanish land. 
And all his friends advancing to meet him on the stcand—. 
His heart was full of giladness, but his eyes they zan o*er, 
For he wept as he stepp*d npon the Christian diore. 



END OF VOLUMX 8SC0KD. 
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